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PRE 
OPHOCLES, the ſon of Sophilus an Athenian, was born 

at Colonus, and educated with great attention. Superior 
vigour and addreſs in the exerciſes of the Paleſtra, and fit in 
Muſic, were the great accompliſhments of young men in the 
ſtates of Greece; in theſe Sophocles excelled; nor was he leſs 
diſtinguiſhed by the beauty of his perſon. He was alfo in- 
ſtructed in the nobleſt of all ſciences, Civil Polity and Religion; 
from the firſt of theſe he derived an unſhaken love of his 
country, which he ſerved in ſome embaſſies, and in high mili- 
tary command with Pericles; from the latter he was impreſſed 
with a pious reverence for the gods, manifeſted by the inviolable 
integrity of his life: But his ſtudies were early devoted to the 
Tragic Muſe; the ſpirit of Aſchylus lent a fire to his genius, 
and excited that noble emulation which led him to contend 
with, and ſometimes to bear away the prize from his great 
maſter. He wrote one hundred and thirteen tragedies, of 
which ſeven only have eſcaped the ravages of time; and having 
teſtified his love of his country by refuſing to leave it, though 
invited by many kings, and having enjoyed the uninterrupted 
eſteem and affection of his fellow citizens, which neither the 
gallant actions and ſublime genius of Æſchylus, nor the tender 
ſpirit and philoſophic virtue of Euripides could fecure to them 
kl : he 
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he died in the ninety firſt year of his age. The burial-place 


of his anceſtors was at Decelia, which the Lacedemonians had 
at that time ſeized and fortified; but Lyſander, the Spartan 


Chief, permittad the Athenians to interr their deceaſed Poet; 


and they paid him all the honours due to his love of his coun- 
try, his integrity of life, and his high poetic excellence. 
Zſchylus had at once ſeized the higheſt poſt of honour in 
the field of Poetry, the true Sublime; to that eminence his 
claim could not be diſputed. Sophocles had a noble elevation 
of mind, but tempered with ſo fine a taſte and ſo chaſtiſed a 
judgement, that he never paſſes the bounds of propriety: under 
his conduct the Tragic Muſe appears with the chaſt dignity of 
ſome noble matron at a religious ſolemnity; harmony is in her 
voice, and grace in all her motions. From him the theatre re- 


ceived ſome additional embelliſhments, and the drama, what 


made it more active and more intereſting, the introduction of a 
third Speaker: but his diſtinguiſhing excellence is in the judi- 
cious diſpoſition of the fable, and ſo nice a connexion and de- 
pendence of the parts on each other, that they all agree to make 
the event not only probable, but even neceſlary ; this is peculi- 
arly admirable in his Oedipus King of Thebes; and in this im- 

portant point he is far ſuperior to every other dramatic writer, 
Ariſtotle, who formed his judgement from the three great 
Athemian Poets, particularly from Sophocles, obſerves that 
Tragedy after various changes, having now attained the perfec- 
tion of its nature, aimed at no further improvements. The 
latter part of the obſervation Was at that time juſt; it continued 
juſt more than two thouſand years; but of perfection who 
ſhall decide? The great Critic did not ccnceive that Nature 
2 could 
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could produce a Poet who, without any knowlege of his laws, 
or of thoſe Grecian models, fhoald exalt Tragedy to an excel- 
lence of which neither he nor they had any idea. Shakeſpear 
nad a genius ardent and ſublime as that of Aſchylus, his dic- 
tion is equally great and daring, his imagination was richer and 
more luxuriant, his obſervation of the living manners and his 
| knowlege of the human mind more comprehenſive; hence his 
wonderful power over the paſſions. It is a proof of the com- 
manding force of genius that, as the Agamemnon of Aichy- 
us, with all its faults, excells any thing that remains to us of 
the Grecian drama, ſo there are many tragedies af Shakeſpear, 
though with more and greater faults, which are ſuperior to the 
Agamemnon. Nature may yet produce another Poet bleft with 
the powers of Shakeſpear and the judgement of Sephocles: 
and the Critic, who ſhall ſee this, may then ſay with Ariftatle, 
„Tragedy has now attained the perfection of its nature;” in 
the mean time we glory in our countryman, and look back 
with reverence on the three great Poets af Athens. The 
ſublime and daring Aſchylus reſemhles ſome ſtrong and im- 
Pregnable Caſtle ſituated on a rock, whoſe martial grandeur 
awes the beholder, its battlements defended by heroes 10 arms, 
and its gates proudly hung with trophies. Sophocles appears 
with ſplendid dignity, like fore imperial palace of richeſt ar- 
chitecture, the ſymmetry of whoſe parts, and the chaſt mag- 
nificence of the whole delight the eye, and command the ap- 
Probation of the judgement. The pathetic and moral Euri- 
pides hath the ſolemnity of a Gothic Temple, whoſe ſtoried 
windows admit a dim religious light, enough to ſhow us its 
high embowed roof, and the monuments of the dead which 
riſe 
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iv P REF ACE 
riſe in every part, impreſſing our minds with pity and terror at 
the uncertain and fhort duration of all human greatneſs, and 
with an aweful ſenſe of our own mortality. 

In works of literature the public is little intereſted in the 
motives of the writer; yet ſome account of this. tranſlation 
may be neceſſary ; it was often requeſted of me immediately 
after the publication of Euripides; but I wiſhed to leave Dr. 
Franklin in the undiſturbed poſſeſſion of his well-acquired 
reputation, and declined the attempt, till a perſon of illuſtrious 
rank, and more illuſtrious for mental accompliſhments, did me 
the honour to deſire that F would give the Engliſh reader all 
that remains of the Tragic Muſe: of Greece; a requeſt from 
ſuch a perſon, and the manner in which it was communicated 
to me, could not be refuſed. | I undertook the work as a taſk, 
ſenſible of its difficulty, and even deſpairing of my power to 
expreſs the propriety, the ſweetneſs, the harmony, the force, 
and the dignity of Sophocles: as I advanced, I was not wholly 
diſſatisfied with my ſelf; from a taſk it became an amuſement, 
and then a pleaſure to me. This tranſlation profeſſes to be 
faithful to the original; and I flatter my ſelf that it is in no 


ſmall degree correct; this it owes to a learned friend, who did. 


me the favour to reviſe it; with his taſte and judgement I am 
well acquainted, and I confide in his integrity, My own at- 
tention and exertions have not been wanting, as it has been 
my ambition to make it worthy of the noble perſon to whom 
it owes its exiſtence, and of the public to which it is now pre- 
ſented. | „ 


S ScArniNG, | 


38th February, 1788, 
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OE DIPU 8 KING or THEB E 8. 


HE poliſhed citizens of Athens oF bes this 3 

and it has been univerſally eſteemed as the moſt perfect 
compoſition that ever graced their theatre; the judgment of 
Ariſtotle and of the beſt criticks hath juſtified this general ap- 
probation. The reader will obſerve the wonderful conduct of 
the poet. The judicious preſervation of the Unities, to uſe the 
language of criticiſm, produces, ſuch a propriety, ſuch a con- 
nexion and dependence of what follows on what is paſt, that 
every circumſtance ſeems to ariſe from the nature of things, and 
impreſſes on the mind the idea of reality. The diſcovery that 
Oedipus 1s himſelf the perſon darkly hinted at by the oracle, 
the nice gradations by which this diſcovery i is carried on, the 
alternate light and ſhade th rown over it, from the ambiguous 
anſwers of Tireſias to his clearer declarations, from the encou- 
ragement to the alarms which he receives from Jocaſta, from 
the momentary conviction of its impoſſibility given him by the 
Corinthian to the full evidence of the fact, keep the mind in 
awful ſuſpenſe, till the diſtreſſing certainty breaks in upon it 
at once, and overwhelms it with terror and pity. This drama 
reſembles an eruption of mount Ætna; at firſt clouds of ſmoke 
darken the ſky; theſe are diſpelled by a dreadful exploſion of 
flames; then the threatening ſymptoms abate; thus ſmoke 
and flame and ſerenity ſucceed each other, till the mountain in 


an inſtant diſcharges its torrent fires, which ruſh down with 
B 2 : ATeefiſtlels 


[vi] 
reſiſtleſs fury, roll over palaces, temples, and cities, and carry 
with them deflagration, ruin, and horror. 

Ariſtotle obſerves that in the moſt excellent tragedy, which 
ſhould be imitative of what produces terror and pity, perſons 
illuſtrious for their good qualities ought not to be repreſented 
as fallen from a proſperous to an adverſe fortune for this would 
raiſe neither terror nor pity ; but lead to impiety. Poetic. c. 13. 
The precept has been controverted, perhaps with reafon ; yet 
criticks have taken occaſion to ſhow how faithfully the poet has 
adhered to this rule, by charging Oedipus with impiety, pride, 
choler, violence, and intemperate curioſity. It may not there- 
fore be improper to examine this character, as it is drawn by 
Sophocles. At the firſt appearance of Oedipus we are warmly 


Intereſted in his favour; he is an illuſtrious and honoured king 3 


anxious for the welfare of his realms, and prizing it more than 
his own life; his addreſſes to the oracle at Delphi, his attention 
to the anſwers of the god, and the reſpec̃t with which he re- 
ceives Tireſias, are undoubted indications of his piety. As a 
king, he is the benevolent father of his people; as a man, 
generous, intrepid, and wiſe ; as an huſband, affectionate and 


mild; as a father, tender as the pathetic pencil of Euripides 


could have pourtrayed him. His anxious endeavoursto diſcover 
the murderer of Laius are occaſioned at firſt partly by his reve- 
rence of the oracle, and partly by his own ſenſe of Juſtice ; his 
further 1 inquiries proceed from a delicate and exquilite ſenſibility. 
The poet, to attain his end, has judiciouſly blended this with a 
certain © firey quality,” which blazes out on every occaſion ; and, 
though it ſhows a generous rather than a ferocious mind, na- 
1 turally 


vii ] 

turally leads him into every ill, which the oracle and his deſtiny 
had rendered inevitable; for as this inſtigated his abrupt de- 
parture from Corinth, ſo it inflamed his reſentment of the in- 
ſult offered him in the narrow road “here three ways met; 
from which fatal encounter all his misfortunes aroſe; yet even | 
in this, the barbarous manners of the times conſidered, he is to 
be deemed unfortunate rather than criminal. His anger againſt 
Tireſias was excited by the prophet's refuſal to declare the 
guilty perſon; he corifidered his filence as injurious to himſelf 
and to his country; his anger therefore aroſe from a generous 
motive: when at length Tireſias was provoked to ſpeak, and pro- 
nounced Oedipus himſelf to be the murderer, conſcious of his in- 
nocence (for he then thought himſelf innocent), abhorring the 
malignity of the accuſation, and perſuaded from concurring 
circumſtances that the prophet had been ſuborned by Creon, 
the one muſt appear to him as an impoſtor and a mercenary 
wretch, the other as a dark deſigning villain, who had fabricated 
this charge to deprive him of his crown and his life: he is en- 
raged, but not inexorable.; at the interceſſion of his friends, 
even whilſt he is under this perſuaſion, he diſmiſſes Creon with 
impunity. “The ſtroke, that inflicts the deepeſt wound on a 7 
« virtuous and ingenuous nature, is the accuſation of guilt.” 
Richardſon on the character of Imogen. As circumſtances 
were continually opening, which gave this accuſation an in- 
creaſing force that alarmed even his own mind, neither nature 
nor reaſon could ſuffer a perſon of ſo animated a ſpirit to reſt, 
till he had drawn aſide the myſterious veil, and diſcovered all 
the horrors of his fate, 


Where 


L viü 

Where then was the guilt of Oedipus ? We are to look for it 
not in his conduct, but in his fate. He was, as Seneca finely 
expreſſes it, Phizhi reus. Before his birth Apollo had foretold 
that he ſhould murder his father and his mother ; and his 
deſtiny led him, againſt every effort of a virtuous mind, invo- 
luntarily and unknowingly to accompliſh the oracle; and, 
what is ſtill worſe, he was@qually obnoxious not only to human, 
but even to divine juſtice, as if he had committed theſe crimes 
with a daring and impious intention. Such was the religious 
belief of Athens even in the days of Socrates: we have little 
cauſe to think our reaſoning powers ſtronger, but we feel our 
underſtandings more enlightened than were thoſe of the Grecian 
Sages, We know whence we received this light, let us there- 
fore be thankful for it. | EY e 

The ſcene is at Thebes before the palace of Oedipus. 
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Perſons of the Drama. 


OEDIPUS _ 
PRIEST of JUPITER. 
CREON. 

TIRESIAS. 
JOCASTA. 
CORINTHIAN. 
HERDSMAN. 
MESSENGER. 
CHORUS, Senators of THEBES. 


| | 


OEDIPUS, THEBAN S: D 5 


o E DIY US. 1 
HY, O my ſons, ye youthful progeny PERS! 
| Of Cadmus old, why have you here your ſeats 
"Mk theſe ſuppliant boughs, whilſt incenſe fumes 
Through all the town, and ſacred ſongs a cries | 
Reſound? No vulgar meſſenger I ſend, © n 
But deem it worthy the illuſtrious _— EO: . 
Of Oedipus to learn the cauſe of this . AS wa ni | . 
In perſon. Speak then thou, whoſe reverend age F 
Claims this reſpect; inform me what your tate, ak 
Your fears or ſufferings; in each point my will 
Is prompt to ſuccour: ruthleſs were my heart, e 3 
Did it not melt with pity at this fight. N | 
PRIEST of JUPITER. 
Sovereign of Thebes, imperial Oedipus, | 
Thou ſeeſt us what we are, who fit thus low . ente 5 12 $a * 
C | Before 
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2 OEDIPUS KING os THEBES. 


Before thy altars ; ſome, whoſe unfledged wings 15 
Bear them not far; ; and ſome who bend beneath TD 
The weight of age, Prieſts theſe, my ſelf the Prieſt | 

Of Jupiter; and ſome, the nobleſt youths, 

The flow'r of Thebes. Her other ſons _—_ | 

Aang the (09% hold their ſuppliant boughs, 10 20 
And at Minerva's temples, and the ſhrine 

Prophetic nigh Iſmenus : for the ſtate, 

Thane eyes behold it, labours, in the ſtorm, _ . 


Un able from the blood-ſtain'd wave to rear 


Her head: her opening buds unfruitful fall, 25 
Scorch d by the baneful blaſts; her paſtured herds 
Periſh, her infants periſh ere the birth. nr 

Incumbent o'er the town deſtruQive hangs „ 
The firey peſtilence, beneath whoſe force + 3 \ f #:..\ 
Thebes becomes deſolate; with ſighs and N | | | 5 1 30 


Mean while the gloomy Pluto 1 is enrich'l. 

Now at thy altars ſit 1, and theſe youths, 

Not that we deem thee equal to the gods, | | 

But midſt th' afflicting accidents of life, 5 op 
Or ſufferings ſent from heav'n, the firſt of 1 men. e 35 

For thou at Thebes arriving didſt redeem in 

The city from the tribute which we paid 

To the harſh-ſcreaming monſter, not inform'd 

By us, or counſell'd ; no, with higher thought | 


L. 15. e paxges Meda. eb ois. Metaphora ab avium pullis implumibus. Burton, 
a Scholiaſte. 

L. 21. Two temples at Thebes were conſecrated to Minerva under the titles of Oncza, 
and Iſmenia. Apollo had a temple on the banks of Iſmenus ; from the flames and aſhes of 
MN NE gun | 

We 


We deem thee by ſome abi to raiſe 1 
Our ſtate to life. And now, moſt potent king, 
Thus proſtrate at thy feet we all implore 

Thy aid; for our diſtreſs find ſome relief, 
Attending to ſome god's oracular voice, 

Or by ſome ſage inſtructed; for I fee 
The counſels of th experienced give freſh life 
Een in calamities. Thou beſt of men, 
Go on, th” afflicted city once more raiſeʒ 
Go on, and prudence be thy guide. Since now { 
This country for thy former generous deeds 50 
Hails thee as her preſerver, of thy reign ''- g 
Let us not hold this memory, that by thee | 
From ruin raiſed, by ſad reverſe at laſt | 

We ſink in ruin; but once more this ſtate | | : 


. : * 


Reſtore to ſafety; as thou gaveſt us then e ee 55 

With happy auſpices fair fortune, now _ 

Be like thyſelf. More glorious wilt thou reign 

Oer peopled, than o'er deſolated realms: 

The ſtrong-ribb'd galley, and the ram pired tow” ry 

Their martial nen if 1 wanting, nought avail. 80 7 eh n+, bo 

OEDIPUS. e 

O my lamented ſons, for ills well known 

To me you ſeck redreſs; 1 know that — 

Hangs heavy ori you all, but moſt on mne: 

His private ſufferings each bewails; but 1 

Mourn for the city, for my felf, and vou. 2122 3224 16 65 

I want no voice to touſe me; many tear kein zT il 
* in re Soy ing ot ene .42 4 \ Theſe 
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4 OEDIPUS KING or THEBES. 
Theſe eyes have pour'd, with many anxious thoughts 


My breaſt has labour d, tracing various ways 
For your relief. That, which alone could give 


Hope of ſucceſs, I follow'd; I have ſent rt 70 
Creon, whoſe veins are rich with royal blood, | £3 gnibnank 


Son of Menceceus, to the Pythian ſkrine dot a TW 
Of Phoebus, to inquire what I muſt do | 4 
To ſave this city. As I number back Ala OL (15 
The days ſince paſt, I marvel; for his ſtay 75 
Exceeds juſt expectation. When he comes, | 0 
If I perform not what the god directs, 
May I be deem'd the vileſt of mankind. 
PRIEST. 
Of happy preſage are thy words: theſe youths | | 
Show me that Creon hither bends his ſteps. | 80 
OEDIPUS. FO 

Royal Apollo,. may he bring ſucceſs 
And ſafety, as it brightens in his eye! 

. PRI E 8 T. 
Chearful indeed his aſpect; elſe his bead | 
With wreaths of laurel had not thus been crown d. 


OEDI P U S. | 2 
Soon ſhall we know; he now may be addreſs. l : | 85 


OE DIP UðS, CRE ON, THEBANS. 
OE DIP Us. 
Son of Menceceus, to the royal . 
Allied, what anſwer bring' ſt thou from the N 2 


L. 84. See the Hippolytus of Euripides, 1. 8 50. n. 
CRE ON. 


OEDIPUS KING! or /DH EBES. 3 


0 R EO N 
Of good I have to tell thee: all. dur ili οο⏑ n AT 
May, if directed well, find happy end. 1 on avis 1 ud 
A by = En 8. 


3 SET 


Nor gives me confidence, —— my fe tears 


: 
FP. ett ebam 


| RE ON. A 
By theſe encircled, wou dſt thou hears I. and „ oct 
Ready to ſpeaks cg h ggf g- a0 bt C! ha PE- Britt A 

O E DIP US. 


Speak to them all; for dearer than my life, 
I prize the means to remedy their grief. 14 


CREON. 


Then let me ſpeak what from the god I heard. 


Z 

13 
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The royal Phœbus gave us clear command 2 
1 [4191071 mot ai 10 
Hence the pollution of our realm t to 3 
Now nouriſh'd in the boſom of the land, | | 
Nor cheriſh an immedicable ill. by OS, 2009, 0 | 
OEDIPUS. Pn, oe URL AR 1 
What the offence ? the expiation "what? — 
uiid 10 nn (15398 Sfrom i 
Cc RE ON. | 4 
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By exile, or by death avenging death ;' 
For this blood deſolates the ſuffering land. 


| F. : * % 5 - * 
(LL 8. 5 4 . 20 3 14 "I'S 71 A 


OEDIPU 5 z 
IIa J. . 5ẽ,j s! Jarl 10 
At whoſe diſaſtrous forrung doth this int ? 
.0 R E. N. n 710 5744 T7 1A 7 
Once, ere the empire ref this ſtate Was thine, . n 105 


: 16 5 r *f 
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Laius, O king, was ſovereign lord of Thebes. 
OEDIPUS. 


6 OEDIPUS KING o TREBES. 
OE DIF US. 
This from the voice of fame hath reach'd my ears, +) 
But Laius never did mine eyes behold. el u 
CRE ON. 
His death the god with no ainbiguous voice S107 pul ole 
Commands us on his mur to avenge. FO NT 
. | 0 E PIP Us. 
Where are they? By whit methode may be found 
The faint-mark'd — of this long-paſt guilt? 
RE ON. 
This country holds them, ſaid the god. Purſuit 
May overtake what through nezlect eſcapes. a als 
OEDIPUS. 15 
Beneath ſome roof, or in the open fields, "0 \ 


oo 33.6 


Or in ſome foreign * was Laius ſlain ? 


CR E 0 N. Ru ia 
Hence to conſult the oracle he went, 5 


And never to his royal houſe return d. | 

OEDIPUS. 
Did none return, none of his train, who ſaw 
His death, of whom inquiry may be made? | 120 

C R E 0 N.. RT oa 
All fell, ſave one; who, flying wild with fear, e e 
of what he ſaw one thing alone could tell. 
' OEDIPUS. 
Say what; for one thing, if we gain a gleam | 


Of "me may lead us to o Giſcover mote. nn 
ae erg rewe WOM. 


OEDIPUS KING e THERES: 711 


C RDO N. Deren yg 160 2 
That, met by ruffians, not by one man's force” © 132g 
He fell, but by a numerous band oppreſs ds. 
ST E DFP UI. 5H 9941 926} 902 d | 
How ſhould the ruffian, if not bribed with gelte 
From hence, een e era u n 
20021 9 E 6 N. 20? 132d bas besqt Hi 
Not unſuſpected this: but "midi dur ws b 15 85 oy 13 13 ei 
None to avenge the death of Laius roſe Ae 335 
OL O E 5 1 Þ 1 8. A 2 idia$ r 418 
1 T4 {+- * 1 
What preſſing ill, your monaich murdet &'d thus, n go 
Reſtrain'd you, that inquiry was not made ? | 
ny u E O N. 2% um g 2% (I 


The dark - deſcanting Shins from things | CITES ©97 DIETY enn 
e ſta ant its + TEN. ar H 309} NW 


Forced our attention to more 


CL! 0 E 5 7 p 17 * «01 bus av duale 

But I will bring them into lightt again x, I35 

From their firſt cauſe. Of Phœbus for the dead” 10 Voi 

+ This zeal is worthy, worthy too of thee? pn FOOTY men 

And me confederate in the fame juſt cauſe li cr 09 eyant | | 4 

You ſhall behold; this country and the god OOO "Y 

I will omg. Not for ſome diſtant friend; KULUoneHl 140 
L. 140. There is ſome little W del: 5 Rnd e e 4 ns 3 a | N 
gage in this inquiry for the relief of his country; and in concurtthce' with the god. He now ; £ 


mentions an additional motive, which more nearly concerned himſelf; it was the common 
cauſe of royalty, The ruffian, that murdered Laius, might, if he were permitted to go un- 
puniſhed, murder him. By Ta "anligu o ſome diſtant friend, he points to Laius ; 
the expreſſion is indeed indefinite, but it was neither neceſſary nor proper that it ſhould 
be more indy monde Nenn rn en Peet 
A 2 f 


FS 1181 . 


3 But 
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But for myſelf, this execrable guiltt: 
Be it my care to cruſn: for the ſame hand, 
That murder'd him, may ſoon be raiſed to plunge. 
With the ſame rage the falchion in my breaſt; 
Therefore avenging him I guard myſelf, 
But riſe, my children, from your lowly ſeats 
With ſpeed, and bear theſe ſuppliant branches hence. 
Hither th' aſſembled ſons ;of Thebes convene: 3 
My pow'r ſhall be exerted; and once more 
Will we, confiding in the favouring god, 
Together proſper, or together fall. Tl 
co BR; 1 E ” T. 
Let us ariſe, my 8 our ſovereign grants 
The grace we came to aſk ; and may the god, 
Who ſent this anſwer from his hallow'd ſhrine, Wy 
Preſerve us, and this waſting peſt avert! 18 5 
CHORUS. 
Thou oracle of Jove, what fate 
From Pytho's golden ſhrine | be 
Brings to th' illuſtrious Theban ate. | | 
Thy ſweet-breathed voice divine? 
My trembling heart what terror rends, | 
While dread ſuſpenſe on x thee e ge 


® % - 
21 . I Dito; 
Ty * uk 3 e 4 > + 4 © 4 & # -S BS 4 a 
a R 4 
_ — 


D . rf „ z 5 - . 


8. 


a bo 


991.0 tf & 1 


155 


160 


— 


br 1656. Oracles were by the ancients cine referred to 3 This . 
power he gave to other deities whom he was diſpoſed to grace: thus Aſchylus, ſpeaking 


of Apollo, fays, 
With his own fcted fill high Jove inſpired 1 
His raptured ſoul, and placed him on this throne, 
The fourth prophetic god, whence now he gives | 
His father's oracles. Tas FuxlEs. 


O Delian 


OEDIPUS KING OY T HEBES. 9 


O Delian Pæan, healing poẽ-wWr r 
Daughter of golden Hope, to me, 
Bleſt voice, what now doſt thou decree, | 
Or in time's future hour? & bozo eiatle off 165 


Daughter of heav'n's almighty lord, 
Immortal Pallas, hear! 


And thou, Diana, queen ador'd, _ 

Whoſe tutelary carte | 
Protects theſe walls, this favourd d, Y 044 EO 
Amidſt the forum 'round whoſe ſeat. - 

Sublime encircling pillars ſtand; 109.3375 

God of the diſtant-wounding bow. 
Apollo, hear; avert our woe, | 1 
And ſave the ſick ning land! o , 


This realm when former ills oppreſt 
If your propitious pow'r © 
In mercy cruſh'd the baleful Peſt ' 9, 7 | 
Outrageous to devour ; | no off] 5p 
In mercy now extend your care, #2: 2516719917 180 
For all is miſery and deſp n, 
And vain the counſils of the wile. p09 20 10136 
No fruit, no grain to ripeneſs grows +1 +447 
The matron feels untimely throes, 161 yds He oi 
The birth abortive dies. Fr 51 bis of ana; 185 x 
The Shades, as birds of rapid * 
In quick ſucceſſion go, „ ac be 
Quick as the flames that flaſh through night, 


To Pluto's realms below. 
1 D Th' 


10 OEDIPUS KING or THEBES. 


Th unpeopled town beholds the dead 
Wide o'er her putrid pavements fpread, 
Nor graced with tear or obſequy. 
The altars round a mournful band, 
The wives, the hoary, matrons, ſtand, 
And heave the ſuppliant ſigh. 


With deep ſighs mix'd the hallew'd ſtrain 
Burſts fervent to the ſkies: 


Deign then, O radiant Pallas, deign 
In all thy might to riſe. 


From this fierce pow'r Which raging round 


Unarm'd inflicts the firey W.πõ]ͥ˙ĩ 1 
Daughter of Jove, my country ſave; 
Hence, goddeſs, hence tlie fury freep 
To Amphitrite's chambers deep, 
Or the rough Euxine wave! 


Doth aught the ann Tous b ? 
The Morning's ſickly ray, 
Pregnant with death, inflames the an | 
And gives diſeaſe its prey. 
Father of gods, whoſe matchleſs force 
Wings the red lightning vengeful courſe, 


With all thy thunders eruſh this foe ! 


Potent to aid, Lycean king, 
Thy ſhafts ſecure of conqueſt wing, 
And bend thy golden bow ! 


L. 204. This is the language vf poetry: ſuch is the myrtoum mate and mare creticum 
Thy 


of Horace. 


190 


195 


200 


205 


210 


215 
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Thy beams around, Diana, throw, 
And pierce this gloom of night, 
As on Lyczum's moſs- clad brow 
Thou pour'ſt thy ſilver light! 
Thy nymphs, O Theban Bacchus, lead, 
The golden mitre round-thy head, | 
Grief-ſoothing.god of wine and joy; 


Wave thy bright torch, and with its flame | 


This god, to gods an odiousnatne,' ' 
This lurid Peſt deſtroy'! ! Ei 


OEDIPUS, CHORUS. 


HTI £117 Men , 
O EDIUS. 
Well are thy vows addreſsd; nor vain thoſe vows, 


But of much force, and lenient of our ills, 


11 


* : 2 
G 
220 


Wou' dſt thou with deep regard attend my wards, 0 5 


Which I, to each related circumſtance 
A ſtranger, and a ſtranger to the deed, 


Shall ſpeak ; for far my ſearch could not extend. 
Having no mark to guide my ſteps. But nor- 


A Theban late enroll, to all of Thebes 


I give this charge. Who er among you knows l 


By whom the ſon of Labdacus was - lain, 


Him I command t' unfold the whole to mee. 


But if, through conſcious guilt, he fears t a 
The deed, and charge himſelf; no harſher doom 


Awaits him, than to leave this land, unhurt. 
But if among you be a man, who knows 
D 2 


Another, 5 
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Another, of another realm, whoſe hand © 

Was with this blood polluted, let him'ſpeak; 
And not conceal the murderer; for from me 

Ample ſhall be his recompence, and thanks 10g 07% 

Added beſides. But if ye will not ſpeak”! © 42445 

If fearing for himſelf, or for a friend, | B 

There be a man that diſregards my words, 10 

What then ſhall he my ſolemn mandate hea. 

That man let none within this realm, whoſe throne, | + 
Whoſe empire I command, beneath his roof ' 2250 
Receive, let none hold converſe with him, none 

Admit him at the altars of che gods 4 

His vows, his offerings to partake; or ſhare 

The cleanſing laver; from your houſes all | 
Chaſe this pollution of our land; for tu 2355 
To me the Pythian oracle declared moet eee 

Its will; thus therefore with the Lan 15 join 

Confederate, and the dead. But on the wretch 

Who did the deed; whether he lies conceal'd 

A ſingle ruffian, or with many leagued, ,. 260 

I imprecate this curſe; his wretched days, | 

Cut off from all the ſocial joys of life, 

Let him wear out in miſery. In my houſe. 

If I protect him, conſcious of the deed, | 

May all theſe curſes fall on me. The ſame rr l 
I charge on you; make you theſe ſolemn vows, | 


L. 249. This ſevere ſentehoe was ' uſually denounced againſt a murderer : Oedipus i in his 
8 denounces it againſt the perſon who ſhould conceal the murderer of Laius. 


In 
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In zeal for me, for Phœbus, and this land 

Thus of its fruits, and its protecting gods 

Bereft. Nor ought we, though no voice divine | 

Impell'd us, unatoned to leave the blood _ 270 

Of one ſo noble, of a monarch flain. | 

To trace this murderous deed my fortune now 

Aſſigns to me, for mine the regal pow | 

Which once was his; his bed, his wife is mine; tio ik 

Our children too, but that the adverſe gods 2275 

Denied him children, had in common ties | 

Been cloſe conjoin'd : but now diſaſtrous fate 

Hath burſt upon his head. Therefore for Ts 

As for my father, vengeful will I riſe, 

Unwearied in th” attempt to find the man $5 | | 280 

That ſlew the ſon of Labdacus, whoſe blood BY 

From Polydorus its illuſtrious ſtream | 

Derived, from Cadmus, and Agenor old. 

To thoſe who act not thus, I pray the gods i a7 10 

That the till'd earth may never yield its fruits, 2285 

And barren be their bed; beneath the ills, | 

Which now oppreſs us, let them waſte, and feel 

A fate yet more ſevere. But to the ſons 

Of Thebes, who with applauſe theſe things receive, 

May juſtice join her aid, -and all the gods 

Be preſent always with propitious pow'r! 
CHORUS. | 

As ſolemnly by thee adjured, O king, | 125 

So will I ſpeak. I neither murderd him, 


2090 


Nor 


7 
1 
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Nor can diſcloſe the murderer: to the god, 
Who charged that this inquiry ſhould be made, 
Belongs it to declare who did the deed. 
OEDIPUS. 
Well haſt thou ſaid : but to compel the gods 
Againſt their will no mortal man has powr. 
CHORU Ss. 
What more my thought ſuggeſts I would propoſe. 
| | OEDIPUS. 
Whate'er it be, forbear not thou to ſpeak. 
CHORUS. 
Next to th' illuſtrious god I am affured 
Theſe things th' illuſtrious Seer, Tireſias, knows: 
Conſulting him, O king, thou may'ſt obtain 
In matters moſt obſcure the cleareſt light. 
OE DIP US. 
Nor this have I neglected, but have ſent, 
Twice ſent, by Creon prompted, to require 
His preſence: ſtrange and tedious his delay. 
CHORUS. 
Uncertain are the rumours ſpread of old. 
_OEDIPUS. 
What are they ? My regard each rumour claims. 
CHORUS. 
They ſay that by ſome travellers he fell. 
| OEDIPUS. 
This I have heard; who ſaw it none can ſay. 


300 


305 


310 


CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. 
If fear can touch his heart, when he ſhall hear 
Thy imprecations, he will ſhrink at them. 

O E D 1P US. 
The deed who fear d not, will not ſhrink at words. 


| CHORUS 
Here comes who will convict him; for they lead 
The reverend Seer, in whom, of mortal men 
Alone, from inborn knowledge truth ſhines clear. 


OEDIPUS, TIRESIAS, CHORUS. 


OE DIP US. 
O ſage Tiefes, whoſe enlighten'd mind +» 
Notes all things, whether ſuch as may be taught 
To mortals, or require the ſacred ſeal 
Of ſilence, things of heav'n, or things of earth, | 
Though quench'd thy viſual beam, yet not unknown 
To thee the baleful peſtilence that waſtes 
The city; from whoſe rage our ſole: relief, 
Our ſole defence, illuſtrious Seer, is found 
In thee; for Phoebus, though perchance. thine ear 
His mandate hath not reach'd, thus gave. reſpanſe 
To our inquiries, that this peſt ſhall hence Y 
Alone its ravage ceaſe, if, clearly known 
The murderers of Laius, we avenge 
On them, by exile or by death, his blood. 
Refuſe not then, from what of augury 


From birds on wing thou: draw' It, « or from aught elſe 8 8 5 


* 


15 


315 


325 


330 
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Of thy prophetic art, to ſave thy ſelf, 
To fave the city; ſave me too, and put - 335 
All the pollution of the dead away. 
In thee are all our hopes: t' exert his pow'r 
In doing good is man's tnoſt glorious taſk. 
T-ERES1IAS. 
Alas, alas, how dreadful to be wile, 
From wiſdom when no profit is derived ! 340 
Mine is this knowledge, fatal to thy peace. 
I ſhould not then have come. 
OEDIPUS. 
What may this mean? 
And why this gloomy ſadneſs on thy brow ? | 
TIRES IAS. 
Diſmiſs me to my houſe; thy ills more light 
Wilt thou ſuſtain, I mine, this grace obtain'd. 345 
OEDIPUS. 
Nor juſt, nor friendly to thy country thou, 
Thus to deprive her of thy ſage advice. 
. TIR E SIAsS. 
Nothing of good to thee thy ſpeech, I ſee, 
Portends : of ill productive be not mine. 
CHORUS. 
Now by the gods, whate'er thy wiſdom knows 350 
Suppreſs it not, we ſuppliant all implore. 
TIRESIAS. 


For you are all unwiſe. Neer ſhall my voice 


For this find utterance, nor diſcloſe thy ills. 
OEDIPUS. 


To know, and not to ſpeak! Implies not this 
Treachery to us, and ruin to the realm? „ 


TIR ESTA S b I od) wonA 


— +4 * 11 91 


My peace I will not hurt, nor thine. In vainn och noob 1 


* wilt thou urge? From me thou ſhalt-not IG 1132 


Th ou vileſt of the vile for thou woudlt raiſe 
Th' inſenſate rock to rage wilt thou not ſp ea 
But ſhow thy ſelf unfeeling and unmoved? 2101 reo Sf 360 
r DR SSA nos bo 
My paſſion thou haſt blamed; but doſt not ſee 376. ; 
That which with thee reſides,” while mann blameſt. | 
OE D 1 P U + 0 810% 67 ods fa 
Who would not wake to hear thy words,, 191977 
Which caſt diſhonour on this injured ſtate ? 
T:.1+R Desi A1S8d nan been e 
Theſe things will come, though ſilent be my vdice. 36g 
OEDIPUS 
Then what will come, tome thou ſhow'dſt diſcloſe. 2 
TIRE SIA $;:aivit 3 Ui yd 0, 
Further I will not ſpeak; ſo let thy rage 
If ſuch thy will, in all its fierceneſs riſe. 


2 


| ' ent 
L. 361. The obvious meaning of theſe words is, Thou blawel . my ie 
verſeneſs, but art not ſenſible of thy own violent paſſions. Euſtathius ingeniouſly ſup- 


poſes that Tireſias alludes to Jocaſta: this perhaps is wo great a refinement ; but the FINS: 
phet through this whole CARS Locotat V. 


3 a3 LIW Q 51 92914 
e öfrbrbbs 
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OEDIPUS. 


Then I will ſpeak, as anger prompts my tongue, 
Without reſerve whate'er my thoughts ſuggeſt. 


| Know then I deem thee complice in this act; 


I deem the deed was thitie, fave that thy hand 

Struck not the blow: hadſt thou enjoy'd thy fight, 

I ſhould pronounce the act were thine alone. 

| TIR ESI AS. 

Indeed! Nay then I warn thet to abide 

By thine own ſolemn charge, and from this day 

Hold converſe nor with theſe, nor me; for thou 

Art the accurs'd polluter of this land. 

| | OE DIP US. | 

Haſt thou no ſenſe of ſhame, that thou haſt dared 

Utter ſuch taunt ?- How think'ſt eee 
TIR ESI AS. 

I have eſcaped, e en by the wag — 

Which I maintaouunm . 

o EDI p US. 


By whom haſt thou been taught? 


Not by PE art divine. 
TIRESIAS. 
" By thee, conftrain'd 
Vovillingly to ſpeak. 
| OE D I p US. 
' What? Speak the words 


Ama; 3. my knowlege ſo will be more clear. 
2 TIRESIAS. 


370 


375 


385 
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TIRESIAS: 

Were they abſtruſe ? m end n: Ware 

To try me? | 3 3 


| o blies 
We, ee eee band cg ni gni bfg 
nnn 1 h over tort yi 10 
TIRESIAS 


Again Ta 0 111 LP 81 01 
Thou art the — the en 1 0 ν 


. O0EDIPUS 
Thou ſhalt not triumph this ſecond taunt. 8980 
TIRESI AS. | | 
More ſhall I ſpeak then, and enrage thee more: 
OEDIPUS, 


Say what thou wilt, it will be ſaid in van. me ln O 

TIR E Nh 21 Mil 3 zac 

1 ſay flagitious is thy intereourſe O (7119 νç 1&0 
With thoſe moſt dear to theez thou know dee, 

Nor ſeeſt the ills in which thay art involved; d. 48 

"OE Dt p 4 IC T NY. Iota! 0D 

Think'ſt thou no vengeance fuch reproach awaits? | n 

„ OE ED 

I have no fear, if truth hath aught of pow, | 7855 | rhe 

OEDIPUS. Daten Fo 

It hath, but not. for thee; it is not thine; 255 5 | —_ 


Fo, #73 7] +, | 545 7 j 


Thy ears, thy fon ere Wine 09s n bn lr ö 
E 2 | TIRESIAS. 
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T IRE S LAS. 

Unhappy thou in thus reproaching me, 44500 
For ſoon on thee the ſame reproach ſhall fall. 951 1551 TD 
OEDIPUS 

Confiding in thy blindnefs'the&wu from mg! 02 12" 
Or any that have eyes, no vengeanee fearcſſ. 
TIRESIAS. 
To fall by thee is not'tayifate;/thoſe things 
Belong to Phoebus; ample is his p92 405 
O E DIP US. 
The fiction this of Creon, or thine own? 0 
TIR ESI AS. 
Creon ne er wrought thee ill: the work is thine. 
OEDIPUS: 
O greatneſs, empire, and thou nobleſt art 
That giv'ſt to life its glory moſt deſired, 
What baleful envy on your ſplendor waits 4410 
Since for this royal pow'r by me unſought, ' 111 4170 
But by the ſtate preſented a free giſfſ t. 1 
The faithful Creon, who the firſt appear d 
My friend, with dark and ſecret malice works, 


Wiſhing my ruin, and ſuborns this wretch, 415 
This ſorcerer, this artificer of wiles, FR 

3 8 8 Whoſe trains delude the people, ſharp of Gebt 

| To lucre only, to his ſcience blind. © © 

Where haſt thou cer diſplayd a prophet 8 Kill? | | a 
Why, when the ravening hound of hell her charm © 420 
| + 24 8. at Myſterious 


71 . 
! - 
#& * 
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Myſterious chanted, for thy country wiſe 
Didſt thou not ſolve it? Of no vulgar mind 
Was this the taſk; the prophet this required. 
No knowlege then from birds didſt thou receive, N 
None from the gods t unfold it: but I came, 2009 of 425 
This nothing-knowing Oedipus, and quelld oc DU 
The monſter, piercing through her dark device 
By reaſon's force, not taught by flight of birds. 
Yet doſt thou now aſſay to drive me out, | 
Weening to have thy ſtand next Creon's throne. 1 ; 430 
But thou, and he who form'd this baſe defign Se IH 
With thee, ſhall feel my power: : but that thine age | 
Some reverence claims, thou ſhou'dſt een now be 1 
And feel the madneſs of thine enterprize. 


CHORUS. FE, 

If we conjecture right, his words burſt forth 1 5 435 
By paſſion dictated; and thine, O king, Yo 
No leſs : theſe things behove not; beſt adviſe 
How to explore the anſwer of the god. + #: 

TIRESIAS. 
Thou art a king; yet I have equal right 3 
To anſwer thee; this pow'r is mine; PR thee 449 
I am no vaſſal; Phoebus is my lord | 
Nor will I be enrolld mongſt thoſe who wait 
On Creon for ſupport. I tell thee then, 
Me ſince with taunts thou hiſt reviled'as Bird, mY rods 5 9 
Thou haſt indeed thine eyes yet cant not s 4 
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What ills incloſe thee round, nor where thou haſt 
Thy habitation, nor with whom thou liveſt. 

ow'ſt thou who gave thee birth? Thou art a foe, 
And know'ſt it not, to thoſe allied to thee 


_ Moſt cloſely, whom the realms beneath contain, AS 450 


And who behold the light of heav n. The curſe 
Of father and of mother on each ſide 


With dreadful ſteps purſues thee, and ere long 


Will chaſe thee from this land, now bleſt with ſight, 
Then blind. How will Cithzron, how each ſtrand 455 
Ere long re-echo to thy mournful cries, 


When thou ſhalt know that, driv'n by ſwelling gales, 


The port of marriage thou haſt gain'd, thy bark 
Where anchor cannot hold ! The numerous train | 
Of other ills thou ſeeſt not, which will rank 460 
In the ſame line thee and thy ſons alike. 
Go to; with foul revilings Creon taunt, 
And my true voice ; yet thing more vile than thou 
Is not mong mortals that ſhall e er be cruſh'd. 
OEDIPUS. 
From him theſe piercing inſults muſt I bear ? 465 
Perdition on thee! hence, away, begone. 
TIRES IAS. 
I had not come, hadſt thou not ſent for me. 


OE DIP US. 
I knew thee not in ſpeech ſo void of ſenſe, 
Or here thy preſence I had ſcarce required. 


TIRESIAS. 
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TIRESIAS. | 

Such thou may'ſt deem my ſpirit, void of ſenſe : 270 

But they, who gave thee birth, eſteem'd me wile, | * 
i OEDIPUS. 

Who are they ? ? Stay. Of thoſe that breathe to wham 
Owe I wy birth? | 19940 
TIRESIA S. 
Thy birth this day will ſhow, 
a day will ſhow the horrors of thy fate. 

#2 Ai ans | 
How dark, how full of myſtery all thy words ! 475 
TIRESIAS. Ee 
Such to unfold well ſuits thy piercing mind. 
OEDIPUS. 
My glory thou wou'dſt turn to my reproach, - 
TIRESIAS. 
That glory hath brought ruin on thy head. 
OEDIPUS. 
If I have ſaved this realm, I reck not that. 
Ad RES LAS 1. UA | 
Well then, I now depart. | Boy, lead me hence. 3 480 
OEDIPUS. 
Ay, let him lead thee; for thy preſence throws 2222 
Confuſion on th affairs that now engage 
Our care: begone, and trouble us no more. | EE! 


TIRESIAS. 


24 OEDIPUS KING. or THEBES. 


T IRESIAS. 
1 go: but firſt will ſpeak for what I came, b 488 
Nor dread thy frown; thy vengeance hath no powr mn 
To touch my life. I tell thee that the man, 
Whom thou haſt ſought, gainſt whom thy ſolemn charge, 
Thy threats have been proclaim'd, that man is here; 
Of foreign birth now deem d, his reſidence | 
Here fixing ; but full ſoon he ſhall be found 490 
A Theban born, nor in his fortune long 
Rejoice ; his viſual ray in darkneſs quench'd, 
His high ſtate ſunk to beggary, a ſtaff 
Shall to a foreign land his ſteps direct. 
A brother and a father to his fons _ 495' 
Shall he appear; to her, that gave him birth, | 
A ſon and huſband; to his father found 
A rival and a ie Go thou in; 
Muſe on theſe things; ſay, if thou find them falſe, 
No portion of a prophet's {kill is mine. 71012 19686 


CHORUS. 


STROPHE rt. e 
All yet is dark. What wretch abhorrd, 
- Graſping with blood-ſtain'd hand his ruthleſs ſword, 


I. 498. The word *«ucoweps; fignifies a man who has children by the ſame woman who 
had children by the other perſon mentioned ; and this preciſe idea ought to be preſerved in 
the tranſlation ; but how is this to be done? Adulter, inceſtus, do not convey this idea, yet 
ſocks nas ths hatin verſions; neither does the word rival reach it. A periphraſis here would 
be unpardonable, and our language affords no word of equal fignification ; the tranſlator. 
therefore feels himſelf in the ſame ſituation with the bad painter, who drew a lion ſo vilely, 


that he was obliged jo yrs LION under the picture, to inform the ſpectators what animal 
was intended, + 


5 | From 


OEDIPUS KING or THEBES, 25 
From Delphi high rock- ſeated ine 


Declares the voice divine ot 9113 Shaun 488 T 
The author of this horrid deed ? n ni Hou 3 
Now let him wing his fwifteſt ſpeed . | 0 

The ſon of Jove upon him flies, 


Arm'd with the flames and lightenings of t the n 
Dreadful, reſiſtleſs in their force 


The Fates attend his courſe. | 0 — 6 r ; 
The oracle divinely bright | 


To drag the latent murderer into beht 2 
Shone forth, Parnaſſus, from thy brow | 5 S 
White with eternal ſnow s: : 
For, like a bull, to ſecret ſhades, : og we | 618 
To rocks, to caves, to ſylvan glades, n 
Far from the Pythian prophecies 2 

Mournful the ſolitary wanderer flies : 

In vain : they hover round his head, | i 
And n terrors ſpread. 1 2 Þ 520 


11.0 HG og Ta THD 
STROPHE 2. 


Dreadful, dreadful things to bear 
Utters the prophetic Seer. 1 
Him doth truth, doth falſchood guide? 
Fear and hope my ſoul divide; 
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38316 


Painful ſuſpenſe! The preſent and the paſt 
Darkening clouds alike o ercaſt.. 775 
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26 OEDIPUS KING or THE BE S. 
Was wrong by Laius done of old, N 
That made the ſon of Polybus his foe? 
- Such in no record is enroll'd; 
Nought at this hour of proof I know, | 530 
Decreeing as the Seer decreed, | ; 
To charge on Oedipus the ſecret deed. 


ANTISTROPHE 2. 
love, high ruler of the ſkies, e 
And the Pythian god are wiſe 
They the deeds of mortals know, . _ 5 
All whatc'er er is done below: | 1 15 58 
Of knowlege doth the Seer a brighter y, Ba 
Than illumines me, diſplay ?. x \ 
Some deeper drink of wiſdom's ſpring; UL | : \ 
But proofs, that flaſh conviction I demand. YN . „ $9 
The Sphinx diſplay'd her dreadful wings 2 | 
His wiſdom faved the ſinking land; DU 


Then let my grateful ſoul diſdain . _ 
| e rank the hero with the murderer's train. 


i CREON, CHORUS. 


= - cs 


Ye citizens of Thebes, thi: atrocious crime, 5 ; | | Nals 545 
— on me by's the 8 Oedipus, | ; 


FZY FSLKLPV 


If in the preſent ls 1 he deems that avght, | 55 bs 
Of injury to him by word or deed _ 40 PI 
Wy me hath been n attempted, let me ; oor FEY er 550 


OEDIPUS KING or THEBES. 27 


This vital air no longer, ſuch ill fae 10! 

Suſtaining : for no trivial damage brings 1 lien 

This accuſation, but of import high | 

To me, if I ſhall be reputed baſe due Ania 

By thee, and by my friends, and by the G en 95 885 
CHORUS. blues 

From violence of paſſion this reproach | 

Haply burſt forth, more than from ſober thought: 

CREON, 
Whence his perſuaſion that the Seer, with me 
In compact, to theſe falſchoods train d his tongue ? 2 


CHORUS: 
Such things were ſaid, I know not with what thought. 560 
CRE ON. | 
Roll'd his eye wild, diſorder d ſeem'd-his ſenſe, 
h me when this hated charge was urged? 
CHORUS. 
I know not; for it is not mine to ſee. don viqut ade ul}; 


What princes do. But this way comes the king. 
OEDIPUS, CREON, CHORUS." 


| ir 
Dareſt thou come hither? In thy inſolence 565 
Art thou ſo harden d, as again to treada 000 
My courts, detected in thy baſe deſign: oo 


To murder me, and from my brows to rend 
The regal crown ? Now tell me, "7 the gods, tolls I ear 
„ e re, dab n eg i 


28 -OEDIPUS KING or THEBES. 


Haſt thou mark'd in me aught of cowardice US 570 
Or folly, that encouraged thee to form - | 

Such daring thoughts? Or deem'ſt thou that the deed, 
Creeping with dark inſidious ſtep, mine eye 


Would not obſerve; or if obſerved, my hand 


Would not chaſtiſe? How frentic thy attempt, 575 
Nor friends nor forces thine, at ſovereign pow'r, 1 
By multitudes and treaſures gain'd, to aim ? 

CRE ON. 
Know ſt thou what thou wou'dſt do? To my reply 
Give an impartial hearing: learn, then judge. 


O E DIP US. 


Potent art thou i in ſpeech, but I unapt Wogan 80 


To learn from thee, my dark and deadly foe. 
a CS 0 MN. 
To this now hear me what I firſt reply. =» 
OEDIPUS. 
But this reply not, that thou art not baſe. | A | 
Atti ot CRF ON. N ob 25921117181 W 
If- thou conth think a ſelf-will'd petulance, | 
Devoid of reaſon, good, thou art not wiſe. oi 
\ OE DA1P US. 1 Nett 
. think no vengeance will purſue Fo ao 4 152 
Injuſtice to a friend, thou art not wiſe. 
| C RE ON. Bs m1 07 
This, 1 is juſt; but why alledged? d; | 
Show me what wrong thou haſt received from me. 
OEDIPUS, 


” OEDIPUS KI NG or THEBES. 29 
OEDIPUS. 
Was it not thy ſuggeſtion, thy advice, 590 
That I ſhould ſend to this all-honour'd Seer ? | 
eee 
It was: my judgement yet remains unchanged. | 
OEDIPUS. did! es 216190 
What time hath paſs'd ſince Laius aius by the hands 
R 2 D 2 2d blow I awo 
trat be back gk "> | 


Of diſtant time. 1 91 


* 3/008 1 02 __ 2 efi95109 amo vt 


* 


9 1 I id baA 
gil 183 L 211 t 
And was . prop ket 595 
Famed for his Kill? 0.4 K 
0 14 2 : 
CR 3 % i D, 20icdfion 107 £ 
For wildom as renown'd | 
As now, and DT honour'd. a : 1 
0 E D iP U 8. „ 
0 7 Qu that time 2515.1 1811 DIST DES 
Made he of me no mention ? ee | 
$61 217 i IYER. 1 Fj} ö 2 f E gf 17 
C. R E 0 N. . 
10 nt 34 => 101100 5 


None: ws once oo 
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11502 2d Und) ryan T ui not la, N. / 


OEDIPUS. 


ibm buig -o Ad A 
Made e you then no ſearch 


To trace this bloody deed? © ** * - 
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When I was Wat, 


30 OE DIPUS KING or T HEBES. 


It RE O N. 
002 We did: but van 600 


. ” p 1 0 ; 1 4 - * * - * 
Our anxious Care. : 135% 3» 2U9OGOH-16 £43 03 Lint Ligng 1 In 


OB Þ h4P;US. 


Why dig got then this Seer. .... 


F 
Declare theſe ning) 3 Ida 0 


CRE, m bag das: | 
1 know not; and on - Song ent! 91 10 
Unknown 1 would be lens, 0 A 5 5 


a? al. E. U. S 8˙¹ 5 5 *. 


— 4 — 


But one point, 21013 2h 10 
Thy own concern, is not to thee unknown; 
11 . 2 
Ago this thou canſt difclo! e | 
£1915 79765 101 — 41 ES H D 
C R E O N. | A 2100 a} Lager 4 \ 
hat is it Speak; 605 
For nothing known to me will I' deny. _ ; 
; es e D. FI „ L 
OEDI P. U S. 


Were he not baſely leagued with thee, he ne er 
Had ſaid that Laius by my band was ſlain. 


—_ | —_—_— 
+ If he faith this, thou know'ſt. I claim the richt 
7 To queſtion thee, as thou haſt queſtion d me. 610 
o E DIP usðSC. 248 de | 
i 125 Aſk what thou wilt; I never ſhall be found N : 
- f A blood-ſtam'd murderer. 2 N 2 3 
1 | | . CREON. „ 
Wir | Is my ſiſter tine 
= By nuptial ties united ? a 
OE DIP US. 


o EDIUS KING er erHE BEG 2 
2: OE D'T PU. n= 
Thou W 211 02 1e af 
What will not be denied. ' 11897 oth #80 72 e DEA 
| CRE TIE ot bool yd. 
DF chore mare A enyonont oft 
err r 2271 i * 
0 Ef dT p 127 8. 1141 III Jain 

it 1953 10. om eb ibbs. 0207 

that mine 

t 1p 1 a 


Fe JIUL I He! bud en! 9 Us 1 you J 3 02 
I to her will devote. 
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CR R E O N., N 


| e 7 * 4£\ 
&:; © * en , 
Ain 11100011 Kin g 4 : 


Is not. my Jeat,, 1 DIVES: : JL . ot 2 FL ah (18,3 
The higheſt, nt your throne? u 1011 een tout miot oT 
oe O Dube wd. rw Til. of 
ups 5 ) 
Dot thou appear a baſe and faithleſs friend. Naldtist 11 
AN IrO . vor i: borroget rad 1 

Not ſo; wou dſt thou; like me, with temperate webe 
Ponder things well. For firſt reflect, what man f 41055 
Would chuſe to be a king, with all the fers 
On royalty awaiting might he ſleep Ri 513 : on im nm ho) 
Secure of fear, yet kingly por poſſeſs?” :::; 316d 27 
It is not in my nature, nor in Hi i 6 ewor 41 16d1 20 107 
Who knows what wiſdom is, to form'a"wiſh(5 72 151m df 626 
To be a monarch, rather than to uł e 
A monarch's potency. All things from then 
I now obtain, nor feel che pangs of feat. 09d 
Were Ia king, J ſhould do many things | 
Againſt 
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32 QEDIPUS KING or THEBES, 


Againſt my will: can thenithe regal ſtate 30 
Be ſweeter to me than my princely rank, | 
And power that knows not care? Nor is my mig 
By falſehood ſo beguiled, tht it;aſpires 7 | 
To honours which, no:real, god progure. : 
Now all things give me pleaſure; all men now - 
Greet me with courteſy 3, now All, who want 

F ayours from thee, CO me, for their ** 
Through me they all obtain. And ſhall I quit 
Theſe ſolid pleaſures for the empty pomp oy 
Of royalty? A mind to wiſdom train'd | 640 
Can not be ſo depraved : I never loved” © | 
To form ſuch meaſures, nor in fuch would deig gil 2 
To ſhare with others. -Doft thou Want a proof? 

Go to the Pythian ſhrine, and there enquire 

If faithfully the anſwer of the gag 
I have reported : if thou find me leagued 

In counſils with the Seer, put me to death, | 
and in the ſentence ſhall my voice aſſtt 
With thine : but on ſuſpicion void of proof 
Condemn me not: the juſt not lightly deem : 680 
The baſe man honeſt, or the honeſt baſe. | 
For he, that throws a faithful friend away, 

Doth himſelf equal wrong as if he threw ß 

His life away, which is moſt dear to him. n | 
This thou wilt know in time; for time alone 1151: 106g 
Shows a juſt man; the .baſe a day unveils. o von 
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OEDIPUS KING os THEBES. 33 


CHORUS. 
His words are wiſe : beware, O king, nor err 
Through paſſion : quick reſolves are oft unſafe. 
OEDIPUS. 
When quick the lurking traitor gainſt my life 
Advances, me behoves a quick defence : 
If I am ſtill, and linger, his deſigns _ 
Will be atchieved, and my ſlow meaſures fail. 
C RE O N. 
What wou'dſt thou then? My exile from this land? 
OEDIPUS, 
No: not thy exile would I, but thy death. 
CREON. 
When thou haſt ſhown me guilty of ſome crime, 665 
| OEDIPUS. 
Thou ſpeak'ſt as one refuſing to obey. 


| CREON. 
Becauſe I ſee thee not by wiſdom ruled. 


OEDIPUS. | ; 
For mine own wellfare wiſely I provide. PBL 
CRE ON. 
Mine claims an equal care. 
OEDI p U 8. 
But thou art baſe. 


| CRE ON. 
What, though no crime thou know'ſt? 


G OEDIPUS! 
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34 OQEDIPUS KING O TH THEBES. 
OEDIPUS. 


I Vill be king. 670 
CRE ON. 
Thou ſhouꝰdſt not be a tyrant. 
| oO E DIPVUS. 
TE Tk hebes, O Thebes! 
0 RE ON. 
Thebes is not thine alone: ſome ſhare is mine. 
CH o R U 8. 


Princes forbear : in happy hour, behold, 
Jocaſta comes; her prudence may prevail, | 
And in this firey conteſt mediate peace. 7 29123 Nd Q 


AO CASTA, OEDIPUS, CREON, CHORUS. 


J O C A 8 1 A. 
Why, indiſcreetly why this ltrife of words, 
Unhappy princes, have you raiſed, nor bluſh, 
Your country with afflictions thus oppreſs d, 
To ſtir up private conteſt? Wilt not thou 


Enter theſe gates? Thou, Creon, hence depart, 680 
Nor add a cauſeleſs grief to weighty woes? 


G RE ON. | 
Alas, my ſiſter, with injurious rage | 
A dreadful ſentence Oedipus decrees, 
Exile or death, againſt me to enforce. 

OE DIP US. 

I own it: for I found him with baſe arts | 685 
Againſt my perſon plotting baſe deſigns. 
OE rn . C RE ON. 


OEDIPUS KING e THEBRS, 


CRE ON. | 
If I have done this, of this heinous charge . 5 
If I am guilty, let me not en,. 0 10 t 
The light of heav'n, but fall a wretch accurs'd, 

JOCAS'T A, 
Believe him, I conjure thee by the gods, „ eee 690 
In this believe him, Oedipus; regard © © 3 
His ſacred oath, and me, and theſe thy friends. 

CHORUS. Dro” 
I too entreat thee, be perfuaded, king: 2 mi 8 5 
With wiſdom yield. 4 — 

Oo E DIP US. 


What wou dſt thou I ſhould yield! 
CHORUS. 
To reverence him, not weakly juſtified 129 geil! 
Before, but by his oath more ſtrongly Bor n Ute Ho WW 
Ch e 
Know' | thou what thou wou'dlt aſk? 
| Haro nenn 
Full well. 
1 E DIP U 8. 


L- 


Then ſpeak. 
CHORUS. otnovonnt you 0 N | / 


On dark ſuſpicion charge not, nor diſgrace 3 
With blame a friend, who thus atteſts the gods. 
OEDIPUS. 
Now be aſſured that, ſeeking this, thou ſects 700 
My ruin, or my exile from this land. 
G 2 CHORUS. 


36 OE DIPUS KING or THEBES. 


CHORUS. 
No: by the brighteſt of the pow'rs of heav'n, 
The Sun, of every god, of every friend 
Abandon'd may I periſh, ſunk in deep 7 
Perdition, if I e' er had ſuch a thought. 
My country's ruin rends by bleeding heart: 
And greater were my grief, to former ills 
If ills were added from your conteſt ſprung. 
5 OEDIPUS. 
Then let him go, Cen though I needs muſt die, 
Dr from this country with diſgrace be driven. 
Thy mournful plea, not his, my pity moves; 
Him ſhall my hate, where er he goes, purſue. 
. CRE ON. 
Harſh art thou &en in yielding; when thy rage 
Works its fell purpoſe, dreadful : ſouls like thine 
Juſtly bring keeneſt tortures on themſelves. 
OEDIPUS. 
Then leave me to my ſelf : begone. 
CREON. 
3 I go, 
To thee perchance not known; but ſtill by theſe, 
Juſt to my innocence, in honour held. | 


OEDIPUS, JOCASTA, CHORUS. 


CHORUS. 
Why, lady, this delay to lead him hence? 


105 


71⁰ 


715 


Jo CAS TA. 


OEDIPUS KING or THEBES. 
JOCASTA. 
Firſt what hath happen'd here I wiſh to know. 
CHORUS. 
Words of dark import gave ſuſpicion birth: 
Hence an injurious charge which gnaws the heart. 
JOCASTA. 
From each to each ? | PE 
o HO Rs. 
E'en ſo. 
IOO AST A. 
And what the cauſe? 
CHORUS. | 
Enough, for me enough, my country ſunk 
With ſuch afflictions, where they ceaſe to ceaſe. 


0: ED1PÞP:USScits: Gs: 11 bo 2 


I know thee wiſe and good; why then perſiſt 
Thus to depreſs me, and to damp my heart? 
| CHORUS. 

Let me repeat what I before declared. 
Know then, O king, I muſt be deem'd of ſenſe 
Bereft, and loſt to wiſdom, if in thought 
I could abandon thee. Thou once didſt raiſe 
This my dear country when with ills depreſsd; 
If thou haſt pow'r, to ſafety guide us now. 

JOCASTA - 


Now, by the gods, inform me whence this rage, 
That with ſuch fury flames, O king, aroſe. 


37 


720 


725 


730 


1735 


OE DIY US. 


38 OEDIPUS KING or THEBEsS. 
O E DLP US 
will inform thee (for than theſe more hig 
I reverence thee) of Creon's'baſe-detigns. | 
: JUQOGoAS PraA3ogo: 15 © 2 
Speak, if accuſing him thy proof be clear. 
OE DIPUVS. | 
He faith I murder'd Laius. Hes 02 dogs 8 
JO CAST A. 
Said he this 
On his own knowlege,. or from others heard ? 740 
| | £12 2 BB DAP US. 
The prophet prompt to miſchief he ſuborn'd, 
Whoſe rude licentious tongue knows no reſtraint, 


. Gs PAL io. 

Think of thy ſelf, reſpecting this, no more. 

Hear me, and be aſſured no mortal an 
Knows by prophetic art events to come 72485 


Of this I give thee a deciſive proof. 

To Laius once an oracle announced 

(I will not ſay that from the god it came, 

But from his miniſters) that time ſhould bring | 
On him this fate, to fall beneath a jon _ . 750 
That ſhould his birth from him and me derive. oh 1 
Vet foreign ruffians him, as fame reports, 

Murder'd where three ways meet. A ſon was born; - 

Not three days paſs'd, the infant s feet he bound, 


L. 736. Oedipus here obliquely cenſures 5 Qborus as \wancing in reſpect to Jocaſl,, by 
r to anſwer her enquiry, I. 714. 
8 6 HED Piercing 
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Piercing the nerves, and by another's hand 755 
Upon a deſert mountain. caſt him forth. in: 
The conſummation then, that he ſhould flay-/- 
His father, or that Laius by his ſon 
Should fall, a fate ſo dreadful to his thoughts, Oo amo 
Phcebus atchieved not; yet th oracular voice 760 
Decreed theſe things regard them not: tue gods © 15:7 1 197 
What from his hallow'd ſhrine he gave command 
To trace, to your enquiries will diſcloſe. e won nein g 
O D Ut$15]: zi! 22dw Enie 30 
What wild amazement, lady, at thy words 
Seizes my troubled thoughts, and ſhakes my ſoul... +. : 768 
- nid? GC AS T A. dt eil vg MV 
What perturbation moyes theę thus to fpeak ? 
O rd de HF ! om bog © 
Methought I heard ther ſay that Laius fell, D U . 
Murder'd by ruffian force, where tee ways meet. | 
] @U R 8T A 0: 
Such was the rumour then: it ſtill prevails. 


OE DIP US. | ©.27 1893 8 
Where? In what land befelF this dire bent? 7770 | 

10 CAST A. 
Phocis the realm is calrd; the ſeparate roads * 7 197 {amo 1 
From Delphi and from-Daulia there unite. 


What length of time, fitice this was done, hath Pafsd? 


ATS A901 | 
JOCASTA 
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OGC ASTA. 
Short time before the regal crown of Thebes 
Shone on thy brows, [theſe tidings reach'd the ſtate. 775 
| OEDIPUS. 
To me, O Jove, What fate haſt thou decreed ? 
J OCASTA. 
Why hath a tought like this poſleſs'd thy ſoul ? 


"OEDIPUSs. 
No queſtions now; but tell me what the form 
Of Laius, what has ſtature, and his age. 
| JOCASTA. 152 
Tall, and of manly port; his locks juſt tinged © ' 586 
With gray; his form not much unlike to thine. 
OE DIP US. 
O wretched me! Unweeting on my ſelf 
What dreadful curſes have I here denounced ! 
JOCASTA. 
Why this? I tremble as I look on thee. 
0E DIP US. 
Greatly I fear the prophet ſees too well. | 
Yet one thing more: That will give clearer light, 785 | 
JOCASTA. 
I tremble; yet whate'er I know will ſpeak. 
OEDIPUS. 
Went he with bew; or, as became a king, 
With many guards attendant on his ſtate ? 


JOCASTA. 
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JOCASTA, 
Without more train than five, an herald one 
Of theſe; a ſingle chariot bore the king. 
OEDIPUS. 
Ah wretched me! All now is clear indeed. 
What man was he who this relation brought? 
100 A 8 T A. 
A menial ſervant,” who alone eſcaped. 
o ED Us. 
Is he now here attending in the houſe? | n 
J | JOoC ASTA. i 
No: for returning thence when thee he ſaw... 795 
Holding the ſovereign power, and 11 A Aru 5H 0 
Touching my hand me ſuppliant he implored-., + |. + 
Some rural charge among the paſtured herds. .', - . — 
Ton give him, that within the walls of Thebes ban 
He ſeldom might be ſeen; I ſent him: this 300 
And greater 1 though a ſlave, ee 7 Agid wad] 
R 903 090; 7 got lng 
Let n. Hilek Send er ee nuit aid: lin 197 
oh JO GAS T A. e elner 
He ſhall. But why to ſee him this deſir ee? 


0 Fan unh 
I for my ſelf have fears: much hath been ſaid, en 60 EY 
Which prompts my eager wiſh to 15. this man. 7 ee 80 5 


ob en nch EN 
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JOCASTA. 
He ſoon will come. But am not I, O king, 
Wo what thus diſtracts thy thoughts to know ? 


OEDIPUS. 
My expectation to ſuch height is raiſed, 
That I will tell thee; for in whom more dear 
Can I, thus ſtruggling with my fate, confide ? 810 
My father was the royal Polybus 
Of Corinth ; Merope, who boaſts her birth 
From Dorian Chiefs, my mother; in that ſtate 
I] was eſteem'd the greateſt, till there chanced 
A circumſtance, which might my wonder claim, 815 
But nought of anxious care: amidſt a feaſt oo 0 
One fill'd with wine reviled me as not born ibo 
The ſon of Corinth's Ring: M brook'd I this, 
And ſcarce that day reſtrain d my ſelf; the next 
My father and my mother I addreſsd, a 820 
Earneſt to trace the truth: the inſult raiſed —_ | 
Their high reſentment, though from heat of wine 
It fprung ; with their affection I was pleaſed ; 
Yet till this ſtung my heart, ſo deeply there 
It rankled. Anxious to the Pythian ſhrine, * 
My purpoſe not diſcloſed, I take my way; 
To this enquiry no reply was deign d, 


And me unhonour'd Phoebus ſent away; 


But ſhow'd, the fates s foretelling, other ills F | | 
With woe, with horror pregnant: he declared 3830 


Thap with my mother I was doom d to mix 


| Embraces 7 
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Embraces, and to light produce a race 
By men to be abhorrd ; nay, doom'd to be 
The murderer of my father. When theſe words 
Reach'd my affrighted ear, from Corinth wide, 
My courſe thenceforth directing by the ſtars, 
I fled, where I might ne' er behold the ſhame,  - 
The infamy of theſe dire oracles | 
Fulfilld, My way purſuing, to the place 
I came, where thou haſt ſaid this monarch fell. 
Ves, I will tell thee all the truth: as near 
This place, where three ways meet, I held my courſe, 
An herald, and exalted on a car 
One of ſuch form as thy deſcription mark'd, 
Met me: with force the leader of the way, 
And the old Chief himſelf againſt me raſh'd, 
And drove me back; the leader, who aſide 
Had turn'd me, in my rage I ſtrike! the Ghief, 
Soon as he ſaw me paſling near the car, 
Smote me, againſt my head he aim'd the blow, 
He ſmote me twice; but from this hand received 
Unequal recompence; beneath my ſtaff 
At once he ſunk, and from his chariot rolFd. 
I flew them all. Now ſhould theſe kindred deeds... 
Prove like relation twixt this ſtranger ſlain 
And Laius, lives there fuch a wretch as I ? 
Lives there a man ſo hateful to the gods? 
Nor citizen nor ſtranger may henceforth 
Beneath their roof receive me, none with me 

H 2 
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Hold 
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Hold converſe, from their houſes all conſtrain'd 

To thruſt me; yet none other, but my ſelf, 
Denounced theſe curſes on me. ] pollute 

The bed of him, who periſh'd by theſe hands, 

Theſe blood-ſtain'd hands? And am I not moſt vile? 
Am I not all defiled? If I muſt fly, 

And exiled never, never ſee thoſe friends 

That are moſt dear to me, and never tread 

My country's ſoil again; if I muſt mount 

My mother's bed, in fated nuptials join'd ; 

If I muſt kill my father Polybus, | 

From whom my life, my nurture I receives; 
Who would not judge, who would not ſay with truth 
That ſome remorſeleſs Dæmon wrought theſe woes ? 
But never, never, O ye holy pow'rs | 

Of the juſt gods, may I behold that day - 

No: from the ſight of mortals let me ſink, 

Ere ſee a ſtain like this * N my life. 


O23 CHORUS. 

Theſe things, O king, our conſternation raiſe: 

Yet ſee this herdſman, hear him; meanwhile hope. 
OE DIPVUS. 

With eager expectation I await 

His preſence : hope till his arrival lives. 

JOCASTA. | 
What doth thy thought, when he appears, intend? 


870 


. * * 


OEDIPUS. 
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OEDLIPUS: 
I will inform thee : if his words be found 
With thine according, I eſcape theſe woes. 


JOCAST A. 
What of high import heart thou in my words ? 


0 E DIP US. 
From his report thou ſaidſt that Laius fell 
By ruffians ſlain: that number if he ſtill 
Aſſert, I flew him not; it can not be 
That one be many; by a ſingle arm 
If he declares the monarch tell, en me 
The dreadful deed with all its guilt ri. 


JO CAST A. : 
of his relation be aſſured; his words 
He cannot now retract ; not I alone, Bal 
But all Thebes heard them: with his former tale | 
Be his tongue now at variance, yet, O kings” | 
Not of the death of Eaius will he fpeak- + - | 
As by the god foretold, that he muſt fall 
Slain by my ſon: him my unhappy child | 
Slew not, but periſh'd, ere his death, himſelf. 
What then the faith of oracles? Nor that 
To thee denounced, nor this will 1 regard. 


OEDIPUS. 
Thy ſentiments are juſt: yet ſend with pe 
To bring this herdſman back; omit 
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FOCASTA. 
This I will haſte to do: but go we in. 


Whate er to thee is pleaſing I would do. 905 


CHORUS. 


'STROPHE 1. 
Fair Fortune deign with me to owe 


My ſoul if holy reverence awes, 

By thinking, ſpeaking, acting wen, | 

To bow obedient to the Laws. : 

From heavn they draw their lineage high, = 910 

And tread with ſtately ſtep the ſey: n each 511 21 

Their father the Olympian king; r D690 Li 

No mixture of man's mortal mold ; 

Nor ſhall Oblivion's fable wing | 

In ſhades their active virtues fold. | 915 

In them the god is great, nor fears j 7 | 
; The withering waſte of years. 

ANTISTROPHE rx. 

The tyrant Pride engenders. Pride 

With wealth o'er-filfd, with greatneſs vain, 

Mounting with Outrage at her fide, 920 

The ſplendid fummit if ſhe gen, | | | 


L. 910. wich equal ſublimity . himſelf on the 
fame ſubject.— Of Law there can be no leſs ackrowtedged, than that her ſeat is the boſom 
Re On Res all things in Heaven and Earth do her 

«© homage, the very leaſt as feeling her care, and the grenteſt as not exenipted from her 
„ power; both Angels, and men, and creatures of what condition ſoever, 'thougty each in 
6 different ſort and manner, yet all with uniform conſent admiring her as the mother of their 
peace and joy.“ 


6 Falls 
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Falls headlong from the dangerous brow, - 
Down daſh'd to ruin's gulf below. 
Not ſo our monarch : for of old, 
His conteſt glorious to the ſtate, | 15 925 
In her own blood the Fury rall'd: __ | 
So may the god now guide his fate! 
Still be the god's protection mine, 
Strong in his power divine! B 
8. R,O P HE 2. 
But ſhould Gon wretch,  contemptuous, bold, 930 
Brave the juſt gods, his hands with ſlaughter ſtain, 
' The vengeful pow'rs of heavn diſdain, 
Nor their pure ſeats in holy reverence hold, at Lane 
Him miy perdition fweep away, mw 8 „ 
And thus his wanton pride repay; Te MF: 25 85 
Him too, e oy 111 
Though Juſtice cries, aloud, forhear. . WT 1 
Can all his vaunts, who dares attempts like theſe, | . 
Guard his proud heart from guilty fear ? | 
lala eto 1 
I lead this choral trn. 
ANTISTROPHE 2. 
No more at Delphł᷑s central cell, 
At Abæ, or Olympia's hallow'd ſhrine 
Attendant pay I rites di ine, , 
Til the gail de rns this dh te die ee Og 
eee 
L. 963 Aba was in the ung of Phi of ld facred to Apollo, who had an ora 
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O Jove, if | thee we rightly call 
The ſovereign lord, the king of all, 
Let not concealment this in ſhades enfold 
From thee, and thy immortal reign! 


The oracles, to Laius givn of old, old cwo 151 N. 950 
They ſpurn with inſolent diſdain, bog 13 yard 0c 
No more to Phoebus honours per, 8 2112 9d 1 
And things divine decay. q ai fit J 


7c "CHORUS. 
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0 N A 55 11 iſt el ebog Jin 913 97510 
Ye a of the” ſtate, 8 zealops mind 


haſt h WD C0 VS 10 erVWoQ irs? $2097 ar 
1 en to t e tem Ple O * 17. 1 111 235 ot 01G 41961] 2/955 


Bearing theſe rel this incen E in m Pann 5 
For Oedipus with every a anxious thou ht 
Is tortured in Tuſpenſe, not, as becomes 1 

A lr 0 60 0; 11 


His wiſdom, from che paſt right Judgement forms 


e231 1.5 — 


: ru HH 


7 ein a1 A 


Of later oracles, buy, yields} is mind err T 950 


To him that Ipeaks, of terrors if he ſpeak. 825 
But ſince exhorting him 1 nought avail, 4 4 
To thee, Lycean Phcebus, (for thy. ſhrine 8 

Is neareſt) ſuppliant to preſent theſe pray'rs* | 


I go, that thou wou dſt grant us from theſe griefs | _ 


Holy deliverance; for we all muſt fear, * 1 
When him, who ſteers our bark, we ſee appall 20 et 


there. The ſoldiers of Xerxes ſet fire to the wane, and burned 16 


Romans afterwards, through reverence of the god, gave the Abzans the privilege of being 
governed by their own. laws,—Pauſan. Phocic. 


ROI I ene BREE n 
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OEDIPUS' KINO THEBES, 4g. 
CORINTHIAN, JOCASTA,: CHORUS. 
CORINTHIAN.' 


May I by you, O ſtrangers, be inform'd | | bad, 3 

Which is the royal ſeat of Oedipus © | 

Or where, inſtru& me, Sr AO 333 212 304 VO 
CHORUS. 


V 

The mother of his children here behold. © 
CORINTHIAN:- 

Oh be thou bleſt, and ever with the bleſtt 

Converſe, ſince thou art his accompliſh'd wife 

Jo ASTA. 

And be thou bleſt too, ſtranger; worthy thou 978 

For theſe thy courteous words. But ſay what cauſe 

Brought thee to Thebes: what haſt thou to relate : 
C 0 RINTHIA N. [14 bluodt ad N 

Good tidings to thy houſe, A 2b ei 24 wold 


JOCAST A. Ad HY 20 


Thoſe happy ny what? Whence art . come? 


CORINTHIAN. 
From Corinth. May what I ſhall ſpeak to thee 980 
Give joy! Yet haply it may give thee grief. uo 
| JOCASTA. 
What may this be, and whence its double force ? 
L. 974+ Hain and rue, as here uſed, do not fignify perfettion ſimply; but perfect 


in the marriage-ſtate, when the nuptial bed is bleſſed with children. Hence the A, mane © 
aha, and the Ziv 71us of Aſchylus,* Agamm. v. 981. 


UH CORIN- 


- 


59, ORDI BUS KING or FEHERES. 
CO RINUDHL AN 


The Ilchmian ſtates (ſo, lady, fame proclaims 
Among them) wil appoint thy lorditheir king : 


FO GCagagD Au: ill hd? of oi 

Holds not the aged Pohyhus that powr.t. 386 
CORFNICHIA N. 

No more; for death hath laig himſin, the tomb. 


] SQ: ASS: rAbliT td to noon el 
What wou'dſt thou ſays, that; Polybus is dead: 
CORBIN ba N 2 ol 4 
If I ſpeak aught but truth, be death my mee. 
JO GAS T A. 
Go, my attendant, haſten to thy lord, 
And tell him this. Ve oracles divine, 
Where are you? Oedipus long ſince, through fear 
Leſt he ſhould kill the king, from Corinth fled; 
Now he is dead before this wretched fate, 
Nor fell he by the be Nv. | 


— 
* „ 


7 4 


OEDIPUS, JOCASTA, CORINTHIAN, cHoRUS. 


| OE DIP US. 
O my Jocaſta, deareſt to my foul, . 995 
Why haſt thou ſent my preſence to require? 
JOCASTA. 
Hear thou this man; then ponder well what end 
The gods' high-honour'd oracles have found. 


OE DIP US. 


OEDIPUS KING or THEBES. "Vx 


"OE DIPVUS. 
Who is this ſtranger? With what" tidings ee 


1 


JOCASTA. 
From Corinth is he come, to tell thee this, | 1000 
That Polybus thy father i is no more. 8 n e N ct 


22: — * 


o E BIP US. 
Speak, frranger; : I would be informd by thee. 


CORINTHIAN. 
If this I plainly muſt at firſt declare, ; 2 
Know thou that he hath trol tlie Park to ech d {tb 


OE DPIP US. 
By treachery, or th. attack of Tone e difeaſe? oom 32] 4211 1605 
CORINTHYAN. | 
Slight force will ſink the limbs of age to reſt. ere 


OEDAPUS. , 
Waſted by ſickneſs then, it feertis, He died. DLO 


CORINTHIAN.” a Nat 
And weary progreſs through. a length of years. lies 


0 E D. 1 5 U 8. | 
Alas, alas! Why, lady, ſhould we pay | a] Web 
To Delphi's fate-foretelling ſhrine regard, „ — 
Or to the flight of birds that clang aloft? ? | 
I by their auſpices was doom d to lay 5 5 W 
L. 1003. This is in aug 3 to antient at mannerp. When a as chag , 
with any mournful tidings, he erideavoured to foften the felatidh by prefitibg it With för- 


thing of an happier nature: Primum, ut opinor, TaryiAig, ſays Cicero to Atticus, Epiſt. 3. 
Lib. 2. So this man would, firſt have ſaluted Oedipus as king of Corinth, out | is compelled 


againſt r Drebuf fen. 
12 | My 
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My father: but beneath the earth he lies 
In death; and I am here, the ſword not touch d ach 37 ae 
Unleſs perchance through fond deſire of me 1015 
He waſted, ſo from me he had his death. 
But, bearing with him all thoſe oracles 
Of no account, he lies among the dead. 

JOCASTA.. 
All this did I not tell thee long ago? | 

"i OEDIPUS.. TE | 

+ Thou didſt; but I was borne away by fears. +11... 20000 

JOCASTA. 
Now then let none of them diſturb thy mind. 


OE DIP US. 
Behoves me not to fear my mother's bed ? 
JOCASTA. 
Why ſhould man fear, ſince fortune governs all? 
Sage forecaſt ſees nought clearly: wiſeſt then | 
Is he who lives at hazard, as he may. 1025 
Fear not thy mother's bed; it is a dream, Rs Ea 
Such as hath haunted' many : he, who flights | 
Theſe things, walks eaſieſt through the ways of life. | 
OEDIP US. 
In all theſe things thy words are wiſe and juſt, | 
But that my mother lives; and while ſhe lives, | 1030 
Though wiſe thy words, I muſt perforce have fears. 
JOCASTA. 


Clear proof thy father's tomb . thine eyes. | 
| OEDIPUS. 
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OEDIPUS. 
True; but ſhe lives: my fears are therefore juſt. 
CO RINTHIAVN. 
What woman this, who thus excites your fears? 
| - EA PU {odds monk mat 
Merope, ſtranger, wife of Polybus. 1035 
CORIN THI AN. 
And what to her relating gives you fear ? 
OE DIP US. 
An oracle heav'n- ſent, of import dread. 
C ORINT HI A N. 
To be divulged? Or may not ſtrangers know ? - 
| -OEDIPUS. 
| They may: and thus the Pythian god declared, | 
That I am doom d to mount my mother's bed, 1040 
And with theſe hands to ſhed my father's blood. 
Dreading theſe things from Corinth far I fled 
Long ſince, by fortune bleſs'd indeed, but N 
The pleaſure to behold a parent's face. 
CORINTHIAN. ee 
Urged by this fear from Corinth didſt thou 1 1045 i 
O E DIY uss. . 
And anxious not to ſhed my father's blood. 


CORINTHIAN. 
Why, ſince benevolent to thee, I came, 
Should I not free thee from this anxious fear ? 


"© OEDIPUS. 


nne - 


* 
That always gives me fear. 
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OEDIPUS. 
Grateful requital, ſtranger, this would claim. 
CORINTHIAN. 
For this I chiefly came, at thy retura 
That from thy hand ſome boon I might receive. 
OEDIPUS'S. 
It may not be: to thoſe who have me birth 
I never will return. 
CORINTHIAN. 
This clearly ſhows | 
Thou know'ſt not what thou doſt. 
OE DIS. 
No by the gods 
Old man, explain theſe words. c 
CORINTHIAN. 
e thy return 
For their ſake be denied. 
big Oo DIS. 
My fears are ſtrong, 
Leſt by th' event the oracle be found | 
prophetic of the truth. _ 
co R 1 N TH I A N. 
Doſt thou then fear 
Pollution from thy parents? 
0 E DIP U S. 
That, old man, 


1050 


1055 


4 CORIN- 
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Then be aſſured 1060 
Thou haſt no cauſe for fear. 


OEDIPUS. 


No cauſe, if they 
My parents, I their 4 1 lt oT 


CORINTHIAN. ie boounel 
Nought to thy blood 
Was Polybus allied. ; iv LAedowe 1 EN 
OEDIPUS. 94 2 030 
W ee 
Was he not then my father? u irn 
d ORINTHIAN 018111) {182288 
| OM aa mpFR 
As I, no more. TE er 
Was he, who gave, me birth 1065 
Not more than tou my father? 
C ORINT LAN. 
| Nor to him 
Oweſt thou thy, birth; no, nor to me. 
OE DIP US. 
I 1 e 
Did he avow me as his fon 5 3 
C OR. IN. T. N LA N. 


A gift. 
He from my hands received thee. 


- * . F *\ '® > 
- 343. 14 3. A 5353 © 3 „ 
OE DIP US. 
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"OEDIPUS. 


And ſuch love 


| Bore to an infant from another's hands 1070 
Received! 


CORENTHIAN. 
To this his former childleſs ſtate 
Induced him. 
5 OE DIP US. 
Was J purchaſed with thy gold, 
Or to thee born? 


CORINTHIAN. 
Amidſt the botky key" 
Beneath Cithæron found. {Wh 
'OEDIPUS. 
To thoſe retreats 
What led thy devious ſteps?” | | | 
wh CORINTHIAN. | 
I kept the herds e 
That o'er the mountain range. 9 
OEDIPUS. 
An herdſman thou 
For hire? n 
CORINTHIAN. 
And thy preſerver at that time. 
OEDIPUS. 


What ſufferings didſt thou find me in a that ſtate 


Of ills ſuſtaining ? | 4 
CORIN- 


.OEDIPUS. KING O TH ERES. 57 
CORIN;T;HIA N. 


TIheſe thy wounded feet 
Would evidence. ores nite es ere 
OE DIP US. 
Ah, why recall this ill 1080 
of 10 long paſs d! 185 


CO RINTH IAN. 
I ooſe thy mme 

And bound e nis 
'O ED LP Us. 5 
n 
ee e 24182 0 

COR FN/T-H IAN. 

And hence thy name 
From theſe thy ſufferings given thee. aw 1s 105 i ui oY 

OE D "y U'S. 

Was this my father's eat: 1 nh 

C ORINTHIA NW. 
I know not: he knows beſt from whom my hands 
Received thee. 


OE DIP US. 
| „Ve han Frodk other hands 
By thee received, not found by chance? | 
CORINTHIAN. 
00 62 elle 240, 1 LOB ;c cit fon 
Another herdſman gave thee, 1 Yo os 1 
qa WE" OEDIPUS. 


3 OD Us KING er THEBES. 
EDI Us 
2201 Peha Who that man ? 
Canſt thou inform me? Bub 


5 C oRINTH IAN. 
1 CEC | Of the menial train 1090 
Of Laius. eld 0 


| 4 OE DIPU S. 
«(+ What, of him who once der Thebes 
Reign'd king ? go 
CORINTH IAN. 
Of him ; and herdſman to that king. 
OE DIP UVS. boiubne you, 


| : Is he, that I may.ſce him, yet alive? 
=_ O RINTHI AN. 
You, in this country who reſide;/ beſt know.. 


| O E DIP US. 
Is there among you, that are ſtanding here, 1095 
One, who the herdſman by him mention'd knows, 
Seen in the fields. or ty Make him known: 
The time demands thefe things ſhould be made clear.  _ 
"CHORUS. eile 197430 
I think he means none other but the man | 
Whom from the fields long ſince thou haſt defired 1100 
To ſee : none better than Focaſta knows. 
| ＋ 16 EB ply 
Knoweſt thou, lady, him we wiſh'd to come 
| To be the man of whom this ſtranger peaks? 
aas 2 10 CAS TA. 


* 


EDI DUS KING or THEBES. 5g 
JoCAStT4 3 
Who ſpeak of whom ?—Regard 3 ne » 9:0 
On words at random utter'd cen to think. 1 11 the 


OEDL um 
What, ſhall ſuch traces of my birth appear... 
And I not follow them? It may not be. 

LOGAN g do non 44 baf. 
Oh, by the gods enquire not} if thy life 
Be dear to thee! 1 that I am wretch e. 

E DIP US. gers fan- PT, | 

Be chear d: for were Tthrice's flave, And türe 111 
My mothers * TH I ARNE were thine. 

* FOES Mot vi TT 
Yet let my Nee "this ſearch föf ber. 

eps 
No pray ' rs ſhall move me: 1 wilt be ifs rm'd. gr "RY TORY 

1 04 E A 8 T A. 710 1 10 oi an; cn 1 


23980 b 5 3JOCt aint 1 


[ Or 
I have —_— CNS : 1 warn. tl ee for t thy pe ace. | 
D BV va t Abo N vom Hino H 


or DI EUS. 


— g rr » „ p 
61 1 22943 81 


My Peace that cauſe, whate' er it be, deſtroys. | NF ITOOY i; 1, LIES 


Io 
Never, oh never mark thou know thy b birth ! 


L. 1109. . the dreadful ſeeret; me could not prevail 
upon Oedipus to forbear further enquiry ;. ſhe could not be preſent at the diſcoyery to him; 
ſue could not ſuſtain theſe horrors; ſhe haſfens to put an end ts her wretttied life: her 
words, as the quits the ſcene, are conciſe. and bſute, but alarming: they ſpeak to the 
'rart more powerfully than an the yawp of e copld hare dave, - 
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6⁰ orbipus KING 'or THEBES) 
o EDTPUS. 


So ſome one, bring this herdſman to me, haſte; 1 — 


And let her glory in her noble birtn ebiow u 
JOC ASTA. 
Alas, ill-fated man] for by that name 
Alone, ah me! can I addreſs thee now. 1120 
And by none other ever from this hour. 
Go N WS ho 5 4d HO 
Ah, whither is the queen with haſty; ſtep. 
Fled, pierced with anguiſn? From this ſilence great 
My fear, leſt ſomgthing dreadful hould)burſt fert... 
213 210 E DIP VC, S. S Ho / 
Burſt forth what may, my ſoul is bent to know, 1125 
Mean though it be, my race: but ſhe perchance 
(For, as a woman, lofty are her thoughts) 
Looks with diſdain on my dee birth. 
I am the ſon of Fortune: while ſhe ſmiles, 
I ſhall not be diſgraced : my mother ſhe, NENW 
The Months, my kindimen, have deſign d me mean, 
And great: thus born, no other can 1 be, 
Nor will I ever bluſh-to know 10 race. . 


hon; 


ere 

If a prophet᷑s ſoul be mine 

Aught illumed with line, LOOP „ane 1425 

By Olympus ſacred height, ud 2 
e hen light 


— 
* 


130 


OEDIPUS KING or THEBES, 61 
Thou, Cithzron, ſhalt unfold 
All this myſtery round thee roll'd, . 
And with pride and triumph own - I 1140 
Oedipus thy foſter'd ſon... at! | 
Then with joy would we advance, 
Leading light the feſtive dance; 
Teach thy woods with joy to ring, 105 l 
And with tranſport hail our king. 1145 
Glorious with thy ſilver bow, | 
Phcebus, theſe our joys allow !- 


ANTISTROPHE. 
Who, of all the heav'oly pow'rs, 
Gave thee birth in theſe cloſe bow'rs 7 | 
Some bright Nymph of ſylvan race - 1150 
Did the frolic Pan embrace, CR NE 
Wand'ing oer the mountain's brow ? 
Or to Phœbus doſt thou owe 
Thy birth? For him the craggy height, 

Him the paſtured dales delight. 1155 
Or to him, the god who roves | 5 

. Through Cyllene's cypreſs groves? | 
Or did Bacchus, wont to tread,,. _ 
His loved haunt, the mountain's head, — 

| Thee receive, confeſs'd his ſon, 1 7 ooh 1160 
From the Nymphs of Helicon? = © © 
Raptured with their tuneful ſtrain 
Sportive oft he joins their train. 
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If I, who converſe never with him held, | „ 


May from appearance, reverend ſages, judge, 1165 


I ſee th' expected herdſman ; for his years 

Accord, denoting him of equal age 

With this Corinthian ; more than this, I know 

They, who conduct him, to my menial train 

Belong: with more aſſurance thou may'ſt ſpeak 1170 

As haply thou haſt ſeen this groom before. 

CHORUS. 

I know him well; to Laius in his charge 

As herdſman none more faithful was eſteem'd. 
.OEDIPUS. 

Stranger of Corinth, I would aſk thee firſt, 


Of this man didſt thou ſpeak? _ | 
CORINTHIAN. 
This is the man. 1178 


OEDIPUS, CORINTHIAN, HERDSMAN, CHORUS. 
OEDIPUS. 6 
Hither, old man; look up; to what I aſk, 
Anſwer: To Laius didft thou once belong ? 
H E RDS MAN. 
I was his ſlave, but not a purchaſed ſlave, 
My birth was in his houſe. _ : 
OE DIP US. 
Iꝓ)“hine office what? 


What was thy life ? 
3 HE RD S- 


OEDIPUS KING or THEBES. 63 


HERDSMAN. 


Paſs'd chiefly on his herds 1180 
Attending. | 1 15 
OEDIPUS. 
To what paſtures didſt thou drive 
Thy charge ? 


e 
Around Cithæron, and the tracts 

Adjoining to the mountain. | 

OEDIPUS. - 

Doſt thou know | 
This man? Didſt thou 0 er ſee kin? | : % | 2 2 
7 E R D $ M A N. 
NN ele of what deed, 


What man 1s thy AN. ) 
op 
_ this man Wwe ne, 
Now preſent: commerce e with Him Halt thou held? ry 
5 HERDSMAN. 


My memory fails; I cannot ſpeak af Gflcel“ % Row ans x * 
CORINTHIAN. | 
No wonder, lorlf? but 1 will ſoon recall r £15502 u of 
Things to his memory loſt; for well I AE bon prylqefl 
He muſt remember in Cithzron's/vales, |! 1190 
When of two herds the charge was Ris, und mine 
Of one, I neighbour with him three wholè moaths,o!hi 5151/7 
From ſpring till cold Arcturus with him brings 


The 
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The winter; to their ſtalls I then drove back 


My herds, and he to thoſe of Laius his, 1195 


Have I ſaid aught but truth and real fact ? 


HERDSMAN. 
Theſe things are true, though facts of diſtant times. 
| CORINTH IAN. 
Say then, doſt thou remember that a child 


Thou gaveſt me there to nurture as mine own? 


HER DSM AN. 
What wou dſt thou? Wherefore is that queſtion aſk'd? 1200 
CORINTHIA N, 
This, my good friend, is he who was that child. 
| HERDSMAN. 
Perdition ſeize thee; wilt thou hold thy peace? 
..OQEDIPUS. 
Ah, thou doſt wrong: rebuke him not, old man; 
For more than his thy words deſerve rebuke. 
| HERDSMAN. 
In what, moſt worthy lord, do I offend? _ 1205 
OEDIPUS. 5 
To what concerns this child, of which he aſks, 
Replying not. 
| HERDSMAN. 
He ſpeaks he knows not what, 
Mere idle talk. a 


OEDIPUS. 


OEDIPUS KING Oo THEBES 65 


OE DIP US. 
Thou wilt not with good grace 
Speak freely; but the truth thou wilt declare 
Writhing beneath the ſcourgge. 
HE RDS MAN. 
Oh, by the gods, 1216 

Scourge not an old mann ; 

OEDIPUS. 


Seize him, bind his hands 
This inſtant. ee 
HE R DSM AN. 
Wretched me! And for what cauſe? 
| What woud'ſt thou know? 
'OEDTIPU 8. | 
This child, of which he aſks, ; 
Didſt thou conſign it to his hands? 1 
HE RDS MAN. 
I did. 
Would I had died that day! © 
OEDIPUS. REY ES 
And thou ſhalt die, 143 
Unleſs thou ſpeak the trutn. F 
HERDSMAN. 
| And if I ſpeak, 
I muſt be more undone, For]; if 


> 


L OEDIPUS. 


- 
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OEDIPUS. 
This man, it ſeems, 


Is ſtudious of delay. 
HERDSMAN: 
Not ſo: IE faid 
Long fince I gave it to him. 
: OEDIPUS; 
. Whence received? 
Thine own, or from ſome other ? 
HERDSMAN. x 
> 1 Not mine own, 1220 
But from another's hand. 1 | 
OEDIPUS; y 5 1 
From whom? from one 
That dwells at Thebes? 1, | 
HE RDS MAN. 
No by the gods, O king, 


Z eren nn OI ee 7 
. 9 * 92 , * po — = = 


Enquire no more. PS 
_OEDIPUS 
If 1 muſt aſk again, 
Thou dieſt. 


HERDSMA N. 
Beneath the roof of Laius born. 
OEDIPUS. 
Born to a ſlave? Or drew he from the king TL 1225 
His birth? 


HE RDS MAN. 


OEDIPUS KING or THEBES, 67 
HE RDS MAN: 
For me how terrible to ſpeak! 
OE DIPU S. 
Ay, and for me to hear : yet I muſt hear. is 
HE RDS MAN. 
The ſon of Laius he was calbd; of this ONE 
Thy queen, * can inform tee beſt. 
O0 EDI Y 8. Dry s 0790 al 
Gave ſhe the child to the? 
H E RDS M AN. | 
N "She did, TY en _ 1 1230 
o s. ö 
With what intent? 


HER D 8 M AN. 
By. me to be deſtroy'd. 
O E DIP U S. 
What, ſhe who gave him birth! 0 ar 
%% 219% Through 454 / 
Of oracles Fen. iu, | 2 
OEDEPYS 1 
What ill? neee, 
HERDSMAN. 5 
That he ſhould kill his parents: : this was fad, 


OEDIPUS. | „ 
Why then to this old man conſign thy charge? | I235 
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HERDSMAN. 
Through pity : for, my lord, I thought this man 


Would bear him to a diſtant land, of which 


He is a native; but he ſaved him, ſaved TT 
To miſery: for if thou art he, of whom 
He ſpeaks, know this, moſt wretched is thy fate. 


OE DIP US. 
Is there a wretch like me? My 150% 900 


Is now unveild. O light, thy beams no more 


Let me behold, for I derive my birth 
From theſe, to whom my birth I ſhould not owe; : 
My deareſt commerce I have held with thoſe, 


* Whoſe commerce nature ſtarts at; I have flain 


Thoſe, from whoſe blood the fouleſt ſtain I draw, 


CHORUS. 


STROPHE. 
Ye race of mortals, what your ſtate ? 
Life I an airy nothing deem. 
For what, ah! what your happieſt fate, 


More than light fancy's higl xrought dream? 


How ſoon thoſe baſeleſs dreams decay 
And all the glittering viſions melt away ! 
Whilft thy example, . hapleſs king, 
Thuy life, thy fortune I bewail, 
Happy no man of mortal birth I hail. 
Thine was no vulgar fate: its tow'ring wing | 


1240 


1245 


1250 


1255. 


70 
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To wealth, and empire's ſplendid ſummit ſoar'd :' 

When, ſilenced her myſterious lore, 
The harpy-talon'd monſter ſcream d no more, 
Our bulwark thou againſt that peſt abhor d, 
Thebes gave her ſceptre to thy honourd hand, 
And haild thee monarch of a mighty land. 


ANTISTRO PHE. 
Who now is pierced with keener pain Fi 
To all thy glories bid farewell: 
They fly, and in their ſtead a train 
Of miſeries croud with thee to dwell. 
To one great port, illuſtrious king, 
Their gallant barks the ſon and father bring; 

But fink in wild waves roaring round.. 

How could thy father's bed ſo long, 

Ah, how in ſilence bear the horrid wrong ! 
But thee th' all-ſeeing-eye of time hath found, 
And theſe unhallow'd rites abhorrent ſhows... 

O ſon of Laius, ne'er again, | 
Ne'er could my ſorrowing heart thy fight fuſtainz. 2 
Yet I lament in mournful ſtrains thy woes, 
By thee 't was mine to life, to light, to riſe, 
By thee in dark defpair to cloſe my eyes. 


MESSENGER, CHORUS. 


MESS ENG E R. 
Ye ever-honour d rulers of this land, 


What deeds are you to hear, what to behold, © 


1275. 


70 OEDIPUS KING or THEBES. 


What grief to ſutfer, if you yet revere, 
As Thebans ought, the houſe of Labdacus ! ' 
Not-all the cleanſing.ſtreams that Iſter rolls, 
Or Phaſis, the pollutions of this houſe | 1285 
Can waſh away: as yet they lie conceal'd; 
But ſoon the dreadful deeds will burſt to light, 
Deeds not of force, but choice : with keeneſt pangs 
Ills ſelf-inflicted rend the tortured heart. | 

8 CHORUS. 
No weight was wanting to the ills we knew 1290 
Before: What bring ſt thou now to grieve us more ? 

MESSENGER. 
What ſooneſt may be ſpoken, ſooneſt heard, 
Take briefly, the revered Jocaſta's dead. 
CHORUS. 
Unhappy queen! And what the fatal cauſe? 
MESSENGER. 

That from her ſelf aroſe: but of theſe deeds 1295 
The greateſt grief 1s wanting, for no-eye 4 
Beheld them; yet, -as far as memory prompts, 
Her heart-corroding ſufferings thou ſhalt know. 
Soon as the portal ſhe had paſs'd, with woes 
Diſtracted to her nuptial bed ſhe ruſh'd 1300 
Rending her hair, and entering barr'd the doors: 
on Laius long ſince dead ſhe calls, and makes 
Sad mention of the ſeed announced of old, 


By which he died, and left her to produce 5 
1 — Unhallow'd 


OEDIPUS KING or FHEBES. 7 
Unhallow'd offspring, at which nature ſtarts. 130g 
Her nuptial bed with anguiſh ſhe bewail'd, | LIT 
Where from her huſband huſbands ſhe brought forth, 
And ſons from fons. How, after this, ſhe died | 
I know not, for with loud laments, and pace N 
Impetuous in ruſh'd Oedipus : her ils whe” 310 
Our thoughts no more engaged, for all our eyes 5 . 
Were fix'd on him; he, hurrying on, demands 


A ſword; his wife he ſeeks, and not his wife, © 
His mother, and the mother of his ſons. 7 91:1, 16, 2p 
Him raving thus ſome evil dæmon ſhows, I3I5 
What not a man there preſent would declare, of 1268 b 


Where he might find her; with a dreadful cry, 

As by ſome impulſe, gainſt the folding doors 

He ruſh'd, and all the ſolid bolts beat down, 

Then burſt into the chamber; there he ſax 1320 
His wife, but breathleſs now, around heriheck © oo 
The wreathed cord: at this unhappy fight" 

Deeply he groan'd, and looſed the ſtrangling nde. 
When on the floor the wretched corſe was ladj j 


The golden claſp$ with which the was adornd, ' 1325 
He from her veſtments ſnatch'd, then, dreadful deed! © © + 
Raiſed high his hand, and plunged their 3 

Deep in his orbs of ſight, exclaiming thus, 30105910 99 i | 
That her no more they ſhould behold, his woes, 
His horrid deeds no more; but henceforth. dark, 139 


Nor ſee whom it beſeem d him, not to ſee, 
Nor thoſe, with whom he ſhould have converſe, know *, 
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Thus oft exclaiming he his eyelids raiſed, 

And rent the orbs of ſight ; the bleeding balls | 
Imbath'd his cheeks, nor ceaſed the guſhing drops, 1335 
But rain'd a ſhow'r of black and ſtreaming gore. | 

This the unhappy. fate of both, the woes 
Of wife and huſband blended dreadfully. 
Their former happineſs, with ample right 5 
Of old call'd happineſs, is now, this day, 1340 
Misfortune, lamentation, death, diſgrace, 
And all the names that miſery ever knew. 
| CHORUS. 
And hath he yet no reſpite from his ills? 


MESSENGER. 
He cries aloud, open the doors, and ſhow 
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2 This murderer of his father, ſhow to 'Thebes 1345 
| This murderer of his mother; uttering words 
if 3 Unholy, not by me to be expreſsd; 


That he no longer will inhabit here, 
But caſt himſelf an exile from this land, 
By his own curſe devoted: yet a guide 
| He wants, and ſtrength ; for more than he can bear 
| | Are his afflictions. But to thee he ſoon 

Will ſhow himſelf; the bolts, that cloſe theſe doors, 
Are opening; now ſhalt thou behold a ſight, 
At which with pity Cen a foe would melt. 1355 


opus, CHORUS. 
CHORUS. 
O miſery, horrible to human ſight, 


1350 


Moſt 
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Moſt horrible of all that e er theſe eyes g 
Beheld! What madneſs, O unhappy man. 
What dæmon ſeized thee, to thy wretched fate 
Adding this extreme agony of woe? 15 e 
"lea thy fulleimant But I cannot bear 1 8 


To look on thee, (though much I wiſh to alk, 
Of much to be inform'd, and much to ſee) 


Such ſhuddering horror ſtrikes me at thy 58 

OE DIPUS. 5 
Woe, woe, woe, woe! O miſerable me! ry wm | : | i 1365 
Wretch that I am, ah, whither am I borne? "SSA Wy 85 ws 
Whoſe ears do now my cries of anguiſh reach? e 
To what are thy decrees, O fortune, nn 
| C 
To horrors, which nor eye not ear can bear. 

-'OEDIPUS 
Ah me, this cloud of darkneſs thick ning round, 1370 
Hateful, beyond expreſſion, beyond cure, a 
And beyond hope! Ah me, how keen the ſting 
Of frenzy, and the memory of my ills ! 

CHORUS. 

No marvel if in ſufferings great as thine | A 
Redoubled ills bring on redoubled wW]M “Wm. 1375 
OEDIPUS. 

Thou art a friend, yet ſtedfaſt, faithful yet; 
Thy care, thy kind attention yet remains a 
| 9491 | | Bn 
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Een to the blind. I know thee, though mine eyes 

Are dark, Nr. r- thee, and ”— FRO 
Ho RV's. 

"Þreadful thy deeds: how haſt thou dared thine eyes 

To mangle thus? What god enforced this rage? 


5 
This was the work af Phoebus : O my. friends, 7 
Phoebus accompliſh'd all my 1s, my woes. 
With his own hands no man eer rent. his eyes, 
"But I unhappy. Why, ſhould 1 have ſight, pr. 5 80 as 


Since, had I eyes, nought Pleaſant © could I ſee? , 
CHORUS. Hay 
Mournful theſe er and juſt are thy complaints 
4459008 D IP US. 
What now is left me to be ſeen, or loved, 
Addreſs d, or heard with pleafure? O my friends, 


Drive hence, my friends, quick from your country drive 


This peſtilent deſtroyer, moſt acourſed, | - 
Of mortal men, moſt hateful to the gods. 


CHORUS. 
Unhappy i in thy ills, and in the ſenſe 


Of theſe thy ills, oh that I ne'er had known thee ! 


OEDIPUS. 
Periſh the man, who in the rural dale 
Unbound my feet, and from deſtruction ſnatch'd 


{To me no kindneſs) ſaved the helpleſs child : 
6 


1380 
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1395 


For 
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For had I periſh'd then, this had not been, 
This miſery to my felt, and to my friends. 
CHORUS. 
os that to thee ſueh fate had been ae, 
| E DIP US. 


Hither I had not come this guilty wretch; 
The murderer of my father, nor been calłd 


Huſband to thoſe who gave me birth. But new 
Sprung from unhallow'd parents, giving ſonn sg 


To thoſe whoſe ſon J am, what woes W tuo 2 
And if *midſt ills there be an heavier ill, 


With all its weight it falls on-Ocdipus, 3vodvw yawus 2obi 


7 


cCHoR0s:' 
Thy counſils cannot claim my praiſe as vile ; 
For better not to be, than to liye blind. 77 AP 


O E DIP U : 
If what is done I have not wiſely done, 


2 


Inſtruct me now, and counſel me no more. 

I know not with what eyes in Pluto's realm 

I could behold my father, had I ſight, 

Or my unhappy mother : theſe dark orbs, 

Theſe deeds are better than the ſtrangling cord. 
But to behold my children's opening bloom, | 
As I beheld them bloom, muſt be a ſight 

Much to be wiſf'd : no, never to my eyes; 


Nor een this city, nor its rampired tow'rs, 


Nor the revered forms of its ſculptured gods, 
M 2 


A 
Wu . 


10 


1420 
Of 
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=—_ . Of which I, once of all the ſons of Thebes | 
, Moſt glorious, have deprived my ſelf, my voice 

Injoining all an outcaſt hence to chaſe 

This wretch unhallow'd, by the gods declared. | 
Impure, and from the blood of Laius ſprung. 1425 
This impious ſtain diſcloſed, could & er my eyes 
Dare unaverted look on theſe again? a N 
No: could I ſtop, the fount of hearing too, 15 iy YR 
Without remorſe from this unhappy frame 6 
Would I ſhut out its entrance, that nor eye 1 fy 1430 
Nor ear might aught perceive; for ſweet the life 

That glides away without the ſenſe of ills. 

Me, O Cithzron, why didſt thou receive, 

Or when received not inſtantly deſtroy, 5 
That whence my birth I never might have ſhown ? woe 143 5 : 
O Polybus, O Corinth, and the houſe x 
Once call'd my father's, what a ſeemly form 

Of glory, covering ills that rankled deep, 
In me you cheriſh'd, for I now am found 
Vile, and my birth deriving from the vile! 1440 
O ye three ways, ye ſecret dells, thou grove, 

And, where the three ways meet, thou narrow path, 

Wo drank my father's blood ſhed by theſe 212 00 
Vet, do you yet remember me, what deeds | 
I did among you, then what deeds again 1445 
I here committed ? O ye nuptials, O FW 
Ye nuptials, you produced this plant, then gave 
To the ſame ſoil the ſame ſeed back, and ſhow'd | 


Fathers, 


1 
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Fathers, ſons, brothers, ſtreams of kindred blood, 
Siſters, wives, mothers, and whatever deeds 1450 
Mongſt men are deem'd moſt vile. But, ſince the deeds 
Shameful in act not well beſeem the tongue, | a 
Quick, by the gods, in ſome far diſtant place 
Hide me, or kill me, or beneath the ſea | | 1 
Hurl me to ſink for ever. Come, my friends, 1458 
Diſdain not an unhappy man to touch) 
Let me prevail ; why ſhould you fear? my ills 
Of all mankind none but my ſelf can bear. 
CHORU S. 

But Creon comes, at thy requeſt to grant, KN 

By counſil or by deed, whateer is right: _ 1460 
| He now is left ſole ſovereign of this land. 15 

OE DIP US. 

To him how can I ſpeak from him what grace 
With juſtice can I hope? for he before 
Found me injunous, and 1 in all ung vile. 


andes OEDIPUS, CHORUS.. F 
CREON. F 

I come not to inſult thee, Oedipus, 14 | 1465 
Nor to reproach thee for thy former wrongs. x 
But you, reſpecting mortals if you feel 
No touch of ſhame, revere th all-Feedin: g flame 
Of yon imperial ſun; nor thus expoſe | 
Unveil'd ſuch dire pollution, which nor earth, 13470 
Nor ſacred water, nor heav'n's light receives. by while: +. 
But quickly bear him hence, beneath this roof 


ConceaPd; 


Y 
-8 OEDIPUS KING or THEBES: 
Conceald ; for piety demands that thoſe * 
By blood allied alone ſhould fee, ſhould hear 
The ills of thoſe from the ſame blood derived. 1475 
OEDIPUS. 
Now by the gods, fince all my fears from thee 
Thou haſt rent from me, and benevolent 
Comeſt to a wretch thus vile, grant me one grace: 
What I ſhall aſk concerns thy good, not mine. 
r 
Of me thus warmly what wou dſt thou requeſt ? 1480 
r 
With all ſpeed caſt me from this land, where ne'er 
With mortal man I may hold converſe more. | 
CREON. 
That I would grant, be thou aſſured ; but firſt 
f | Behoves me what the god requires to know. 
;  OEDIPUS. 
g Long ſince have all his dictates been declared, 1485 
This parricide, this monſter to deſtroy. 
C RE ON. 
Theſe things have been declared; but better now 
In this our ſtate to learn what muſt be done. 
OE DIP US. 
| | For ſuch a wretch wilt thou conſult the god ? 
a 5 RE ON. 
Thy fate hath taught us to revere his truth. 1490 


OEDIPUS. 
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OEDIPUS. 

I charge thee, I conjure thee, in a tomb, 
Such as thou wilt, place her who in the houſe 
Lies dead: ſo near allied, this office well 
Becomes thy care. But never may this town, 
Seat of my fathers, deign to let me live f 1495 
Within its walls; ; but ſuffer me to dwell 

On thofe wild mountains, my Cithzron calld: 
My father and my mother, when alive, | 
My tomb appointed there ; there let me die, 
Where they deſign'd my death; for well I know 1500 
That nor diſeaſe, nor aught beſides to man | 
Moſt hurtful, could deſtroy me; nor from death 
Had I been ſaved, but for ſome dreadful ill : 
Let my ill fate then go, where it will go. | 
But I have children, Creon ; on my ſons 1505 
Thy anxious care employ not; they are men, 4 7 
And never ſhall their lives, whereer they _ 
Feel the diſtreſs of pinching penury. | 
But for my poor lamented daughters, left 
In virgin helpleſſneſs, from whom apart e 1510 
My table neer was fpread, o'er whom has ſtream rd 0 
The ſweet effuſion of a father” n 
Of them take tender care; and this warm wilh is 
Indulge me, let me touch them with my hands, | ; 
And o'er them wail their ills: go then, O king, 1 1515 
Generous and noble by thy lineage, go: „ 
If with my hands T touch them, 1 ſhall think 


I hold 


80 OE DIPUS KING or THEBES, 

I hold them now, as when I look'd on them 

With eyes of fondneſs.—Ah, am I deceived ? 

Or near me my loved children do I hear, I 520 
Hear I their grief? Now, Creon, by the gods, 

Didſt thou in pity to the father ſend 
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| Theſe deareſt pledges to me? Speak I truth ? 
. | CR E ON. | 
[ Thou doſt : thy former fondneſs well I knew, 
i And my attention gave thee this delight. 1525 
8 OEDIPUS. 
Wit Oh, be thou bleſs'd; and for this courteſy 
Mt A kinder guardian may'ſt thou find the god 
l Than I have found him !—O my children, where, 
| Where are you? Come to me, come to theſe hands, | 
A brother's hands, which thus your father's eyes, 1530 
Once lamps of light, have quench'd. Your father I 
| (Alas, my children! erring, nor by fight 
- Nor thought inform'd) by her that gave me birth. | C 
ic] Yet I weep Oer you, for theſe eyes no more | 
Can ſee you, thinking on the cruel griefs 1535 


Which muſt embitter all your life,. I weep. 
To the bright circles of aſſembled dames 
How will you go? Or how on feſtive days | 
To the throng'd theatre, returning home 
More than each ſpectacle of tragic woe 1540 
Lamented there? But when your blooming age 
Leads on the nuptial hour, who is the man, 
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My children, that will lead you to his houſe, 
Regardleſs of the infamy which marks 

My parents, and devolves the ſtain on you ? 
Interminable ills ! Your father kill'd 

His father, mounted then his mother's bed, 
And gave you, whence he drew his own, your birth. 
With infamy you thus will be reproach'd : 

What youth will wed you then? Alas, not one: 
Neglected, O my children, muſt you waſte 

In chearleſs ſolitude your lives away.— 

Son of Menceceus, ſince alone to theſe | 

A father thou art left (for we, who were 

Their parents, are no more) neglect them not, 

They are allied to thee, let them not roam 
Unhuſbanded, unfriended, and to want 

Expoſed, nor let their miſeries equal mine: 

Have pity on them, for their helpleſs age 

Thou ſeeſt, by all abandon'd, ſave what reſts 

On thee: aſſent then, O thou generous man, 
And pledge thy hand. —To vou once more I turn, 
My children: to inſtruction were your age 
Mature, much admonition on your minds 
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13545 


1550 


1555 


1560 


Galle dn 


Would I enforce : but now 1 can no more 
Than pour this pray'r, where der your lot to live _ 


1565 


wr HHο wor 


That happier than your father's be your lives. * 


RE ON. 
5 of tears: but enter now the . 


oO EDIUS 
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OE DIP US. 
1 muſt, howe'er unwillingly, obey. 
+ CREON. 
All things in ſeaſon have their proper grace. 
OEDIPUS. 
Know'ſt thou my warm wiſh now ? 
| CREON. 


That with declare. 


OE DIP US. 
Me from this land an out- caſt that thou drive. 
CRE ON. 
Thou aſk'ſt what is the god's, not mine, to grant. 
n 
I am a wretch detefted by the gods. 
CRE ON. 
Then ſoon perchance thy wiſh thou may'ſt obtain. 
OEDIPUS. 
Speak ſt thou the truth? 
e een een. 
It is not mine to ſpeak 
With falſehood what is foreign to my thought. 
date OEDIPUS. 
Now lead me hence. "9 $ 
CREON. 
Thy children muſt be left. 
OEDIPUS. 
Take them not all, Oh take not all away. 


1 g RE ON. 


1570 


1575 
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CRE ON. Oe 
Be not deſirous all things to obtain. 1580 
Weigh what is paſs'd: for what thou haſt obtain'd, 

Falſe to thy hopes, attends thee not through life. 


| CHORUS. 
Inhabitants of Thebes, my native ſtate, 
Behold your Oedipus, whoſe piercing mind 
Solved the deſtructive monſter's myſtic charm, 1585 
Once your moſt potent, moſt illuſtrious chief, 
To fortune and the people's favouring voice 
Superior, by tranſcendent merit raiſed 
To his high ſtate; behold him now how fallen, 
How ſunk beneath a flood of dreadful woes ! ! I590 
See this, and, mortal as thou art, ſurvey 
Man's laſt deciding day, and none pronou nce 
Happy, the bounds of life till he hath paſs d 


Safe, and uninjured by the ſtorms of fate. 
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OEDIPUS ar COLONUS. 


THE illuſtrious but unhappy Oedipus is here repreſented 
as old and blind, driven from his realms, reduced to ex- 
treme indigence, and wandering into a foreign country where 
he is deſtined to die. The unſhaken fortitude of his ſoul, and 
the ſedate dignity which he fuftains under his afflictions, com- 
mand our reverence; and we feel as deep, perhaps a deeper 
concern for the Exile at Colonus, than we felt for the Monarch 
at Thebes. Antigone, with a chearful and unremitting aſſi- 
duity, attends her father through all his wanderings, guides ; 
his ſteps, begs for him his daily food, and mitigates his ſorrows ; 
ſhe is the moſt perfect example of tender affection and filial piety. 
Her ſiſter Iſmene bears not ſo conſiderable a part in this drama, 
but ſhe appears in the ſame amiable light. An Athenian au- 
dience muſt be highly pleaſed with a repreſentation of their 
Hero Theſeus, whoſe open and generous character is finely 
contraſted with that of the infidious and unfeeling Creon. 
Though a ſoft melancholy is diffuſed through moſt of the | 
ſcenes of this drama, and Pity is the paſſion to which they in 
general apply, yet there are ſome of a ſtronger and a rougher 
nature; Oedipus 1s not to die like vulgar mortals; the fate of 
kingdoms depends upon his death, and it is attended with cir- 
cumſtances of ſublime conception which awe and terrify. 
| The Scene is beautifully deſcribed by Antigone at the open- 
ing of the drama, and again by the Chorus in their firſt ode. 
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OEDIPUS ar COLONUS. 


OEDIPUS,/ ANTLGONE. 
OEDIPU 8. 


ELL me, thou daughter « of a blind old man, 5 


Antigone, to what land are we come, 
Or to what city? Who th' inhabitants? 
Who with a ſlender pittance will relieve, | 
Een for the day, the wandering Oedipus? | : 
I aſk indeed but little, and receive 
Leſs than that little; yet for me &en that 
Suffices; my affu@ions, the long courſe 


Of years ſo paſs'd,- aid fortitude ef foul ''- * ban 20 


Teach me with chearfulneſs to bear my ills. 

But, O my daughter, ſome one if thou ſeeſt 
Ori in the ſacred groveꝶ, r n thefſeg ts 
Not hallow d, lead me thither, place mi thare, 
That in what land we are we may enquire; 
THODITY A 0 


£ 


For 


90 OEDIPUS ar COLON US. 


For of the natives, ſtrangers as we are, 


We come to learn, and as inſtructed act. 


12 5 ANT IGONE. 
My father, woe-enduring Oedipus, 
Tow'rs, the ſtrong t bulwarks of ſome city, riſe 
In diſtant View. This place, if right I ndge, 
Is ſacred, flouriſhing with laurels, vines, 
And olives cloſe en woven; in the midſt 
Thick-fluttering nightingales their ſweet notes tune. 
Reſt therefore ſeated on this unhewn ſtone, 
For tireſome to thine age the length of way. 

OE DIP US. 
Then ſeat me there, and guide a blind old man. 

7 ANTIGO NE. 


That tender office length « of time hath made 
Familiar to me. 


0 E DIP US. 
What the place, where now 
We reſt our ſteps ? Canſt thou inform me ? 
ANTIG 8 88 
ne Well 
I know we tread Athenian ground; [the Rs 
I know not. 


OEDIPUS. © 


From each paſling a wand 
Of that we are inform de. 


15 


25 


30 
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ANTIGON E. 
Wilt thou I go, 
And what the place enquire ? 
OEDIPUS. 
| Such is my wiſh, 
If near us it hath habitants, my child. 
ANTIGONE. 
It is inhabited: but that I go | | 
Needs not; for near us I behold a man. 35 
OE DIP US. 2 
Doth he advance, and hither ſpeed his ſteps? 
\ ANTIGONE. © 
He is &en preſent ; what th' occaſion then 
| Prompts thee to ſay, ſpeak, for the man 1s here. 
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| OEDIPUS. 
Stranger, I hear from her who ſces for me 
And for her ſelf, that thou in happy hour 40 


Art come to teach us what we wiſh to know. 
COLONIATE. 

Ere thou ſpeak more, come from that ſeat; the place, 

That holds thee now, is hallow'd from thy tread. 


o E DIP US. 
What is the place then, ſacred to what god? 


COLONIA E. ES 
Nor touch, nor habitation dares profane | 45 
O 2 | | That 
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g2 OEDIPUS ar COLONUS. 
That place; for there the dreadful goddeſſes, 
Daughters of Earth and Night, have their abode. 
OEDIPUS.” 
Them by what aweful name ſhould I invoke ? 
COLONIATE. 
This people call them the Eumenides, 


The all-beholding pow'rs: in other realms. | 


By other honour'd names they are revered. 


ol. O E DIY US. 
Their ſupplicant propitious may theſe powers 
Receive; that never from their ſeat here fix d 
I may henceforth depart? 


COLONIATE. 
What may this mean? 
OEDIPUS. 
It is the "0h which ratifies. my fate. 


C 0 L O N LATE. 
Nay, hence I dare not move thee, till I ſhow 
The mandate of the city how to act. 
QE DIP US. 
Now by the gods diſdain. not. to inform 
Een ſuch a wanderer what I wiſh to aſk. 


COLONIATE. 
Speak; thou ſhalt find that I diſdain thee not. 
OEDIPUS. 
What is this place, which now our feet hath reach'd ? 


go 


7 COLONIATE. 
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CO LON LAT E. 
Whate'er 1 know, attend, and thou ſhalt hear. 
Sacred is all this place, for Neptune here * | 
Is lord revered; and he, who bears the fire, 7 arty e's 
Prometheus the Titanian: but the ground 65 
Beneath thy feet is calld the hrazen way, 
Which forms the firm baſe of th* Athenian tow rs. vis 
The fields adjoining gloxy in thei Ghiefy) - 
Colonus the Equeſtrian; and from him 
All bear their common name. I tell thee things, 0 . 
O ſtranger, not by fame alone renown! . GS 
But by conſent of ages honourd wore· 1 


0 EDI P Us. 
Are there theſe places who inhabit ? 


C 0 L 0. N 1 A T E. 
Here ii Zane 10 
Are many habitants, e god 
They take their name. 


nnn od inal 
Oer theſe who hears cls 75 
Or in the people is the ; pow'r? | : 


L. 65. When Ouranus was dethroned and mutilated by Saturn, he called his other ſons 
together, and charged them to avenge his wrongs, The combined brothers, among whom 
was Iapetus, became very formidable to Saturn, and afterwards to Jupiter; theſe, and the 
whole party, were named Titanes, from Titan, the eldeſt ſon of Ouranus, who ated as 
their Chief. From Tapetus this appellation deſcended to his fon Prometheus; who is here 
with peculiar propriety ſtiled ruhe, beds, becauſe, as we are told by Pauſanias, the youths; - 


_—— eee e M e r 
tioned, and ran towards the city. 


COL ONIATE. 


34 OE DIPUS ar COLONUS. 


COLONIATE. 
| This place 


Is govern'd by the king, yum e ſeat 


Is in the city. 
OE DIP U 8. 
What his name, who holds 

nit ſovereign powr ? | 

COLONIATE. 

The noble Theſeus, ſon | 

Of Ægeus late our king. 

opus. ONE 
Would one of you q _ 
A meſſage to him bear? © 


COLONIATE. 
With what report, 
Or 5 inſtructions charged ? 
OEDIPUS. 
That for his aid, 
A little aid, he much may gain. 
COLONIAT E, 
What gain 
From one of ſight bereaved ? TH 
OEDIPUS. 
What I ſhall ſpeak | 
Shall all be found to have the Pow r of ſight. 85 


C 0 LONIAT E. 
Stranger, I would not thou ſhov'dſt err: but ſince 


OFEDIPUS ar COLONUS. 35 


Noble is thy appearance, ſave the wrongs 

Of fortune, where I ſaw thee firſt, remain, 

Till I ſeek thoſe who have their dwelling here, 5} d 
Not in the city, and relate theſe things. 1 90 
For they will judge if here thou may'lt. remain, 

Or from this place behoves thee to depart. 


OEDIPUS, ANTIGONE;» 
OE DTIPVUS. 4 e g [38] 
My daughter, hath the ſtranger left this Place; gil oc 


AN * I G 0 N E. 
He hath; and unmoleſted thou may ſt peak 8 


Whate'er thou wilt, for I am here alone. 95 


2M OEDIPUS. 
7 Ye aweful goddeſſes, of aſpect ſtern, 
Since-in this country on your ſeats I firſt. 
Reſted my limbs, to Phoebus and to me 
Be not ungentle; for when all thoſe ills 
To me his voice oracular declared, 100 
This reſt he in the length of time announced, 
When to the deſtined country I ſhould come, 
And place me in the hoſpitable ſeat 
Of theſe tremendous powrs, there to lay down 
My weary life; ſucceſs and fame to thoſe, 105 
Whoſe grace received me, doom'd to bring; to thoſe, 
Who caſt me out, diſcomfiture and ſhame. 
Signs, theſe events confirming, he foretold, 
The rocking of the earth, the thunder's roar, 
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Or Jove's red lightening: therefore well I kn 110 
None other but your faithful auſpice led 

My footſteps to this grove: I had not elſe 
Firſt, as I journey'd, chanced to light on you 963 2 2097 

From wine abhorrent, pure my ſelf from wine, 42 10] 
And place me in your aweful unhewn ſeat. : 175 
Then, goddeſſes, ſince thus Apollo's voice f 
Hath deſtined, grant me now to end my life; 
Unleſs too light you deem the woes I bear, 


More than all mortals though to ills enſlaved. 

Come then, ſweet daughters of primeval | N light, 120 
And thou, who from the mighty Pallas drax'ſt SRI 
Thy name, illuſtrious Athens, pity es e 
Pity the ſhade of wretched Oedipus, ee 


For what was once the man is now no more. 

ANTIGONE. li 
Forbear : ſome men, in years they ſeem, advance: 1 g big | 125 
Their purpoſe haply to obſerve thy ſeat, | ; FS 


2639 Diov ed om oT 

0E D 5 U S. 5 

I will be ſilent; and lead thou my ſteps _ ies od oy net WY 
Aſide into the grove; that I may: learn ar dcn dnl bod 


What their diſcourſe; this cautian „ hence 4s 70 
How to direct our condu&t We, may know. du : il y Ale vr * 
0 H GUS Jen 5 21001 
Who may this be? Wheel ip he . ee : 1132 oH 
W here now abides he? He hath left hicſest, 9 : . 21218 


Of mortals the moſt, xeſtleſs. See youchim ?. 91 lo 2ui4307 dT 
Look 


10 


* 
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Lock on each ſide; call to him; this old man | 
Hath roved with wandering ſteps, with wandering fteps 135 
Hath roved; a ſtranger ſurely ; elſe he ne'er | 
Had enter'd, where no foot may tread, the grove. 
Of theſe infuriate virgins, whom we dread 
To name, and awe-ſtruck paſs without a look, 
Without addreſſing them, without a word, | 140 
Save what of happy omen from our mouths n 
Caution permits. Now we are told - that one 

Revering nothing hath approach d this place. 

Through all the grove I caſt my ſearching eye, [ | 
But cannot ſee where now he makes abode. 7 145 ; 


OEDIPUS, ANTIGONE, CHORUS. 


OEDIPUS. 
I am that man; for what you ſaid I heard. 
CHORUS. 
Horrid his aſpect, horrid is his voice. 
OEDIPUS. 
Nay, I beſeech you, deem me not a wretch 
Profane, that bids defiance to the laws. 
CHORUS. | 
Jove the Protector, who is this old man! anon” © 
OEDIPUS. 1 
One, whom his former fortune hath not led 
To happineſs, ye rulers of this land; 


Int proof, I had not by another's eyes | | 3 
P „ 
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Elſe crawPd along, nor had this heavy frame 
By a weak virgin been conducted thus. 158 
vl CHORUS. 
Alas, thoſe ſightleſs eyes denote thy fate 
Unhappy, and thy aſpect gives me proof n 
That thou art old. Vet charge not on our heads, 
For we are innocent, the curſe that hangs 10 | 
O'er thee; for thou haſt paſs'd the bounds preſcribed ; 160 
Theſe thou haſt paſs d: but ſet not thy raſh foot 
On the freſh verdure of that aweful grove, 
Where the full goblet with the fluent ſtream. 
Tempers the honied draught : forbear, reſtrain 
Thy ſteps, ill-fated ſtranger; thence withdraw. 165 
Wide is the ſpace between us; doſt thou hear, 
Unhappy wanderer? Wou'dft thou hold diſcourſe 
With us, from that forbidden place remove; 
Come to us; converſe here 1s-free to all, 
Here freely ſpeak ; till then refrain thy tongue. 170 
O E DIP US. 
Daughter, with prudence what may be reſolved ? 
ANTIGONE. 
The judgement of the natives to regard, 
And unreluctant, as behoves us, yield. 
Take hold on me. | ; | 8 15 
OEDIPUS. | 
I touch, I feel thee now. 3 
O ſtrangers, ſince I leave this hallow'd place ; if | 17 5 
In you confiding, let me not have wrong. e e ee 


OE DIPUS Ar COLONUS. 99 
CHORUS. 
From wrong thou art ſecure: nor from that ſeat 
Shalt thou, old man, againſt thy will be ie... 422054 


Further muſt I come forward? 

CHORUS. "OT 
| Further yet. | et eee 
OEDIPUS. 1 
Yet further ? 1 eee | 

| CHORUS. 
Onward, virgin, guide his feet, 1380 
Thou canſt diſcern how far you muſt advance. 


ATG UE. e deen favor 
Follow me, O my father, with dark ſteps en ls: 
Follow where I ſhall lead thee; and reflect 
Thou art a ſtranger in a foreign land z © © 
What to the natives then is odious, hat; 185 
And what is dear to "0m with reverence treat. 

''O/B/'D ('Þ'V-8/- #5251 1943 Tivl AY 

Then lead me, daughtery where our foot may tread 
Offending no religion, there to ſpeak, 
There hear; nor war we with Neceſſit 7 Þ odw 2th 

CCH ON U.S. 
Stop there; nor Oer the rocky pavement ſet˖ 198 
Thy foot: there ſtay; enough haſt thou advanced. 
OE DIP U S. 
But may I-ſit? 6 
P 2 CHORUS. 


199 OE DI pus ar COLONUS 
CHO R U S. 
On that ſtone's looping tops 
Gently inclining forward. 
ANTI G ONE. 
Mine the care 
Softly to guide thee ſtep by ſtep. . Now, bend 
TNT aged body on my careful hand. 195 
OEDIP U.S, 
Ab, what ſevere affliction rends my heart! 
CHORUS. 
Unhappy man, fince now thy foot hath reſt, 
Tell us who gave thee birth, and who thou art 
Through many toils thus led; thy country what 
I would enquire. ; 
OEDIPUS. 7 
O ſtrangers, I have none, 200 
Outcaſt I have no country. But no more | 
| CHORUS. 
Why doſt thou ſpeak theſe words, old man ? 
| QEDIPUS 
No mare 
Aſk who I am, nor further queſtion. urge. 
CHORUS 
What may this be? 
—— _OEDIPUS. 
A race to miſery doom d. 


CHORUS. 


oO E DIP US ar COLONUS wu 
CHORUS. 

Yet ſpeak. dated} ee 
| OEDIPUS. 
Ah me, hoy hen (gh ag! 205, 

CHORUS. © | 
Whence is thy lineage, who thy father, 65. 
OE DIPHU S. 
Alas, my what muſt I endure? 
Let ſpeak, ſince now th ebene ef n is thine. 
Daa 
Then I will ſpeak; t evade it nought avails. 
CHORUS. 
How irkſome your delay ! Tell ys with <1 e 210 
o EDIUS. 1 
Know you one ſprung from Laius > , 
CHOR U 8. 
| What moans this 
0 E DIPU S. 
Of the high race of Labdacus? | 
CHORUS. 
| © ove!” 
o EDIPUS) s 
The wretched Oedipus? © | ene 
And art thou he7/  __ 
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O. E DIP US. 
Nay, ſtart not back through fear at what I ſay; 
J am that wretcſdcg g. 
8 CHORUS. 
0 dal y holy gods! 5 
OE DIP US. 
My child, what fortune will betide us now ! 
CHO RUS. 


Go hence, far hence, far from een, go. 
E DI. P U.S. | 
Where ſhall thy promiſe then delearo 2 


215 


HOMO: VS 5 foot hn] nd 4 


To none 18 a deſtined, who repay 

Wrongs firſt received; and fraud oppoſed to mans 

— on the firſt deceiver puniſhment, 

Not grace. So then, ſince chou haſt left thoſe ſeats, 
Hence with thy utmoſt ſpeed, and quit this land, 
Nor further violate my country's peace. 


UENTIGON E. 

Strangers revering virtue, ſince your minds 
Are adverſe to my father old and blind. 
Hearing report of deeds to which his will 
Conſented not, yet me, unhappy me, 

Ye generous ſtrangers, pity; I implore 
Your pity, for my father I implore, 
| Bluſhing as to your eyes my 195 I rai 


4 — 971 
111 
— 


220 


225 


- — 
K nn 
— — * 


Yet 


L. 231. a eee 3 Ald. et MS. non 


— 4 141 3 
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Yet as deriving from your ſource my blood. 
Pray you to reverence his afflicted age: 140 
How godlike this! On you our hopes dep ene. 
Aſſent, refuſe not to my pray rs this grace, 2238 
I beg by all your ſouls hold dear, your wives, 103422007 R 
Your children, by your duty, by the god. 351 D i%0t Hi £1 
View mortal man, none ever will you fincß ag ton-werd 1 
If the god force him, that can ſhun his fa: ron I bab 
C HO RUS. op rai 
Daughter of Oedipus, be thou aſſur l 3 n! 240 
We pity thee, and with his ſufferings moved * eto ebe olg val 
We pity him; yet, awed with holy dread, all : cz a 
Other than what we ſaid we dare not peak. | | 


OE D IP v 8 5 2 de it $39 155 
What then doth glory or fair Kue avail," l | Jy 
If thus without effect it glides away? N po MOR 245 
What, that men ſay th” Athenian ſtate adores „ 
The gods with higheſt 2 alone 1 775 10 90 4 N 
Hath pow'r to aid the ſtranger funk with lle, n ee, 
Alone hath pow'r to ſave him? Where I 8 
Are all theſe boaſts? You drew me from thoſe ſeats, by ob 2 50 


14 


Then drive me from your land, a name alone 51 Ae 


* 


mg9 Art il auoiq ian ton 
cæcis oculis; which reading Dr. Burton approves. The edjtor of Brumoy hath explained” 
the paſſage juſtly, „ à qui Vextremite de ſa miſere donne Paſſyrance de lever les yeux ſuc 
© vous, contre la hienſeance de ſon ſexe :?? alluding to the modeſt manners of the Greciaty 
virgins, who never appeared fen before ens 1 100 as Fore 1 77 187 ; this, 
is hinted at in the next line. 2974 
L. 248. The humanity of the Athenians, PETER — dedicate an Altar ta Pity.! 
Pauſanias gives a pleaſing account of the philanthropy: and piety of this people. Attic, 
Cap.. 17. 115 


And 
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And not my perſon dreading, or my deeds; 

For I have ſuffer d, but have done no wrongs. 
My father and my mother, for whoſe ſake | 
Thou look'ſt on me with horror, if I here 
Muſt mention, doth it ſhow my nature vile, 

That I with force repelFd a rude aſſault ? 

I knew not, (had I known, &en then no guilt 
Had I incurr'd) I knew not to what height 

Of ills my ſteps advanced: but they, who cauſed 
My ſufferings, knowingly my ruin wrought. 

By the gods then, O ſtrangers, Limplore - 

Your faith ; ſince thence you drew me, : ſave, 0 fave 
Your ſupplicant ; nor, honouring the gods, 

Neglect the gods: not ſo: but be aſſured 

The pious they behold, and they. behold f 

The impious too; nor ſhall th' unhallow'd wretch 
Ever eſcape : then dim not thou with theſe 

The luſtre of bleſt Athens, lending aid 

To deeds unhallow'd. As thou haſt received 

Thy ſupplicant confiding in thy faith, 

Protect me, ſave me; nor, this grieſſy form 
Beholding, treat me with indignity; 

Sacred and pious ſince I hither came, 

And much advantage to this people bring. 

When your lord comes, whoeer your ſovereign be, 
Full information ſhall be thine ; meanwhile 

Be not ungentle, do not work me ill. 


260 


270 


27 5 


2 | CHORUS. 


OEDIPUS AT COLONUS. 
CHORUS. | 
Thy pleaded reaſon with great force, old man, 
Commands reſpect; nor briefly is it urged. 
And it contents me well that on theſe things 
The rulers of the land for me decide. 


OE DIP US. 


Where, ſtranger, is the ſovereign of theſe realms ? 
CHORUS. 
In his paternal city : but the man, 
Who ſaw thee firſt and ſent me, hath in charge 
To haſten with theſe tidings to the king. 
| OEDIPUS. 

And think you he will hold a blind old man 
Worthy his care, and hither deign to come ? 

CHORUS. 
Inſtant, as ſoon as he ſhall hear thy name. 


OEDIPUS. 
Of mid who ſhall inform him? 


CHORUS. 
Long the way 290 
| Which / 


L. 280, This implies a cenſure, In the virtwoun app of: chaſes e 
all attempts to move the paſſions were forbidden by the Athenian laws: the Chorus appeared 
here as Magiſtrates ; they had even pronounced ſentence, but Oedipus appealed to the king, 

in which they acquieſce. Nay in all caſes that people as yet required a plain and conciſe nar- 
rative. Oedipus ſeems to have profited by the rebuke; for in his anſwer to the if adreſs 
of Theſeus he ſays ' 
Thy. es gan Thad! to Me Wand | 
Shines forth ; behoves me then a brief reply. * 
L. 290. As Oedipus had not m Ul Bs wh 


8 | diſpatched 
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Which thou haſt paſsd; and travellers ſpread quick 
Their free reports; by theſe inform'd he ſoon, 
Be confident, will come; for much thy name 
Hath mongſt us all been ſounded : it will add | 
Speed to his ſteps, and he will ſoon be here. 295 
OEDIPUS. 
And happy be his coming to his ſtate, 
Happy to me ! Why ſhould not a good man 
Be to himſelf a friend? | 


| ANTIGONE. 
= | | Immortal Jove ! 
| What ſhould I ſay? Thoughts, whither do you lead ?. 
OEDIPUS. 
What may this be, Antigone, my child ? 300 
ANTIGONE. 
Advancing near a woman I behold 
On a fleet courſer of Sicilian breed; 
A broad Theſſalian bonnet ſhades her face 
From the ſun's ſcorching beams. What can I ſay ? 
May this be ſhe? or is my ſight deceived ? 305 
I doubt, then am aſſured, then doubt again : 
1 doubt no more: tis ſhe, tis ſhe herſelf : 


diſpatched to the king, he was afraid that Theſeus, not knowing who he was, would pay no 
regard to a blind old man. To remove his apprehenfions the Chorus aſſures him that his 
name was well known to them all; and as he had advanced far into the Athenian territories 
(ſuch is the meaning of axe xiawbe;, for the diſtance between Colonus and Athens was in- 
conſiderable) ſome travellers had probably ſeen him, and carried the report to the city. To 
account for the ſpeedy appearance of Theſeus, he ſays that he was on the road tq Colonus, 
where he intended a ſacrifice, when he heard that Oedipus was there. 


Her 
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Her eyes look chearful on me, and her ſmile, 
As ſhe draws near, aſſures me it is ſhe; 
It is my dear Iſmene, and none elſe. 310 


O E DIP US. 
How haſt thou ſaid, my daughter? 
ANTIGON E. 


That I ſee 
Thy daughter, my dear ſiſter : by her voice 
Soon thou wilt learn that hither ſhe is come. 
ISMENE, OEDIPUS, ANTIGONE, CHORUS. 
ISMENE. E 
My father, and my ſiſter, with what joy 8 
Do I once more addreſs you! I with pain | 375 
Have found you, and with pain I look on you. 
| OE DIP US. 
Comeſt thou, my child! | 
BYE 5 £ 
To ſee a mournful ſight. 
OEDIPUS. | PR 
From the ſame blood deſcended— | / 
ISMENE. A 
Hapleſs birth ! 
OEDIPUS 
My daughter, art thou here? | | 
ISMENE. 
Not without toil, 


Q2 OEDIPUS. 
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| __OEDIPUS. 
My child, embrace me. 6 
| ISME NE. 
I embrace you both. 
OEDIPUS. 
Her too with me ? 
ISMEN E. 
My ſelf tho unhappy third. 
OEDIPUS. 
Why art thou here, my child ? 
| IS ME N E. 
Through care of thee. 
P 


Through fondneſs ? 
ISMENE. 
And with weighty tidings fraught, 
Thus with one faithful ſervant I am come. 
OEDIPUS. 
Where are thy brothers, youths now ſtrong for toil ? 
ISMENE. 
Where their fate leads: with them diſorder reigns. 
OEDIPUS. 
How to Ægyptian manners have they form'd 
Their nature and their life? For there the men 
Sit in the houſe and weave the web ; meanwhile 
Abroad the active females always toil, 


320 


325 
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What life requires providing. Thus of you, 

My children, thoſe, who ſhould theſe toils ſuſtain, 
Keep themſelves cloſe, like virgins, in the houſe. 
You, in their ſtead, for my unhappy ills 

Expoſe yourſelves to hardſhips. She, e'er ſince 
She paſs'd her tender ſtate of youth, and felt 
Her ſtrength grown firm, poor ſufferer, on my ſteps _ 
Attendant, leads my age; and wandering oft + 
Foodleſs and barefoot through the ſylvan wilds, . 
Patient of frequent ſhow'rs and the fierce beams 
Of the hot ſun, regards not the rich ſtore _ 

That fills the table in the ſheltermg houſe, 

So that her father be ſupplied with: food. 


And thou, my daughter oft haſt ventured fort, 


The Thebans' watch eluding, to inform 
Thy father of the various oracles 


On him announced; and when they drove me en MK) 


An outcaſt from my country, thou daredſt ſtandd 
My faithful guard. Now therefore eee 1 8 
That thou art come? What tidings. doſt thou bear, 
Iſmene, to thy father? Nat for nought ub 1a 
Comeſt thou from Thebes, of this I am aſſured, 
Nor without bringing terror to my ſoul. 

IS ME N E. 
What late I ſuffer'd, while I ſought the place 
Of thy abode, my father, I forhbear 
To ſpeak, unwilling to renew the ſenſe 
Of hardſhips by recounting them. But now 
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I come t inform thee of the preſent- ills 
Sprung up betwixt thy two unhappy ſons. 


Their firſt debate was whether they ſhould yield 


The royal ſeat to Creon, nor pollute 
The city, reaſoning on the antient ſtain 


Which mark'd their race, and thy ill-fated houſe. 


Now from ſome god, and their flagitious- mind, 
A conteſt rages, threatening greater ills, 
To ſeize the ſceptre and the regal pow'r. 

The younger fiercely of the throne deprives 
The elder, Polynices, and by force | 
Hath driv'n him from his country: he (for thus 
Among us wide the ſwelling rumour fhes) 

An exile to the vales of Argos ſpeeds ; 

There new alliance forms,. and arms his friends 
Confederate in his cauſe ; that Argos ſoon 

His cauſe avenging, would ſubdue the realms 


Of Thebes, and raiſe his glory to the ſkies. 


Theſe are not tales, my father, idly ſpread; 

No; they are dreadful facts. But when the gods 

Will pity os diſtreſs, I cannot learn. 
OEDIPUS. 

Haſt thou an hope, my child, that yet the gods 

19 to regard me, and will ſave me yet? 


ISMENE. 
I have from recent oracles this hope, 
My father. 


3 . 
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OE DIP US. | 
What are they? What is by them 

Announced, my child? | e l 
IS MEN E. | 
The time will come, . thee 

Living and dead the Thebans ſhall __—_—_ 

For their protection. 
N 

From a wretch like me 

What ſuccour can they hope? 


IS ME N E. 
7 _ Its declared 
Their pow'r depends on thee. 
| „ 
Am 1 a man 5 


E'en when I am no more? 


LIS ME NE. 
The gods, whoſe poõ-Wr 
Once ſunk thee, raiſe thee now. 9 
OE DIP US. 
How vain to raiſe 
In his old age the wretch that fell when young! 390 
ISME NE. 
Vet be aſſured that Creon for this cauſe | 
Will come to thee: expect him here with ſpeed.. 
OEDIPUS 
What his intent explain to me, my child. 
ISMENE. 
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/ Be elſewhere raiſed. 


Allows not. 


This would be fatal. 
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ISMENE. 
Thee near the Theban land, but not allow'd 
To pals its borders, in their pow'r to hold. 
OED IP US. 
What ſuccour from me, laid before their gates, 
Expect they ? 
IS M E N E. 
Fatal to them, if thy tomb 


O E D I P + I FR" HR 
Whoſe wiſdom could anthem. 
Without the god, this knowlege ? 

ISMENE. 

6 For this cauſe 
Thee near their ate bur of thy ſelf not lord, 
It is their wiſh to place. 

OE DIP US. 

In Theban duſt 
Will they entomb me? 
IS ME NE. | 
That thy father's blood 


_OEDIPUS. 
Me then never may 8 7 hold 


Beneath — pour! | 


18 M E N E. 
But to the ſons of Thebes 


395 


OE DIP US. 
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OE DIP US. 
What the potent cauſe 


495 
Of ſuch a fate? [ 
: ISMENE. 
Thy anger, at thy tomb 
When they ſhall ſtand. 

OEDIPUS. 

| By whom art thou'inform'd - | 
Of what thou ſay'ſt, my child? 
'M 8 * E N E. 

1 vn men who bee 
Reſponſes bo the DN ſhrine, 

0 E D IPUS. 


1 . 


This did the god declare? 


1SMENE, | 
So they, to Thebe 4410 


Laie wad” , 

OE DIP VSV. 
Which of my ſons 

Heard this! cod: Santi 44h 
IS ME NE. b! 

Both heard it, and both know it well. 
'OEDIPUS. 

Could they hear this, vile wretches, and contemm 

Their father, whilſt they graſp at regal powr? 

1 IS MEN E. 
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IS ME NE. 

1 grieve to hear, yet I muſt bear theſe things. 
O E DIP US. 

The flames of this contention may the gods 

Never extinguiſn; but to me be gin 


The iſſue of this fated war, which nor 


They wage, with mutual fury lifting each 
The hoſtile ſpear againſt the other's breaſt: 
So ſhould not he, the ſceptre and the crown 
Who now poſſeſſes, hold them long; nor he, 
Who flying left his country, cer return; 


For they their father, with diſgrace thruſt forth, 


Suſtain'd not, nor protected; but by them 
In this ill plight driv'n out I was proclaim'd 
An exile. Thou wilt ſay, at my requeſt 
Th, as a grace, the ſtate then granted. No: 
It was not ſo: for at the time when grief 
Enflamed my ſoul to madneſs, when to die | 
Had been moſt welcome to me, and with ſtones {2d 
To have been cruſh'd, then not a man came forth 
To gratify my wiſh: but'when my grief 
Was ſoften'd by the lenient hand of time, 
And I diſcern'd that my now ebbing rage 
Had punift'd more than my offence deſerved, 
Then, after this long interval, the ſtate 
Drove me by force an optcaſt from the land; 

d theſe my ſons, Who then had power to aid 
Their father, wild not to exert that pow'r ; 
5 
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But cen a little word not deign'd, by them 
Compell'd I wander thus, and beg my bread. 
But from theſe virgins, far as nature gives 
Their ſex the pow'r to aid me, I receive 1 
Food that ſuſtains my life, upon the earth / mn 
Reſt without fear, and all the dear ſupports 
Children can yield a parent. But my ſons, _ „ 
Of filial piety regardleſs, graſp 3 41 lined 
At ſceptres, thrones, and ſovereign rule o'er Thebes. 


But me they ſhall not win to league with them; 2 
Nor ſhall th imperial pow'r on them devolve 2 
What may advantage them; this well I know, J 9 
Hearing the oracles ſhe now relates, i 
And pondering the reſponſes which the god 

Of old announced to me. Let them then _ 2 a 45 . 


— 


Creon to ſeek me ere, or in their ſtate 

Who elſe is potent, me they fhall not move. 

If you, O ſtrangers, with theſe aweful pow'rs * 

Reſiding here, with your protection deign | | 

To ſhield me, to your ſtate you will procure” 7 2" 60 | 

Much ſuccour, and confuſion to my foes.” | 
CHORUS. 

Worthy our pity, Oedipus, We deem 

Thee and thy daughters: but converſing thus 

Since thou haſt urged the ſafety of our fate, 

Things, which import thy, good I would adviſee. 465 
OE DIP US. 

To act as thou ſnalt counſel I ne iu : f 20; Bann 

R 2 C H 0 R U 8. 
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CHORUS. 
Make an atonement to thoſe pow'rs, to whom 
Thou didſt firſt come, and tread this hallow'd ground. 
e OEDIPUS. 
Tell me, ye friendly ſtrangers, with what rites. 
'CHORUS. 
Firſt from the ever-flowing fountain bring - 470 
Sacred libations touch'd with holy hands. 0 | 
| OEDIPUS. 


And when theſe pure effuſions I ſhall take—— 


CHORUS. 
Goblets, the work of ſkillful hands, are there; 
Their higheſt verge and double handles crown. 
+ QEDLIPUS.. | 
With verdant branches, or the woof's fine threads? 475 
CHORUS. 
Wreathing the ſoft wool of a lamb around. 
OEDIPUS. 
How next behoves me to diſcharge theſe rites ? 
CHORUS. 
Turn tow'rds the orient morn, and pour the ſtreams. 


OEDIPUS. 
Theſe from the goblets mention'd muſt IT pour? 


CHORUS. 
At three libations; at the laſt, the whole. | 480 
OEDIPUS. 


Inſtruct me yet; with what muſt this be fill'd ? 
0 CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. 
With water and with honey: add no en 
OE PIP US. ant 
This when the earth's dark verdure hath A 1 crab tices 
G OR UE HO 
Thrice on it with both hands place olive boughs _ . 5 
Thrice three; then bin thy ſupplicating _oup MO: ox 485 
oOo FE DIP UsS. 10 FIT onna 
Theſe I would learn: of higheſt import theſe. 
| CH ORUS. 
Propitious as we call them, that with minds 5 
Propitious they their votary would receive 
And ſave, implore them thou, or be thy pray'r 5 
Preſented by ſome other: but take'heed, EY 1 499 
Low be thy voice, and few thy modeſt words; 3 OY 
Then flow retire with backward ſtep. Theſe rites 
If thou diſcharge, my hope will ſtand ſecure ; 
If not, O ſtranger, I muſt fear for the. 
OEDIPUS. | 
Hear you, my daughters, what with friendly voice 495 . 
Thoſe, who have here their habitance, i ? | 
IS ME N E. TAY 
We heard them : what muſt now be done, command. 


OEDIPUS. 
Me to diſcharge theſe things my want of ſtrength, 


I. 485. Wine was not permitted in the libaticns to the Furies : under this iden Oedipus 
before addreſſed them as . from wine abhorrent.“ L. 114. See Aſchyl, Eumenid. v. 10). 
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118 OEDIPUS AT COLON USS 
And want of ſight, two bitter ills, deny. 
Go one of you, perform theſe rites; for one 500 


In execution of ſuch charge I deem 


Sufficient as a thouſand, if the ming 
Be well affected; with the utmoſt ſpeed 
Perform it then; but leave me not alone; 3 
For, if forſaken, theſe enfeebled limbs ad - 5103 0 
Cannot creep onwards; they require a guide. 

ISMENE. TOA ION 
1 go then: to diſcharge this truſt be mine. 
But ſhow me firſt the place which 1 muſt find. 


CHORUS. 


Have need, O Virgin ſtranger, there reſides. 50 ref ba | 510 
One thy enquiries ready toreſolve.., . 


ISM E N E. 


For this 1 go; Antigone, do thou 


Guard here our father: for a parent's fake 
Een if we toil, we think nat of the toil. 


opus, ANTIGONE, CHORUS. 


c H O R VU S., 
Though it be painful to awake a grief | EI: 
Long calm'd to reſt, yet, Stranger, I would 4 2 
. O EDIUS. : 


Wu. woudlt thou aſk ? 


CHORUS. 


OEDIPUS ar O OLON US. 119 
CHORUS. 
Wöhence all this Ggnal grief, 
This dreadful,” this mtermitiable woe. 
0 DUS. 
This, by each hoſpitable right I beg, 
Forbear to open: they are deeds abhorr'd. 830 
CHORUS. 


Wide the report ach n "IP 
The truth I wiſh to know. 20 AN 


OE DIP Us. 

TS torts erna r 191 
CHORUS. 10 > n bak | 

Let me prevail; comply with my requeſt, 

I beg thee; with thy wiſhes I-comply. 
OEDIPUS. 

The worſt of ills I have ſuſtaimd, ſuſtain'd! - 1 525 

Unwillingly, O ſtrangers: none of theſe, 

Be the gods witneſs, ſprung from my free choice. 
CHORUS. 


What may this be? ! 
OEDIPUS. 
In marriage foul, accurſed, 
Me the ſtate bound, unconſcious of the guilt. 
CHORUS. ,,... | 
Didſt thou, I tremble as I ſpeak it, IS ITE 530 
— fame bn thy mother” $ bed ? 


OEDIPUS. 
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How not thy deeds ? 
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OEDTIPU'S. 

| is 85 To hear 

Theſe things is . O Ge but fromme 

Sprung theſe two virgins, of my guilt two . 
CHORUS. 


Immortal Jove! dt 


O E DIP US. 
1 And from one mother ſprung dd: bi 
With me. wonx 0 li 1 deren 
CHORUS. 
Are theſe then daughters, daughters theſe, 535 
And ſiſters of their father? «47 © ,-“. 
O E DIP US. 
Wretched mei! 
CHORUS. 
Wretched indeed : for infinite thy ills. 
dress 
Ah! never can their memory be effaced. 
CHORUS. 
And thou haſt done 
OEDIPUS. 
Theſe are no deeds of mine, 
25 H O R v 8. 


0 Þ p p U 8. 111 | ” 5 1 5 
I from the liberal flats | 840 
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Received a gift, (Oh that I never hadi) b vhoold oll 
And thence ſprung all the woes that rend my 1. | | 
| | CHORUS. 12 70 Hiss 
Unhappy man ! And art. thou ſtain'd with blood? 
OE DIP US. 
Why this? what wow'dſt thou? 2 
CHORUS. 


Wich a father's blood? © 
OEDIPUS. 
Oh ! thou haſt pierced me with r gg 
| CHORUS. e 
Diaſt thou not lay— | 44 ins ved 1 01 
O E D 1 p US. 
| 1 4d: vet T have what I 
To urge in my excuſe. | 


: 4s 


E H 0 R U 8. | 
What canſt thou plead ?: 
O E DIP U en- 53:25 2 tt 9111-0] 
That I will tell thee: ignorant whoſe, blood 
My hand then ſhed, I by the law am pure; 3 
For I was led unknowing t to the deed. md ah 550 
CHORUS. 
But ſee, excited by the fame of thee n 
Our king, the ſon of Ægeus, at cates (1202 
THESEUS, OEDIPUS,'ANTIGONE, CHORUS. 
T HES E US. | 
Hearing reported oft in days long paſt t 
| 8 | The 
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The bloody deed that quenchil thy obs of ſight, 


I know thee; ſon of Laius; much more now, 
By information on the way received, 


555 


I know thee well; choſe ſqualid weeds, that head 


So mark'd with miſery ſhow me who thou art. 
Unhappy Oedipus, I pity thee, 

And wiſh to aſk with what requeſt to me 
And to my people hither thow art come, 
Thou, and that hapleſs virgin on thy ſteps 
Attending: make it known: be it a talk 

Of toil or danger, fear not a .repulſe;. | | 
For I have learn'd, I have — train'd to feel, 
Like thee, a ſtranger's woes; with many toils 
And many dangers i in a foreign land 

Have I conflicted; from no ſtrariger then, 
As thou art now diſdainful wal I turn, 
Not yielding thee protection; for 1 know, 
Being a man, not more than thine my power 
To rule th' events to-morrow may bring forth. 
Thy generous ſpirit, Theſeus, in few words 
Shines forth; behoves me then a brief reply: 
For who I am, and of what father born, 


And from what country come, thou haſt declared. 


Nothing for me remains then, but to ſhow 

What at thy friendly hands I would requeſt. 
THESE US. 

Of this inform me then; I wiſh to know. 


4 35 


8565 


” 1 2 . 
"2 G 


570 


36 


 OEDIPUS. 


O'EPEPYS) ar, COLQNYS ans 


OSPIPP 0 
I come this wretched body to beſtow .,.;-; 580 
On thee; a gift not to the ſight indeed 


Alluring, but th” advantages it brings 505 
Are of more value thay a | deaptegus form. 


T H E 8 E U 87 gaulor AT 
And what advantage doſt thou deign to wing? 


_OEPDIPUYS 
Time, not the preſent hour will ſhow thee this. 585 
THESEUS. jor blow voir 
| When ſhall in deed thy offer'd good appear ? | 
QEDIPUS. 


d 41» 9 - [I — 0 
„Den OS IJIN no 


ub whe n QOTIE 


When I am dead, and thou ſhalt bury me. 
THE S E US. 
Theſe are the laſt ſad offices of [life 
Thou now haſt aſk'd ; but all between haſtdeft/_ io nos 7 
Forgotten, or of no 1 deem d. 590 
OE DILEU S8. 
In copious 2 theſe are here n me 


Conferr'd. : AIG 0 
Small grace doſt thou of me require. 
OE DAT LY 
Yet ſee; not ſmall this conteſt. va: 11 al 
runs HUG. In eli blo 2 0 
11 "MIR ſons 
Is this n Or. 1 Asen AD dass tad to ut 0 
33 "OEDIPUS. 
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14 O EDIUS v COLONUS 
| 0 EDIUS. 
G2 They would 1 force 
Compell me to return. 
THESEVS. | | 
it ſuch their wiſh, 118 598 
Thy voluntary wanderings on uy 85 | 
Bring much diſhonour. 4 
6291905 
9 Baut when fuch my wih, 
They would not yield aſſent. 
THESEUS. 
ERNaſh man, in ills 
Anger brings no advantage. | 
OEDIPUS. 
Ere thou reprove me. | 
THESEUS. 
peak; for till inform d 600 
Wi | | 
IP US. 


Ill it becomes me of the cau 
O E 
O Theſeus, I have ſuffer d 
Added to ils. 
THESE US. 
Is it thy ſcope to ſpeak 
Of the old ills which plunged thy houſe in woe? 
| .OEDIPUS. 
No: for of that each Grecian ſpeaks aloud. . - 605 
| ns | | THESE US. 


OEDIPUS ar COLON US. 


T HE SE Us. 

| More than man's common lot are then thy woes? 
OEDIPUS. 

They are: for from my country I am driv'n 

By mine own ſons, and never to return, 

Since in my father's blood my hands are ſtain'd.. 


110 — 
Why then would they recall thee, ſince thy doom 
Is to live diſtant ? | 
OEDIPUS. 
By the voice divine _ 
Canſtrain'd 
THESEUS. 


What terrors doth that yoice denounce ? is 


OEDIPUS. 
Defeat and ſlaughter from this land. 
THESEUS. 


1 And whence 
Twixt them and me ſhould ſtrife and war ariſe? 


OE DIP US. 
O friendly ſon of Ægeus, to the gods 
Alone is giv'n exemption from old age 1 
And death; all elſe th' all- powerful hand of time 
Crumbles to duſt. The vigour of the earth, 
The vigour of the body waſtes away; | 
Faith withers to the root, and Perfidy 2 
Puts forth freſh branches. So in men, in ſtates i 
Leagued now in friendſhip, the ſame ſpirit long 


Never 
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Never remains; but what is grateful now, 


Inſtant to ſome, to ſome in diſtant time, 
Becomes deteſted, then delights again. 


So now though all is amity and peace 


Twixt thee and Thebes, yet ever-changing time 


Will, in its progreſs, ever-changing nights 
And days beget, in which your plighted hands, 


rm'd for a trivial cauſe, ſhall burſt your leagues ; 


. my cold corſe, at reſt beneath the earth, 


Shall drink their warm blood, if Jove reigns ſupreme, 


And Phœbus, ſon of Jove, declares the truth. 
But to unfold what ſilence ought to veil 
Delights me not; permit me to proceed 
In what I firſt began; keep but thy faith, 
And never ſhalt thou ſay that Oedipus | 
Thou didſt receive an uſeleſs habitant | 
(Unleſs the gods beguile me) to this land. 

> RD RUS. 
Theſe and like things this man before, O king, 
Declared he for this country would atchieve. 

„ 


The warm benevolence of ſuch a man 


Who would reje&t? To him among us firſt 
The common hoſpitable altar ſtands; 


Then coming ſuppliant to theſe aweful pow'rs, 


To me and to my country he repays 


An ample recompence; revering which 
His courteſy 1 never will reject, 
: 3 


625 


630 


But 


OEDIPUS ar COLON Us. 


But give him in this land to dwell ſecure. 
If here the ſtranger wiſhes to abide, 


I give thee charge to guard him: if thy will 
Inclines thee, Oedipus, with me to go, - 


Thou haſt thy choice; my will aſſents to thine. 


OEDIPUS. 
Thou ruler of the ſkies, on men like theſe 
Pour down thy bleſſings! 
THESEUS. 
What doſt thou reſolve? - 
Wilt thou with me to Athens? | 


OEDIPUS. 


| Would the fates 
Allow it : but my place is here. 4 


THESE US. 
And here 
What wilt thou do? I ſhall not check thy will. 


OE DIP US. 
Here will I vanquiſh thoſe, who drove me forth 
An outcaſt, 


THESEUS. 
Great requital haſt thou-named 
For BY reception here. 
O E DIP US. 


If firm thy faith, 
And to thy promiſe juſt. 


127 


650 


8585 


THESE US 
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T HE S E US. 
| Confide in me; 
I never will betray thee. 
OEDIPUS. 
With an oath 

Thee, like one baſe of ſoul, I will not bind. 

T HE SE Us. 
My word is pledged: there is no ſurer tie. 665 


OEDIPUS. 
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How wilt thou act | 
| THESEUS. 
What chiefly doſt thou fear? 
OEDIPUS. 
The men will come. 5 
HE SEUS. 
Theſe will ſuſtain that care. 
. E DIP US. 
Take heed leſt if thou leave me | 
THESEUS. 


Teach-not me 
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To act as beſt behoves me. N 
OE DIP US. 
One, who fears 
My heart ne er knew to fear. 
OE DIP US. 
Know'ſt thou their threats? 670 
THESE US. 


OEDIPUS AT CU LUO. 129 


T HE SE U 8. 
I know that no man to my will oppoſed” 
Shall force thee hence. I know thrat many threats, 
Many vain words in rage are vaunted loud dd 
But when cool reaſon reaſſumes the war,, 
Theſe menaces ſink forceleſs. So, though no- 675 
Perchance theſe chreaten high, they ſoon ſhall find .. 
Thꝰ attempt to drag thee, hence. is but to dare ot l 1 91211 
A wide rough ſea, on which their bark will ſink. 
Nay, I exhort thee, e en without my care 555 by 
Be confident, if Phoebus be thy; guide. Bit: | hav Hen 680 
Though I may hence be diſtant, yet I N 1 ds as tio h 


12 


hy. name ſhall guard thee from thy aſſault of III. 


OE DIPUsðS, ANTIGONE; we 


ach ©: 20,990 
s TRY EE ET OI 2t, | 
Well, ſtranger, to theſe rural feats s 
Thou comeſt, this region's'bleſt retreats, | 
Where white Golonus lifts his heads. 685 
And glories in the bounding ſteed;” © 1 0 
Where ſadly ſweet the frequent eee 200¹ 
Empaſſion'd pours her evening ſong, 
And charms with varied notes each verdant * 
The ivy's dark- green boughs among; 


Or ſhelter'd *midſt the cluſter d vine, - 
Which high above, to form a bow'r ' © | Ct f 
Safe from the ſun or ſtormy ſhow'r 75 A Gaαοατνοονντ 
Loves ity thick branches to entwine n 


T Where 
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Where frolic Bacchus abvays roves, 695 
And viſits with his foſtexing Nymphs the graves. | | 
ANTISTROPHRB 
Bath'd in the de of heav'n each morn © | 
Freſh is the fair Narciffis' börfm 
Of theſe great powers the crown — 
The Crocus glitters robed i geld. oth 700 
Here reſtleſs fountains ever ang h 1 340933808 
And as their criſped fireamlets ftray' | cg yn o + 
To feed, Cephifus, thy unfailing tide, Jp zo | ors 
© Freſh verdure marks their winding way; 1 len). 3H 
And as their pure ſtreains roll aloig 505 
Oer the rich bofom of the ground, Fg ae et 
Quick ſpring the plants, the flow'rs around... 
Here oft to raiſe the tuneful ſong 
The virgin band of Muſes deigns; 
And car-borne Venus guides her golden reins. 710 
8 TROP H E 2. 
What nor rich Aſia's wide domain, 15 
Nor all that ſea-encircled land, Daf 


From Doric Pelops named, contain, 
= Here, unrequired the cult ring hand. ws 
l | The hallow d plant ſpontaneous, grows.  - 75 
1 | 2 Striking cold terror through our foes. 
i 7 Here blooms, this favour d region rounds, 
. The fertile Oliye's hoary head ; doid N 
4 The young, the old behold it D 1; oo 2 
q Nor dare with. impious => pln 8167 720 
by 9 For 


OE DIPUS Ar cOLON US. ii 
For Morian-Jove with guardian care 

Delights to ſee it flouriſn fair; | 

And Pallas, fav'ring, from the ſkies | 

Rolls the blue luſtre of her eyes. 


ANTISTROPHE * 
My voice yet once more let me raiſe, 725 
Vet other glories to relate: 
A potent god for theſe we praife, © 
His preſents to this favour d ſtate; 
The Steed obedient to the rein, | 
And ſafe to plough the fubje&t main; | 17753230 
Our higheſt vaunt is this, thy grace, 
OY Neptune, we behold. . 


he ruling Curb emboſs d with gold 
| bd the Courſer's managed PS... OI 
Though loud, O king, thy billows © nA: 735 


Our ſtrong hands graſp the well-form' d oar; 
And, while the Nereids round it Play, HOY 
Light cuts our bounding bark its“ way. } : 1 


6138 


«+ 


I. 721. The ſacred Oline inthe Academia wers called Moriz 3 hence Jupiter, who had: 
an altar there as protector of the place, Had the dame of Morin. 
I. 729. That Neptune ſhould teach his favydured Athenians the art of navigativh is 
wonder; but when the Monarch of the Ocean is repreſented as giving them the Horſe, and 
inſtructing them in equeſtrian exerciſ; [Obes he not appear ſomewhat Gut of character A 
paſſage in Strabo may account for this; dark add miſtabeb mythologys”! Me tells us that one! 
Eudoxus a Cyzicene, being ſent by Cleopatra, widow of Euergetes the ſecond, on an 
dition up the Nile, found above Athiopit'the” brillen prow of a veſſel that had been arched”. 
on which an Horſe was ſculptured i this he-carried back to Egypt, where it was knowr to he 
2 veſſel of Gades, called from the ſeulpr image an Horſe, reh, vt The pv Hr. 
prydae ria rg hgh, „ Tires, Ard Tax by rat: 3 e. 1s 2. 
rom het gen Oy cn 0 ON GRE TRIS IS / 55+ 


T2 ANTIGONE. 
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ANT. I G ONE. } 
O happy land, for many glories famed, 3 


— a. 


| Behoves thee now aſſert this ſplendid praiſe. 


OE DIP US. 

Is there aught new, my daughter? 2171 
ANT. IG ONE. 

1 


W not without a numerous train. WIVES 
o ED 1 P H 86512 - J 8 1 


Revered old men, on you my ſafety ee do boot 
Depends; protect me, ſhield me from . 
0 HO Ri s. 


Fear not; thou ſhalt have aid: though T am old, 


The nation's ſtrength is not decay d through! age. 


US, 


740 


0 


145 


CREON, OEDIPUS, AxTi60xE, CHORUS, 


RE ON. 
0 ban 2 this fair land, 
I ſee, your eyes declare it, that ſurprize (+ Rp 
Hath on my coming ſeized you, mix'd with fear. 
But fear me not; nor let your ſpeech be harſh. 
No deed of outrage wiſh I to attempt, 
For I am old, and know that to a ſtate, 
Potent as any Greece can boaſt, I come. 
But I am ſent on this man to prevail, ia 
Thus worn with age, t attend me to the realms | 


Of Thebes: this charge received I not from n one, | 


But all the citizens; ſince moſt to __ 


=y 
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Through near affinity of blood, belongs 

To mourn and pity his calamities. | 
Then hear me, thou afflicted Oedipus, | 760 
Return with me; for all the ſons of Thebes 20 
Recall thee, with juſt cauſe, I more than all, 

As more than others (elſe of all mankind 

I were the vileſt) for thy ſufferings griev'd, 
Beholding thee thus old oppreſs'd with woes, 1 a6 
Ever 'mong(t ſtrangers wandering, deſtitute um en Ken 
Of food, thy ſteps by one attendant led: 

Her, hapleſs virgin, never had I thought 

To ſee thus fall'n, ſunk to this wretched ſtate, 


To thee for ever miniſtring, for then biber 
Begging the ſcanty meal, and at this age 


Of nuptial rites bereft, and (till expoſed, '-.- +477 41 2 
To ruffian violence. With baſe reproach | | 
Have I then wrong'd my ſelf, and thee, and all 


Our race? Am I that wretch? It is not ſoz. -. i 4.1: ang 
And things well known in vain would we conceal. nil eds wall 
Be then adviſed: by thy paternal gods | | — 

I now conjure thee, Oedipus, . 1 99832 2920097 Kis e 


At my perſuaſion, willingly return 11101 ig blueagl any 
To Thebes thy native city, and thy . e 6 9903 10238S&T 


Seat of thy fathers ; to theſe regions bid. c/o die teten 
A friendly farewell, they deſerve it of the: 


But juſtice to thy country, ſince thy youttr +1 1 61 V7 
Was nurtured there, an ihe reac d. 51 2: that 


4 11 $141 * 
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OE DDIP US. 
O thou, audacious in whate'er is baſe, | 7835 
And prompt from all juſt words to draw a train | 
Of deep inſidious ills, why this attempt: 
Why ſeek again t enſnare me, where I moſt 
Should grieve to be enſnared? In days long paſt | 
When with domeſtic miſeries Oerwhelmd 790 
My fickening ſoul in exile would have joy'd, | 
Then to my with this grace didſt thou deny. 
But when my ſoul was glutted with its grief, 
And in my houſe it had been fweet to reſt, 

For ebbing then I found my former rage, 795 
Then didſt thou drive me forth an outcaſt thence, | 
Nor was this near affinity of blood 
Dear to thee. Now again, when thou didſt fee 
This ſtate benevolent to me, and all 
Its race, doſt thou aſſay to drag me hence, Boo 
Filing thy tongue to ſmooth thy harſh attempts. 
Why this delight to ſhow thy courteſy 
When moſt it is unwelcome? If to thee, 
What thy wants crave requeſting to obtain, 
One ſhould give nothing, nor cen ſhow à will 3805 
To grant thee a ſupply; but, when thy ſoul 2990 T 
Enjoys its wiſh een to the full, would give, 

When the ſlow favour all its grace hath loſt, 
Wou'dſt thou this worthleſs pleaſure wiſh to gain? 
Such is to me thy offer'd grace, in words 12501 0910 gte 
Pretending good, but hateful in effect. 
SUSLUS U 2 Nay, 


OEDIPUS ar» COLONUS, 135 
Nay, I will tell it theſe, that I may ſhow 
Thy baſeneſs : hence to draw me thou art come, ; 
Not with leave granted to poſſeſs my houſe, | : 
But to be ſtabled on your confines; thus 611g 
Your country ſhould be guarded from the ills 
Fear'd from theſe realms. This never ſhalt be hne, 
But thine ſhall be thoſe ills 3: for in that land 
My vengeful ſpirit. always mall reſtde. - 1 I 
Nor of my kingdom ſhall my ſens ſhare more, 820 
Than to die in it. Seem 1 not to know |. ; 
Better than thou the deſtined ſtate of Thebes ? 
Much better, as by more unerring guides 1 
Inſtructed, Phœbus and his father Jo -e. 
Vet hither haſt thou brought that treacherous front 825 
Harden'd *gainſt ſhame; but that fine-filed tongue 
Shall work thee woe, not ſafety; be aſſured ger 
With me thou never ſhalt prevail: begone, rs 
Let us live here; not ul we here ſhould live | ; 
Een as we are, could we delight in life. ee 0 OY $30 

C REO N. 


Mine doſt thou ween 4 greater ſhare of grief 1s 2094 end 
From thy refuſal, than har _ 8 70 


Greatly ſhall I rejoice if neither me, 
Nor theſe here n thou haft re an a 000 
c E O N. er es 
Thou wretch, whom time to wiſdom could not train, 8 
I 


Dot RU * a diſhonour to old age! 
SW, OEDIPUS. 
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OEDIPUS.. 
Pow'rful art thou in ſpeech ; but I neer knew 
A man revering juſtice, who could ſmooth. 
os tongue to gloze all arguments alike. 
| RE ON. Eaton 
Much ſpeech, and well adapted, differ wide. 8181 840 
| OEDIPUS. 
Though ens yet well adapted are thoſe words. * 
C RE O N. 
No; not to one that hath a ſoul like thine. 
OEDIP VU 8. 
Begone, for I will ſpeak for theſe; ; nor take 
Thy ſtation watching where behoves me dvell.. 


CREON. 
Theſe I atteſt, not thee, and theſe as friends, WER 
What, ſhould I ſeize thee, ſuch replies deſerve. | | * 

| OEDIPUS.. 

Me from ſuch guardians who by force ſhall take? 

CRE 0 N. 
From theſe apart thou malt have cauſe of grief. 

OE DIP US. 0 ii 101 

From what rude deed doth ſuch a menace riſe? 


[54 


en vio... 
Of thy two daughters one I lately ſeized, 850 
And ſent away: this ſoon J hence will lead. 


| M nou doom pod] 
Ah me! | i | : 


\ 


13 L160 3:48 
CREON. 


C RE ON. 


Thou ſoon ſhalt have more cauſe to fight © t 


OEDIPU'S. 
Is then my daughter ſeized, and in thy G 
CRE ON. 
Paſs a few moments this too I will ſeize. 
| OEDIPUS. 
O friendly ſtrangers, now on you I call, - 
What will you do? Will you deſert my cauſe? 
Will you not drive this ruffian from your land?” 
CH 0 R Us. 


Stranger, depart: neither thy preſent deed "I 
Nor thoſe late done, are juſt: with ood depart. 


CREON, ts bis attendants. 
Now 1s your time; ſeize her, and lead her hence, 
If wayward ſhe refuſe to go, by force. > 

ANTIGONE. 
Unhappy me, ah, whither mall 1 fly? | 
Aid from what god," What man ſhall I receive? 5 


0 0 R U N 
What doſt thou, ſtranger? Wee 


C R E ON. | 
Him I ſhall not touch : 
The virgin's mine, SE 
128 'oEDIPUS. 
O rulers of this land! 
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1 CHORUS, 
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CHORUS. 
| Theſe things, O ſtranger, are not juſt. 

CREON. 

CHORUS. 
How are they uſt ? 

CREON. 


I lead away mine own. 
AIC HE , 3 5 
O ſtate of Athens! . „ 
Cno R U "i 
Stranger, what means this? 
What doſt thou? Wilt thou not forbear? This ſoon 
Muſt ſtand the telt of arms. 8 | 
5 0. R E 0 N. EY e 
a 5 7 : Take off thy bands. 1 
1 | CHORUS, 
= Not on this outrage while thy will is bent. 
If thou wrong me, thou calbſt the ſtate to arms. 
O E DIP US. 
Did I not ſay this conteſt would be great? 


C R E. O. N. 
This inſtant from the virgin take thy hands. 
CHORUS. 
Command not thoſe o'er whom thou baſt no pow” Ob 875 


RE ON. 


I ſay to ons no more the virgin hold. 
2 2 | CHORUS. 


0 
1 
0 


7 
5 — 
UDO 1 * 


OEDIPUS ar COLONUsS. 


CHORUS. 
I ſay to thee, hence take thy way, begone. 
Come forth, my fellow-citizens, come forth, 
Our ſtate by force 1s plunder'd, hither haſte. 
ANTIGONE. 
O ſtrangers, ſtrangers, I am dragged away. 
OEDIPUS. 
My child, where art thou? 
ANTIGONE. 
Borne by force away. 
| OEDIPUS. 
Stretch out thy hands to me. 1 
ANT IGON E. 
TL have not pow'r. 
CREON, 7 his attendants. 
Will you not lead her hence ? 93520: ABEL Dat 
OEDIPUS. 
O O'wretched me! 
ON. 
On theſe two props no more ſhalt thou ſupport 8 
Thy wandering ſteps; but ſince thou wilt o'ercome 
Thy country and thy friends, at whoſe command 


I, though their ſovereign, do this; have thy will, 


O'ercome: yet thou wilt know in time, I ween, 
That neither what thou now haſt done avails 

| To thee for good, nor what thou didſt of old; 
.. Us. 


r39 


The 


140 OEDIPUS AT CC OLONUS. 


The counſils of thy friends thy pride difain'd, 
And rage indulged hath always work'd thee woes. 
CHORUS. 
Stranger, thou moveſt not hence. 
RTO N. 
Off; touch me not. 
CHORUS. 
Of theſe bereaved I will not quit my hold. 
C RE ON. 
Thy ſtate with heavier ranſom wilt thou charge; 
For not theſe virgins only will I ſeize. 
CHORUS. 
To what now wilt thou turn thee? 
C RE ON. 
| I will ſeize 
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And bear this old man hence. 
CHORUS. 
| .A,perilous threat. 
0 R E ON 
But ſoon to be accompliſh'd, if the © "ny 
The ſovereign of this land, reſtrain me not. 
E DIP US. 
* ſhameleſs babler, wilt thou dare to touch N 
CR E 0 N. 
1 n thee be thou ſilent. 


Oo E DIP U 8. 
Silent! no; 
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OEDIPU,S) ar, ο N. 44 
May not theſe aweful powers reſtrain my tongue 


From one curſe more, this curſe on thee, vil man, | 

Who from my ſightleſs ſteps haſt drawn by force 905 

My tender guide! For this may von bright god, 

Th' all-ſeeing ſun, give thee and all thy race 

To cloſe your lives with an old age like mine ! „ 
RE ON. | 

Ye natives of this country, ſee you this? 


* OEDIPUS. 
They ſee both me and thice, and they perceive 910 


Int on 32108 [14% 


That wrong'd by deeds in words I ſeek revenge. 
RE ON. 

No longer will I check my rage, but hence 
Drag him by force, though here I am alone, | mY | 
And flow through age. hy . 
0 E D 1 p U 8. 

Ah me, unhappy me! AAA 

CHORUS. 

Preſumptuous ſtranger, hither dareſt oY come 915 
With l to do ſuch deeds? nn »d3.32, L | 
eee 10 
Such are my thoughts. | 
cHoRVuUs $30.) TP IRER 


"TT _<@CT” 


This ſtate then I eſteem : a ſtate no more. I 


0 R E 0 N. 
In a juſt cauſe the weak ſubdue the trons, 


OEDIPUS. 


142 OEDIPUS AT COLONUS. 
OE DIP US. 
Hear you his threats? 
CH ORUS. 
They ſhall not have effect. 


Cc REON. 
That Jove may know, not thou. 


0 H 0 R U 8. | | 

| | What inſult this! 920 
EN 0 R E 0 N. | 

An inſult thou muſt bear. 


CH 0 R U 8. 
My countrymen "NS . 
Come forth, with all your forces come! Ye 9 
Advance, with ſpeed advance; for now the tide 
Of headlong violence o'erflows all bounds. 


THESE Us, OEDIPUS, CREON, CHORUS. 
＋ H E S E US. 


What means this cry? What outrage taifed your fears, 925 
That at the altar while the victim bleeds 


An offering to the monarch of the fea, 

The god o'er this Colonus who preſides, 

You call me? Speak, inform me what-the cauſe 

That urged me hither with uneaſy {ſpeed ? | 930 


OEDIPUS. 
My generous friend, for well I know thy voice, 
Dreadful my recent ſufferings from this man. 


3 THESEUS, 


OEDIPUS ar COLONUS) 143 


THBRSEDS.: 

What haſt thou ſaffer'd ? Who hath wrong thee? Speak. 
4: E:Di:b Þ'Y &. 

This Creon, whom thou ſoeſt, has forced from me 

My daughters, the fole comfort of my woes. 935 
eren 

Ho ſay'ſt thou? Seis, Au þ 

OE DIPUsS . 
My freſh fufferings thou haſt heard. 25 
F 


- io — 


8 ” 2 _ "TH 4 
1 iii een 4 1 


r my 8 one With ſxifteſt Pace . ; Ki * R. - 

Hence to the altar, bear this charge to all 
Th' aſſembled people, from the ſacred rites | Es, 

Horſemen and troops of foot to wing t their r ſpeed, U | Ws : N 

And ſeize the ſtrait Where the two roads unite, 

Ere there the virgins pals, 1 ſhould be held 5 

In ſcorn if, when my faith! 1s pledged, by force ; 5 


Y " 


were defeated. Go as 1 command, 11 10 


. 1 r 
„ „ £ — 8 8 
- IUOISSITEOND u £7 


And uſe thy utmoſt ſpeed. But, for this e 5 
Were I by anger prompted, as his deeds _ 3 
Deſerve, unwounded by my vengeful hand 2 3 | | 
I ſhould not ſuffer him go hence. But now, 2 f t 5 
Since his own laws he brovght, to thoſe ſame laws | | ; | : t 
His treatment ſhall accord; for from this land © | © 950 


Thou never ſhalt depart, till thou haſt brought 
The virgins back, and placed them j 7 my fight. 
For thou haſt done what foul diſhonour caſts 


1 OEDIPUS ar (COL ONUS 
On me, on thy high lineage, and thy land: 
A country haſt thou enter d, which reveres gs 
The voice of juſtice, and ne er dares a deed 
That violates the laws; her ſacred rigits 
Haſt thou oerleapd, and ruſhing in by force 
Beareſt hence thy ſpoil, deeming perchance my reali 
Of force devoid, and ſunk with ſervile fear, 960 
And me ſome ſpiritleſs and abject retch. | 
Thebes taught.thee, not this ruthan deed, nor loves 
To cheriſh the unjuſt; nor would her voice 
Hail thee with acclamations, if ſhe knew bh 
That thou haſt plunder'd me, and ſeized by force " FI 9565 
- Unhappy men, the ſuppliants of the gods. Wh Ae een 
Thy country had I enter d, were my claims 
. Moſt juſt, without the ſovereign of the Rü 
Whoe'er he were, thence nothing l. had 1 drawn N 
Or forced away; well knowing how behoves eee 
A ſtranger in a foreign land to frame . eee 
His fair demeanour: but thy deeds diſgrace = 
Thy country, not deſerving ſuch reproach ; 
And time in its full courſe hath made thee old, 
And void of wiſdom. But I tell thee now, 97 
What I before declared, without delay | F 
Send, let the virgins ſafe be brought again, 
Elſe in this land conſtrain d malt thou abide 
Howe'er unwillingly. I tell thee this, 


I 


And my heart ſpeaks accordant with [my to tongue, 2 15 980 
CH 0 R US$. 


OEDIPUS) ar: COL/ONUS. 5 


CHORUS. 
Stranger, thou ſeeſt thy ſtate, to what reduced, 
Since, though thy noble race- beſpoke thee juſt q,, 
Thy deeds have proved thee baſe; and-prane: * Su2ncd yd] 
\ CR EON. LW rial! 
Neither of puiſſant force nor counſil ſage 4IO1L109 FOIL lig 
Deeming thy realm, O ſon of Egeus, void, 985 
Have I here done this deed; but knowing chi, w emo sor IO 
No friendly zeal oer moved you to ſuſtain 1 OETIET © 


Thoſe of my blood, by force, againſt my will,” "71 Ini 
It o G11 1299 107 


I knew your ſtate would not receive a man Fm 9 : 
Unholy, with his father's blood diſtain'd; 990 
His nuptial bed polluted with the guilt 2 „ 5 | 
Of inceſt. Well I knew your oveful Coutt 3 ts ' s | 2.815 

High on the mount of Mars, for wiſdom . ) 9282 Il N I | 


35 325 4357190 1 

Coeval with your land, would ner Wow” 92 oa ni! 
Th ZF, ron dil 

Such outcaſts in their city to en te 1 
On this confiding I preſumed t to ſeize n be 00 
TT FN | 

The wretch; nor had 1 done it, but he pour” eee 
# 0 HO N 


Such dreadful execrations forth on W 
And on my race, that for the wrongs received. n 
deem'd this meet requital; for the force enn TY 

Of rage is not abated but by death; 
The dead feel no reſentment. For theſe thing 
Act as thy will inclines thee ; thus alone, | 
Juſt though my cauſe, wy pow r 18 {mall : 3 00 s I ” 
Such as you ſee me now, {es er your decde, Wa e 1005 
Like deeds will I endeavour to repay. e 
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26 OE DTIPUS AT COLONUS: 
OE DIP US. 
Unbluſhing inſolence! falls this reproach 
On my hoar head, or on thine own? While thus 
Thy tongue daſcants on murders, nuptial rites 


And miſeries which, unhappy, I ſuſtam'd 1010 
Of guilt not conſcious; ſo it pleaſed the gods, 40 

NM. old perchance e. at ſome offene 
Of thoſe from whom: ſprung; for fault in me. 


To warrant this reproach thou canſt not find 


Againſt my ſelf committed, or my houſe. 
For tell me, to my father if the voice oO 
Of. oracles decl ared th at he ſhould fall 
Slain by his ſons, me juſtly for the deed 
Doſt thou revile? I had. not being then. | 
If by ill fate (and that ill fate was mine) 10320 
I in fierce conflict *gainſt my father ſtood, 2 
And ſlew him, nothing knowing whom my hand 

Oppoſed, canſt thou revile me for a deed 1 

Unknowingly committed ? But, thou wretch, _ 5 
Doſt thou not bluſh that of my mother's bed 5 102 5 
Thou haſt conſtrain'd me to make mention, ſince 
She was thy ſiſter? I will ſpeak of. _ = 
Briefly (for what would filence now ayail 2 3 
Since thy unhallow'd tongue hath touch'd that ola 
She brought me forth, ah me ! the brought me forth, 1030 
O my unhappy fate! then bore me ſons, 4 a 5 
Her foul reproach, unconſcious I of guilt, : f 2 
Of guilt unconſcious ſhe. But this I know, 3 k 


1 


OEDIPUS ar COLONUS, 147 


Me thou haſt willingly reviled, and herg 15 
Unwillingly-I wedded her, and no 1᷑035 
Unwillingly ſpeak this. Yet ſhall my name 22 
Fear from theſe nuptials no reviling tongue, 

Nor from my father's death, the eonſtant theme 1 
Of thy malignant cenſure: for with truth! 7 0 19D 
Anſwer me this, ſhould one with boiſterons forte 1040 
Inſtant attack thy life, no wrong by thee 


Firſt offer d, wou'dſt thou nice enquiry make Anif ain 
Whether thy father made the rude affault no 0d 1 
Or wou'dſt thou in a moment ſtrive e 2421 O. 97:0 
The wrong? I think, if that thou loveſt thy life, 1045 
Thou wou'dſt avenge thee of the'ruffian ſtrait. 
Nor with flow caution. ponder what is right. 3 9727 of - . 


- i 5 
. 


On ills like theſe with erring ſteps Iran, 

Led by the gods; nor- would, my father's 8 ſhade, , Im 02 38a v7 
Could it return to life, I think, reply 1080 
Oppoſing my juſt plea. But thou, hots foul 


0 Ora 


No juſtice rules, prompted by 1 impious pride 5 is 40 0 5 
To utter all, though honour bids thy tongue lhe 


ü tm 360% 
111 Had nA 
Be ſilent, in this preſence haſt preſumed 


ob } x 
: 


% # . 
3 * % 


To charge me thus with baſe and landerous | blame. TT 5 
Yet canſt thou ſtoop with adulation bland 
To fawn on Theſeus, and th? Athenian, late 1 
As train d to righteous laws; but midſt thy beate, = Os 6. 
Of this forgetful, that if ever anna + 1 
Knew with due honours, to revere the gode, 4 1 nip 
Athens in this hath high præ-eminence, 


d Hol frutity bag 
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Yet in this ſtate thy thieviſh hand hath ſeized - 
Its hoary ſupplicant, and borne away | 
My virgin daughters. Touch'd with wrongs like theſe 
Bending before theſe aweful pow'rs I breathe _ 
My ardent ſupplications, and inyoke 
Their ſuccour, their protection „that thy de 
May learn what men are guardians of this ſtate. 
| CHO: RUS. 
This ftranger hath much merit; and his woes, 
In total ruin which have cruſſi d him down, 
Deſerve, O king, protection at thy hand. 
£4.07 01 TH Rar BSE S. 1 fon 


Enough of words; for while the ſpoilers haſte 


We, who have ſufferd wrong, inactive ſtand. 
0 R E ON. 


Wiket to my feeble age are thy commands bog 51:1 0 


+ HE SE Us. 
Go on the way before, and be my guide, | 
That in theſe regions if the virgins yet 
Are held, thou may'ſt direct me to the place. 
If they, who ſeized them, fly, we need not toil; * 
For others are abroad, whoſe ſwift purſuit 
They never ſhall elude to thank the gods 
That from this country they by flight eſcaped.” 
Lead thou the way, and know that thou art ſeized, 
As thou haſt ſeized; the hunter fortune takes 
In his own toils ; for things by fraud obtain d, 
And unjuſt violence, abide not Tong & 
| Thy hope of aid ſhall fail thee; for I know 


With 
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With ſuch ſmall force, for ſuch a rude attempt 

Unfurniſh'd thus, thy ſpirit had not ſwell'd 

To this proud height; there is in whoſe ſupport 

Confiding thou haſt dared the deed: but this 1090 
Demands attention; not to yield this ſtate 

A prey to one invader. Are my words 

To thy conception clear; or ſeem they van, 

As when thy thoughts this inſult firſt deviſed 3 


C RE ON. 
Nothing of what is ſaid I here can blame; 1095 
At home what beſt behoves us we ſhall know. 


THESE US. 
Go now, hereafter threaten. Thou with us 
Remain in quiet, Oedipus, aſſured 
I will not reſt, unleſs I firſt ſhould die, 
Till to thy wiſh thy daughters I reſtore. | 1100 
| OED FT PWYS * 
Be thou bleſt, Theſeus, for thy generous mind, 
And for thy juſt protection of my age! 53550 


OEDIPUS, CHORUS. 


CHORUS. 
STROPHE 1. 
Were I where the dauntleſs train = 
Swells the battle's brazen roar; Hun 
On the hallow'd Pythian plain | 1105 
Or th®torch-illimined ſhore, | 


| | Where 
L. 1103+ The Chorus, concluding that an engagement muſt enſue, wiſh themſelves with 
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Where for men their holy flame 

Oer the ſacred Myſteries wakes, 

And 'mongſt Prieſts of honourd name 

Where his ſtation Silence takes, 1110 
Wont his golden key to bear 

In his firm tongue-locking hand! 

There the warrior Theſeus, there 

Join'd the virgin ſiſters ſtand; 

There they ſhall ſoon the conflict ſhare, 1115 
And pour the torrent rage of war. 


ANTISTROPHE I. 
Weſtward haply on the plain, 
Where the white and rocky ſteep 
Tow'rs o'er Oia's rich domain, 

May th' enſanguin'd battle ſweep::: 1120 
Where impetuous in their ſpeed, | 
Glowing with the flames of war, 

Warriors ſpur the foaming ſteed, 

Other warriors roll the car, 

Brave the youths who here reſide, I125 
Brave th' Athenian troops in light; 

Shine their reins with martial pride, 

All their trappings glitter bright "IN 


their brave countrymen when they ſhould overtake the forces of Creon, whether it were in 
the plains of Marathon characteriſed by the Temple there dedicated to the Pythian Apollo, 
or on the ſhores of Eleuſis, or near Leucogeos the domain of the tribe of Oia. Confiding 
in the valour of their troops they indulge the joyful preſages of victory, and addreſs the 
gods with prayers for their country, their king, and his attendants, This is in the true ſpirit 
of a brave and religious people. 

L. 1110. This alludes to the religious filence obſerved in the Eleuſinian Myſteries, Theſe 
Prieſts were called Eumolpidz, from Eumolpus the firſt Hierophant. 


3 Theſe 
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Theſe honours in their rich array 
To Pallas all and Neptune pay. 


8 TROPH E 2. 
Is the dreadful work begun? 
Or does ought their force delay? 
O let me give the glad preſages way! 
Soon ſhall yon bright ztherial ſun 
Behold him, vaunting now no more, 
Compelld th' afflicted virgin to reſtore, | 
Afflicted through her father's woes. 


Each day ſome deed effected ſhows, 
The ruling hand of righteous Jove. 


l am the prophet of a proſperous fight. 
Had I the pennons of a dove 


High o'er the clouds to whirl my flight, 
Then ſhould my raptured eyes behold - 
The victory my * foretold. 


ANTISTROPHE 2. 


Thou in heav'n's high throne ador'd, 
Sovereign of the gods above, 4 

Give ſtrength, O powerful all-beholding Jove, 
Give conqueſt to my country's lord; 
With glory mark his purple way, 

And make the ambuſh'd foe an eaſy prey! ! 
Pallas, propitious hear my pray” 'r, Age: 
And ſhow that Athens i 18 thy care! | | | 
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Thee, Hunter Phœbus, {kill'd to trace 
The ſylvan ſavage in his rapid flight; 
Thee, whom the pleaſures in the chace 1185 
Of the fleet, ſpotted hind delight, 
Thee I implore, chaſte Huntreſs Maid, 
Aid her brave ſons, our country aid! 


CHORUS. 
Thou ſhalt not, ſtranger, of thy watchman ſpeak 
As a falſe augur; for mine eyes behold 1160 
The virgins : they return, with haſty ſteps 
Advancing nigh. | 
OE DIPUS. 
Where, where? what ſay'ſt thou? . 


THESEUS, ANTIGONE, ISMEN E, OEDIPUS, CHORUS. 
; ANTIG ONE. 
My father, O my father, would ſome god 
Give thee to ſee this beſt of men, who thus 
Hath brought us back to thee ! 
0 E D I P U 8. 
"oy children here ! 1165 
Are you both here, my children? 
A N T1 Fo ON E. 
i By the hands 
of Theſeus, and his brave attendants, ſaved. 
OEDIPUS. 
Come near, my children; and, what ne er again . 
We could e'en hope, ſupport me with your arms. 
F ANTIGONE. 


OE DIPUS AT COL ON US. 1633 
ANTIGONE. 
ob abs with nn a1 $07 117 


Where are you then? e 
ANTIGONE. 


Together we approach. W 
OEDIPUS. 1 


O my dear bloſſoms! Jo | 1 

AN TPG ene 

To a faber alt t 212 e 2 — A 

Is dear, | ; 
O E D I P U 8. 

Ye tender props of my old _ 1 en 4 ed 
ANT. IG O N E. O nt 200 nigh 

Unhappy props of an unhappy man. 1 47 e 

O ED IJ E Gore 15 VT een ahead 

What is moſt dear to me hold; and no? " 1175 

Were I to die whilſt you thus near me ſtand 10 e 0 
I ſhould not be quite wretched: but r | 5 

On each ſide prop me, growing to the truk JE 585 ; ; 
From which you ſprung; to ur lit wretel © in 

Outcaſt, and late abandon'd, give ſome reſt. a 1180 

What hath been done now tell me, but in brief,” „ e 

A ſhort relation will from you ſuſſic ee. 

A 1 K | 

Theſeus i is here, who ſaved us; it is meet 15 a 

Thou learn from him: ſo ſhall my words 4 Mice 
13 OE D IPUS. 


OEDEPUS: 


My daughters thus beyond my hopes reſtoreds. - 
Marvel not, generous Theſeus, if my words 


Exceed due meaſure. Well I know from thee, -, _ 


And thee alone, this dear delight, in them 
Which I receive, is givn me; for thy hand, 

And thine alone, preſerved them. May the gods 
On thee and on thy ſtate their bleſſings pour 
Ample as my warm wiſhes; for 'mongſt you 
Only of all mankind have I diſcern'd 

A reverence for the gods, a fix'd regard 

For juſtice, and a manly love of truth. 


The worth, which I have proved, my words K a 


For what I have, I have from thee alone. 
Diſdain not then, O king; to ſtreteh thy hand 
That I may touch it, and, with leave obtain'd, 
Kiſs thee. What have I ſaid * How them can I, 


Born wretched, with ta touch a man, whom ſtain, | 


Of ill hath neer approach'd?. It ſhall not be: 
Such grace muſt be refuſed. Of all. mankind 
Thoſe only, who have ſuffer d ils, can feel 
A touch of pity for my ils. ;bnow _ 


Bid thee henceforth fagexyell;- and let i. 
Thus far extended to a wreteh Uke me, | 


Through what of life is left me, yet extend, | * "= 


FHESEUS. | 


I marvel not that many are thy words 


een that thy een are ed 
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Nor that, ere mine, thou joyAſt in their addreſs. WE 
Theſe things with me are trivial, of no eight, x a 5 2 5 BY 
I have no care aught ſplendid in my life 
To ſhow in words, but /haneurable deeds ; | 
And let theſe ſpeak : I pledged to thee my fai; ''” © 275 
In nothing I deceived thee, but have brought 
Theſe virgins back alive, and frem his threats 
Uninjured : how this conteſt was atohie vet! ' 
Why ſhould I vaunt? In private thou may ſt learn 
From them. But to an incident which late en teronod 280 
Occurr'd, as hither I return'd, attend. 25 
Things of ſmall ſemblance oft with ape high 
Are pregnant: prudence flights no circumſtance. 
OEDIPU 8. 8 
Of this, O ſon of Egeus, uninformd | 
I wiſh a full nen n and ditt. * 1225 
Wl IRE E U 
A man, they ſay, no habitant of M. 3 
But to thy blood allied, a ſuppliant fits = 
At Neptune's altar, where the victim lein 
offer d when I haſten'd at your tries. 


28 8145 0 
Whence is he? In this hallowd feat why placed 7 1230 
papal TY. 
I know but this, ſhort conference he requoſts 
- With thee, in nothing to moleſt thee more. 
- OEDEPUS: © 

Why this? No trivial cauſe hath placed him there. 
'Y2 THESE Us. 


c 


" 52 * „* 4 
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THESEUS. 
With thee he wiſhes to converſe, and aſks 
Permiſſion thence in ſafety to return. X 145 Jet 972888 
OE DIP US. , 
| Who can this be that near the altar ſits? 
„ THESE Us. 
_ "At Argye is eee eee | 
Who may with ardour wiſh this grace from thee? 
| "OEDIPUS. 
© My honour'd friend, forbear. 
355 THESE UE 
Wu thus disturbd? 


OEDIPUS. 
No more entreat— 


* frond 7 
- 4 


101 


HES E US. 1 | 
What may I not entreat? | 1240 
Oo EDIUS. | 
What I have heard ſhows who the ſuppliant is. T 
. H E SEUS. 
Say who, that his attempt I may rebuke. 
OEDI p Us. 
It is my hated ſon: of all mankind A al 
Him with moſt pain ſhould I endure to hear, 
T. H ESEU 8. 


Vet thou mayſſt hear, nor yield to his requeſt, 
Thy will averſe: to hear can give no pain. 


1245 


OEDIPUS. 
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SOBEL Bo 2am 2d tnaloby 398 
His voice, O king, is to a father's ear " n 7 


Moſt hateful : urge me not perforce to mid. 41 it 
av T H ESE US. I 527898 K 
But if his ſeat compells to this, take heed, een 
The ſanction of the god muſt he revered. 1250 


chic NIGER. 19! 
Hear me, my father, nor deſpiſe my youtit n 
Indulge this man, aſſenting to his wiſ tn 
And to the god, in what his ſoul deſires. | . 
Refuſe us not, but let my brother come. 
His words, though ill accorded to thy ſtatece 1258 
Thee from thy ſtedfaſt purpoſe will not dr/ ©; 1 
By force: what ill from hearing words can riſe ? 
The honourable purpoſe of the heart | 2 
Is ſignified by words. Ne ay, weigh this well, Wann 5 
Thou art his father: though his deeds to thee 1260 
Be of the vileſt, the moſt impious, right 
Wills not that thou repay him like ill deeds; : 
His own will bring their vengeance. Impious ſons gl 
Have injured other parents, and have raiſdgt 
Anger as fierce; but by th' advice of friend 13265 
This harſhneſs hath been charmd een to aſſume 1071 
A milder nature. On th? afflicting illl?s nit 
Thy ſoul has ſuffer d for thy parents ſake - 
Reflect not now; diſmiſs them from thy thoughts, 
Adverting only to the dire effects 123270 
Of raging anger; thoſe thou ſoon may ſt know; = 


- : : - l 
81 ? if 
* 


For violent the proofs of this thou beateſt, 
Thy orbs of ſight extinguitifd. ' Yield thee then; | 
Ill it becomes thee that 8 juſt requeſt : 
Repeatedly be urged, or that a grace | 1275 
Received with grace thou know'ſt not to repay. | J ti 464 
: O EDIUS. 8 Pd 
Your NDP pleaſure thus declared, my child, 
You overcome me: be it as you will.: 1 | 
Only if hither he muſt COme, 2 Ns fL507 213 Satt 
Protect me, o'er my life let none have po-r. 1280 
8 PR. Hd do. 0 loft 
Uf this enough: it is not mine to boat. 
Me if the gods protect, be thou aſſure lll 
Old man, in nay: pooe ban iO ae Tis | Ih 28377 7 03704 7H 


1:83 913 io gtoquuy ald. 1 
OEDIPUS, ANTIGONE, ISMENE, © CHORUS, 
COLT 32:72 s... 
S Wos ar ĩ 4 6 
Beyond the bounds to ftrength 'aflign'd - $83 20a e 
Haſt thou a with t extend life's lingering day ?- 1285 
With beedful eye my ſtate ſur ve, 2 14 
And learn that thoughtleſs folly rules thy mind. 2410 
For years thus lengthen d in their train iT 
Bring nearer weaknels, grief, and . 
But be thy wiſh indulged beyond its height, 1290 
Noughit ſhalt thou ſee that yields delight; : 
--Jnſatiate to the tomb no bound it knows, | 


| Though:Hymen's torch no longer glows, - 3013 


nn COLONUD 259 


No choral lyrechde charms the cars, 340 
And ſlow approaching Peath to: cloſe: the ſcene appeats. 1299 
AN PTS TROP HE 911 


Not to be born is heav'n's firſt grace: n hut | 


If born, extinguiſh'd ou chelvital flame, 
Back to return whence late he came, 
Is heav'n's next bleſſing ta man's wretched race. 
Youth comes; andi with him leads a train 1300 


Of idle follies, pleaſures van 3 


rn rugged Toil attends his mazy 1 — 948 Pals 
And vie A RPA eh, 40 40 40 
Sedition, Envy, Murder, Paſſion, hae 
Spread horror o'er his path of Hife; 130g 
* Theſe to the hated manfions lenegdd 7 
Where chearleſs, frietndleſs' Age reclities His Goa head: 1 
E P Oo 5 E. gnodwr ti IIa oval ant 1 
Not mine alone theſe ills to know, 2 ; 236 107 Nd poll 


* 17 


£5 baun word 268 
But on ſome bleak and rocky Thore : 


1 10 Hom: i yd Id it 9 | 
As ſtorms and daſhing 1 billows f roar, Dn ts 1310 
8 hapleſs, hoary e bas : Mmectitis 105 
301 bens Ht; 
Waves heap'd on waves rf controlt © 


The tempeſts of affliftion Coops”, £10 s dg _ wy 
Some from thoſe tracts imperuous weep, 7109007 ON 
© Where the ſun ſkirts the weſtern deep; 4 e NY 13156 
Some, where he gilds the orient day; 1 ol nie el 


Some, where he beams his noontide rays ; 55 5 by 1 

Some, where Arcturus in his height | : wh dell bu 

Flames o'er the boſom of the night. | S111 e B93 
3 : ANTIGONE. 


4 
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| Pe a aac takes his. way; alone Gigaro i 1320 
He comes, my father; guſhing from I 


Fall How The tears. d Ma eve ei mod 4 01 40% 
OE DI p U 8. ine 0d 35 
Who e nyt vt f 
| | 929 AUNT GONE io #597 2 
oog k nisi s 2B mia fn Whi om before” oc f 
We deem'd him, N TX is here. et abi 10 
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155 POL FN CES. AV 
Abs my liſters, midſt theſe various ills A bas 


My own misfortunes ſhall I firſt. bewail, 4 917 133 
eee ee non 8 


I ſee have fall'n n, whom, 1 in a foreign. land, 

Exiled, by you attended I have found? 

But how attired ! his mean and ſqualid gard, _ 3 
Worn bare by length of time, hjs aged limbs 1330 
Gontaminates; and on his eyeleſs head . 

His matted locks by each rude gale are waved; BE. 


And to his garb akin his wretched food 3 
But ill ſupports him. Late, too late, I know . pros 
The ruin I have cauſed. I call the gods. 13 1335 


To witneſs, vile, flagitious as 1 „ 
I come with wholeſome. food to cheriſh thee, | 
And lighten thy accumulated woes. 

E en by the ſide of jou and on his throne | 


7 * \ "2 « 4 9 * 4 
7 1 * ? 
— Ad... * 4 — x - oO „ - - = 'Y 
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Sits. Moderation tempering every act: | 

Nigh thee, my father, let her ſtand. Offence, NO 
Though not to be extinguiſh'd, may be heard. 
Why art thou ſilent ? O my father ſpeak, 


Speak ſomething to me; turn not from me thus. 


Wilt thou not anſwer me, not een a word, 
But ſend me thus with mute contempt away, 
Nor why thine anger burns declare? But you, 
Ve daughters of this man, my ſiſters, ſpeak, 
Plead with my father for me, try to move 
His unrelenting heart; nor let him ſend 
The ſuppliant of the god diſhonour d We 
A word to me diſdaining to reply., W 
ANTIGON E. 
Speak, my unhappy brother, ſpeak thy ſelf 
What ſad occaſion brought thee hither. Oft 
Words as they flow delighting, or eee | 
Offending, or to pity ſoothing mild, | 
Have giv'n a voice een to a ſpeechleſs tongue. 


POLVYNI CES. 

Then I will ſpeak, for well haſt thou adviſed, 
Imploring firſt this god, that he would deign 
To be my guardian, at whoſe altar placed 
The ſovereign of this country raiſing me 
Gave me to come, to hold free converſe here, 
And back in ſafety to return, And this 
Of you, O ſtrangers, of my ſiſters this, 
This of my father wiſh J to obtain. 9225 

c 2 


161 


4 
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Ts thee, my father, 1 would now unfold” © | 

Why I am here. From my paternal realms. 

1 am driv'n forth an exile, - +154 mmol 

Becauſe I aim'd in regal ſtate to ft. 

My birth-right 3 but Eteocles, to years 

By nature leſs indebted, thruft me out, 

Not in juſt right triumphant, nor his claim 

Brought to the proof of arms, or noble deeds, 

But winning with infidious arts the ſtate,” 

Of this I know, and from the Seers have heard, 

That the chief cauſe was thy infuriate curſe. 

| In Doric Argos I ſought refuge; there 

The daughter of Adraſtus made my bride, 
Aſſociates in my cauſe I raiſed the Chiefs, 

Lords of the Apian land, and hongur'd high 

For martial deeds ; that I gainſt Thebes might lead 

Seven bands commanded by ſeven valiant Chiefs, 

And bravely die, or from my country chaſe 


Thoſe who have wrong d me. But of this enough. 


What ſanction, hither coming, claim I then? 
To thee, my father, ſupplicating pray'rs 
For me, and my compeers in arms, I bring, 2 


Who with ſeven bands beneath ſeven ſpears arranged, 


Are now encamp'd oer all the plain of T hebes. 
In martial proweſs firſt, and firſt in ſkill | 
To mark the flight of birds, Amphiaraus; ; | 
Etolian Tydeus marches next, the ſon | x 


Of Oeneus; and next him of Argive race 1 | 8 


a 


OEDIPUS ww COLONUS. 


* 8 


” F 
i 
- * 


1375 


1385 


1390 


Eteoclus ; 
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Eteoclus; there tow'rs Hippomedon 0 
Sent by his father Talius; in e 1398 
Advances Capaneus with menace hig 
' Inſtant to rend the rampires to the ground, | 1/1 1 06 (fl 
Parthenopzus, an Arcadian, fierce | aro: u Ad i 
Advances, from his mother's virgin ſtate 7 21284] 
His name deriving, the undoubted fon | | 1400 
Of Atalanta. I theſe chiefs among, 2 wa Me. 


Thy ſon, or if not thine, at leaſt the ſon 


Of unpropitious Fortune, yet call d thine, 
Lead againſt Thebes th' intrepid Argive troops. 


an HH 4 
By theſe thy daughters, by thy life, we all e 4 eee 
Suppliant entreat thee, O my father, yield, AE iT at 
Remit thy anger, raging 'gainſt this wretch | 5 1 


Now rouſed in arms t avenge the wrongs. ſuſtain n ; | 
From a baſe brother, who hath driv'n me out, „ 


And robb'd me of my kingdom. But the fates, | 5 1910 
If there be faith in oracles, declare WT 


That where thou art, there ViRtory attends. * IE 2 64 
Now by our country 's fountains, by h er Bode, "Os ; 7 be ; 
Let, I implore thee, my entreaties touch 1 2 

Thy heart; be thou appeaſed ; for I, like thee, . r e 
Am poor, and wander in a foreign land; 

One fate to us aſſign d, to thee and me, 


5 lum Legaint Sk 


3% Ar 

Submiſſive to another's will we * r 

He lives in royal Rate, unhappy P fl 1 8 
+ 2401 MET? 


And 'midſt luxurious pleaſures laughs alike L : 
At thee and me. But if thy fav ring mind 


3 TTT. 
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Accord with mine, him with no mighty toil, 
No arduous effort, will I put to flight, + 
And lead thee back, replace thee in thy houſe, 
Replace my ſelf, and drive him out by force. 


But without thee my efforts have no * 
. C H OR US. 


11425 
This boaſt, if thou aſſent, I will atchieve; 2 8 


wy reverence to the king make ſome 3 - -c5\ 


Such as thou judgeſt meet, then let him 80. | 


0 E D 1 P U 8. 
But that the ſovereign of this land, my friends, 
Had ſent him to me, and eſteems it juſto 
That I ſhould anſwer him; he had not heard 
My voice: that grace now deign'd, let him begone; 
Nor will he find a joy in what he hears. 
For thou, vile wretch, the ſceptre and the SY 
Holding, which now thy brother holds at Thebes, | 
Didſt drive thy father out, by thee conſtrain' 1 
An exile from my country far to rove, | 
And wear theſe loathſome weeds; the fight of which 
Draws tears from thee, by fortune now reduced 
To ſuffer want and wretchedneſs like mine. 
Theſe things I muſt not weep, but I muſt bear; 
And always keep alive, whilſt I ſhall live, 
The memory of thy impious deed; for thou 
Haſt made me long familiar with theſe toils, 
Thou haſt to exile driv'n me, and by thee 
I wander thus, from ſtrangers day by day 


149 
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Begging a poor ſubſiſtence. Were not theſe” | 
My daughters, had they not with tender care 
Supported me, long ſince (to ac 


My life had been no more: but itheſe pc | 


Theſe cheriſh me, in bearing tails with me 
Theſe take, beyond their ſex, a manly part. 
But you, my ſons Away, you ate nut inine- 


iT 


For this cauſe fortune lookgaipots thee "7 «008 c 
Not is thi En | 


Theſe troops to Thebes : it is not in thy fate 
To rend her rampires down, but there to fall 


Weltring i in blood; ſuch, too thy brother's "48 +4 


Theſe curſes on you I before dengunced, 

And now as my aſſociates call them down, _ 
That to a parent you may. learn to ſhow 3 
Due reverence, nor diſdain a father mare | 


Though blind. My daughters have not been thus baſe; ; 
Therefore thy ſeat, thy throne ſhall they poſſeſs; 


Since Juſtice long renown'd, by laws of old 
Eſtabliſh'd, ſhares th imperial throne of Jove.. 


But get thee hence, thou haſt no father here, . 1 = 


Deteſted wretch, thou vileſt of the vile, 
And take theſe curſes with thee, on thy head. 


Which I call down: by arms thy native land | | 


Never may ſt thou recover, nor again 


Viſit the vales of Argos; may ſt thou die T # | 


Slain by thy brother's hand, and may thy wy 
Slay him, by whom thou art to exile driy n. : 


*Fy lt 1 


{ 41*TT eee 1 
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Theſe curſes I call on thee, and idν‚ be 
The parent gloom of Erebus abhor d Nds ba eue N 
Fo give thee in his dank Tartaream rea mass 0100 
A manſion: I invcke theſ awful;pow?reon; ton of il 
And the ſtern god of war, who twixt you raiſet 1480 
This horrid hate. Thou haſt my anſtvrer; g,, 
Tell all the Thebans, tall thy faithful friendlss 
Ganfederate in thy cauſe that Oedipuas 2 
-Confers this meed of merit on his ſons 11! it es 0% 
G Hon gig; le een ene! 
No gratulation, youth; on thy ſuec rob Siem 190 1. 1 
Have I to give thee: now with ſpeed Fetuth; * i boold ni z ν,u 


I yh 
3 © IS4 £ OV ITO 25110 $4+#43 A 
5 POLYNICES, | 
301165 (LE cS „on DANLZY 


Much for my journey hither I lament, | 
Much for my ill ſucceſs; but for my friends” in 
I feel a deeper anguiſh. Wretched me! 5 | 0 . 
Is this then the event that waits our maren e 1490 
In arms from Argos, never to return 8 
This to no friend, not one, ſhall I male known,” i IN 8 Bras. 
That muſt not be, but filent meet my fate. 1 8 | | 
But, O my ſiſters, fince the dreadful curſe A hee 
Of my relentleſs father you have heard, oj 199 ls : 1495 
n 
P 
Return to Thebes, ah! do not, by the gods, | {oy ME hon 
Leave me unhonour'd, but with funeral rites 5 2 8 82 po 
Lay my dead bod) dn the tomb. © Thie praiſe, © | * 1500 
Which for s father your untre died tus n d iel Ts: 
21471 5 Have 


k \ 
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Have won you now, will equal plory win, 


If you perform thele offices rn | * | | 
ANTIGONE. , 
O Polynices, let my pray” rs prevail! 7 4s 
Wa * 15 GE. carmond ym ich 21 
P O L | | 
My loved Antigone, what * wou Ha nk 1 Speak. 1505 


„e eee 2b 
Lead back thy troops 18 2 807 4 etre 1 69159 vm od [igd? 


with 8 thy "country, 4 * 14 7 Ae gulf 1 ligwh 
Noi vol d Nor 
POLYNICES. | 115 

t bob MIAW 20M 0) 29971 Ser 


That cannot be; for if I now — w fear, 
71831 2 3 100Y 9v1is I lerde 


How ſhall I raiſe ſuch martial force again 


10 9283 29 on 9m blod oY? 
| A N. I. I G o b. III 15v991 ; 1141! tk! 
And why again ſhou'dſt thou be bred to rage? 1510 


Or in thy country's ruin what thy gain? A tak 
. 2108 117% 2015 
P OL YIN IGC. E S. 


Oh, what a ſhame is exile, what a ſhame 


To bear a younger brother's taunting ſcorn ! 

AN T1G0NE. OE ns 
Yet haſt thou heard my fathers words denounce | od 89 00 H 
Death to you both, each by the other lain." 8816 


F S + ih * el @! 165 938} vir it 


Such were his words ; but Fe they * * move. 
9 L 4 
A N. ,T 1 8 ONE. 


Unhappy me! But who wi madly dare ; 501 1621 19y :; uni 20 
Ame thee, hearing his dns voice ? 


24914 10.4 P OLVYVNICES. 
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POLY N 10 E S. 

They ſhall not beer ſuch omens : a brave Chief | 
Will ſpeak what m courage, not deſpair. 1520 
AN TIGONE. 

[s this, my brother, thy reſolved intent? 


P 0 * * NI 2 E 8. 
It is: detain me not: this warlike march 
Shall be my care, though ruin, woe, and death 
Await it through my father's ruthleſs curſe. | 
To you be Jove propitious, if you pay 1525 
Theſe rites to me when dead, for ne er again 
Shall I alive your tender care receive. 1 1 
Nay, hold me not, but take my laſt farewell, | 
25 Aer never ſhall you ſee me more. 
A N T I G 0 N E. 
Wretched Antigone! t 
ee 
Lament me not. 1530 
ANTIGONE. 9 
Who can behold a brother ruſh on death 
With open eyes, and not lament his fate? 
POLYNICES. 
If my fate calls me, I will die. | x 
ANTIGONE. 
Thy death 
Oy Ste ney ER HEAL 


POLYNICES. 
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POLYNICES. 
Urge not what honour wills not that I grants” eig: Ur 1535 
9997! CANNED 18 Op! © 93919 01 21m beat 
os thee bereaved how wretched ſhall I be! 
POLY N 1 ce E 8. Iba WMI 
D things are in the' fates, ulether 40 go in vd Be 
Thy life be doom'd, or. . "May Bever l, devord?3 Loligi 514 
I pray the gods, reach you, 'by all cem 2 | ol vm bulls 
1 what affliction is to el. PRICE e Ic 4 


D 155 27107] ELL & A 151979 210 1121 187 N 


OEDIPUS, a ISMENE, ' CHORUS: T 


9383 19tha9zb not to ovierovigar 10 

CHORU 8. ton nud S 

Theſe are affe ills; ; theſe horrible eyents, 3s 1 iy 5 2b 
Late from this obs ſtranger learpt, are new, . 


If fate aſſigns no refuge; but my voĩce 3 
Knows not to ſay that what the gods , decree _w_— 9 
Fails of its purpoſe. Time beholds theſe things, Ep 1 545 
Always beholds them ; Ilts « 0 r 

He ſaw confirm'd, and baſtens in. 1 5k oute e 


To ſee the meaſure of affliction full. e 


Almighty Jove, what thtinders rend "the air : air! : IOW 3 ON] 
5 E 'I 201d 2 he art” evorugllt troy off 
My daughters, O my ah 05 this place 1550 


Is there the generous Theſeus wg will bling 4 Forte Os at MA” 
ANT 1 [66 Fins 297 div e bauotA 


as 125 01 ſebog O (latin 720 9ff 
His preſence what of moment her wres! ?: 


11989 9 = Fries * La bd 11303 9viiE9t: vM 
Aa 9 1+ OEDIP US, 


TX 
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OE DIP US. 
Soon will this winged thunder of high oe 
Lead me to Pluto's realms.cy Send ĩhen virh ſpeed. 
G10 RiVboSy word byoviod 0 
Awefully dreadful is this deep'ning roar ., 1555 
Rolld by the hang of. Jove; My, hoary hairs, 1 915 4 en I ST 
Are raiſed through horror vpright on h noob 2d il Uf 


w - 4.4 n © 7 <a. 
> 


{ 
— 


And my ſoul ſinks within me. I There ginn x 
The rapid lightening 14 along the ſky. WS ras 5 
What terrible event doth this portend ? CERN, T560- | 


The dread; of it appallg en noi van: 
Not unpredictive of fome dreadful fate | 
Theſe thunders roll —Almighty Jove! ! again 2 

Wide through th' ztherial "_ cet nay n ext roll. 


EST I 5 215A U 1 (206 1 
0 E 51 . 8 
2151 OT £ 1 
This, O my daughters, is the 4814 "Fo 15 1565 
That ends my life: there is no refuge more... C 
22 220 1144 73, ello: 203 71 1A 61 
heals: 1 C H OR . TORE! 
onder die eln is i lo: I 24S HELL 
How know'ſt thou this ? Whence h: haſt thou thus divined ? . 
oho 


O E DIP U 8. 
I know it well: but with the utmoſt peel "a 
Be your illuſtrious ſovercign hither, call d. 


c H 0 R U 8. 
Ah me, ah me! Again the thunder's roar 
Around us with redoubled fury rolls. 
Be merciful, O god, if to this land, 4 
My native country, avght of dire event 
Thou bringeſt, yet be merciful to me; 


Nor 
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Nor let me ſhare misfortune as my meed, 1575 

Becauſe this man with ase -v Ae. O ivy vt 0? nog 

I ſaw: 2 Jove, on thee 1 ela dad ydrawor &t 
ons 


Is the king near, my daughters, that alive etris. I 10 not gd N 
He yet may ſind me, and my Rey 
a CHO R: UAS. non en oil vhs 
What to his ſecret faith wou'dft thou confidet e 9111142586 
| O E DII AUS. aad t; Barti I 386d W 
My Rant when his kindneſs I received, 
No trivial favour, 4 would now return. ben S toong 2840 


8 O RU 163 
Hither, my, fon, haſte huther, 2 ka 202 ach bog on T | 
On the ſhore's loweſt verge thy pious hand rt 
Burns offerings on the altar to the gad, 57 1585 


That rules the ocean, hallow d, hither. me. blo enzit 16d W 
The ſtranger, grateful for thy, courteous deeds, | 10 
Juſt recompence to ches, ty ſtate, thy friends, ainimo:oy dT 


Wiſhes to pay: come then „ O kin „wich; r aich avid 


THESEUS, OEDIPUS, 'ANTIGONEZ7ISMENE, CHORUS. 

TH EIS E US wad elbow vil! 1 

Again theſe cries ! What mean cheyn for diſtindt: 1900 

I hear vour voices, I the ſtrangege Heat t- 2tlet gaidion al 
Hath Jove's fierce lighteniug, or tlie Rotmy hall 

Burſt on your heads ? Such terrible wents weg- F. lo act ol! 

Oft arne ee rulban f 07 hol 


1 | 1 Ace by 2113 'oT OE D' as if . 
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AYR Gores 
Thou to my wiſh, O king art come: ſome god, 1595 
To crown thy happy fortune, led thy ſteps. .. #71 
THESEUS. 
What, ſon of Laius, Hath arlſen nem 
| OE „„ 
My life draws tow'rds its end; let me perform, 
u wothing falſe, io ehe and te thy ſtute 
What I affirm'd; then willingly! I die. 1600 
EPs S Py. 7 0 17 
What proof aſſures thee that thy death is nigh? | 
R oO Des. 
The gods, the gods „ e eee cada 
Proclaim it to me now by ſigns foretold,  / 
8821 To 
What ſigne, old Ge eee oel: elt an 
35 0 E DT 5 US. $22 F741 * 
Theſe unremitting thiihders, and theſe flames * _ 
Thick flaſhing, Hurd by Jove's reliſtlels TIE 9 
old Aan EU Gao alt 
I in thy words have faith; for I have mark d 
In many things thy fate: predicting ming. 
In nothing falſe: ſay then what muſt: be dane ot 
| | : iz] vo@b ED) DBA t got 7 
Now, ſon of Ægeus, I will ſhowthee things 128610 
Glorious to thee and to thy:ate, which time 
Shall never darken. To the fated er 
Where 
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Where Hm che HD - 


Not led, nor guided: but to mortal man 
Never diſcloſe the ſecret ſpot, nor Where 155675 


It lies; it ſhall be then thyftrong defence 0 0 
Por ever, more than'clofe-compatted ſhields: - e 
And ſpears of neighbouring ſtates to thee allied- 

But things myſtemous, not as yet by words 4 7 
Unfolded, thou nee eee 18620 
Alone: to none of all thy eiten, TO 
Nor to my daughters te iny foul c Msger dew: [3 blood 1 0 
Would I reveal them: lock them in thy breaſ t: 
But when thy life approaches to its end. 
Declare them only to the Chief that ſtands © 175625 
In higheſt honour; to his fucceſſll t en tt 
Let him diſcloſe them. Tus thy rp Ga Dit Abi 297 
Shall in this city ſtand impregnablle no ND 
To all the inroads of the PER a 

For oft we ſee that ſtates, though founded well 1630 
On righteous laws, are prone t abuſe their force 


To inſolent oppreſſion: but the gods = i TN At 
Exact, though late, obſerve when one diſdaips, | 

Their holy mandates, and to "madneſs turns, . 1 
That, ſon of Zgeus, that be far from chee. / 1 1635 
But I inſtru& a mind in all, the parts, AG ab] 

Of virtue ſkilbd. Now go we to the place BG 

(For the ſtrong impulſe of the god I feet 8 i Lon 


Urging me on) nor fear leſt we profane. ; ei Mts lic 
The ſanity we reverence. Follow ow me, 1640 
82 
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This way, my daughters; I am now become 

A guide to you, as to your father long ws 
You have been guides. Go then, but touch me not; 

Let me unguided find the ſacred tomb, n 2; 

Where theſe old limbs are deſtined to repoſe 16545 
Beneath the earth. Go this way, this way go; 

For this way Hermes, who conducts the dead, 

Leads me, and ſhe Oer the dark realms Who reigns. 

O light, thy beams though I no more behold, - 
(Once I beheld them) now theſe aged limbs - 1650 
Feel thy laſt touch; with feeble ſteps I go 

To cloſe my laſt of life in death's dark ſhades. 

But be thou bleſt, my noble, honourd friend, 

Thou, and thy country, and thy faithful train: 2-56 rf 
Yet midſt ſucceſs, midſt glories always yours, 1655 
Think on the dead, remember Oedipus. | Han 


 CHOTDS. 
STROPHE. 
If I may thee, infernal Queen, . * 
Thou gloomy pow'r by mortal eyes unſeen, 
With holy awe revere; IG E 
And thee, ſtern Monarch, whoſe terrific foray 5 
*< The dreary realms of night obey, | | lat | 
Hear Pluto, Pluto hear! 8 
Let not pangs of tort ring pow | 
Rack the ſtranger's dying hour, R | 
While the chearleſs path he treads | 5 19 1665 
To the Stygian houſe that leads. "ns 
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Guiltleſs thou waſt doom d to know . 


Various ills and bitter woe: 
May the god with juſt regard” 7 0 1007 20 
Grace thee with æ bright reward! 1670 


ANTIST RO. H E. 
Ve aweful pow'rs, from realms of night 
Who vengeful riſe the guilty to affright! © 7 4idt 
And thou, grim Dog of Hell. 
Before the iron gates of Pluto Ou id dirt on xd ied 
E normous on thy horrid bed, 1255 
With many a hideous R | 2 e e 
Whilſt thy echoing cave reſounds, 133 
Guarding fierce thoſe diſmal bounds; 
Thou, whom Earth to Tartarus bor. 
©." Ceaſe, oh ceaſe thy dreaded rear: 183580 
Gentle meet him in thoſe glades, N off? 7's 
When he joins the ſilent ſhades; 
Ever wakeful, ceaſe t”appally: © 
Dog of Hell on thee T call! | 


COLONIATE, CHORUS. 


d . »- i. 
Few words, my fellow citizens, may e 1688 
That Oedipus is dead; but not in few | 


The manner, and each aweful ciuntance. 

Attending that event, can I relate. | 
4 B+ Ord CHORUS: Sp. 

bs then the — rh 00 r ie erde 5) of wh Lag 6 
4 COLONIATE.. 
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For ever * hath left this * . 
de C HO R US. | | 
Favour'd by heav'n his death, and void of pain? 
COLONIA TE. 
This yet demands aſtoniſhment. Thou know'ſt, 


For thou waſt preſent, how he parted hence, 
Led by no friend, but to us all a guide. 


When he approach'd the rent rock's craggy verge 


With ſteps of braſs deep rooted in the . | 
Where many broken paſſes wind along, 
In one of theſe near the gulf's yawning 3 
He ſtood, where Theſeus and Pirithous placed 
Th' eternal pledges of their mutual faith: 
There in the midſt between Acherdus ſteep 
And the Thorician rock on a raiſed ſtone 
Himſelf he ſeated, and his ſqualid weeds , , 
Ungirding to his daughters gave command 
To bring him lavers and libations pure 

Of living water. To the mount, thence ſeen, 
Of Ceres cloath'd in lively green” they wie 
Hifting their father's orders to perform, 

With lavers cleanſed, and in a decent robe 

| Array'd him, as funereal rites require. 

Theſe pleaſing offices, and all-whate'er 
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His ſoul could wiſh, perform'd, the Stygian Jove 
Thunder'd beneath ; the virgins, as they e 


Trembled with horror, at their father's feet 1 
Fell down, and wept, beating their breaſts wich bud 1715 
And long laments. But he, the dreadful found! eg 
Soon as he heard, embraced them in his amm, & 
And ſaid, my daughters, on this fated day 
You have no more a father; what was mine , 
Is all rent from me, and the taſk no more 1 1720 
Is yours my poor ſubſiſtence to provide, * | 
A. painful taſk, I know; but one ſhort word 
Sweetens all toils; for greater love from none | 
Than from your father can you cer receive; 0 nn 
Now you will paſs your lives of him deprived. > 4 <K225 
Thus mournfully, in cloſe embraces lock d., 
They all lamented: but at length their ſhrieks 
Aroſe no more, the cries of grief were huſd, 
And all was ſilence. Suddenly a voice | | 
Calrd him aloud ; awe-ſtruck we ſtood aghaſt: 1730 
Again, and oft it calbd him „ Oedip us 1 » 112 
Why, Oedipus, delay we to depart? 41 1 
Thine this delay.“ Soon as he heard the god 5 
Thus calling him, the royal Theſeus nig 
He bids approach, and ſaid, my honour d friend, 11735 
Thy hand, the well- proved pledge of former faith, 1 
Give to my daughters; and, my children, give 
Your hands to him; and promiſe that thou near 
Wilt willingly betray them, but perform NH 0 
4; +8 Þ | Always 


178 OEDIPUS xr. COLONUS. 

Always benevolent whate er thy thought V b. 1740 

Shall tell thee will to their advantage tend. 

The generous king ſuppreſs'd his tears, and gave 

His hand, his promiſe with a ſolemn oath _ 

Confirming. This accompliſh'd, Oedipus 

His daughters in his feeble arms embraced, 1745 

And faid, my children, let your generous minds 

Not grieve that from this place you muſt depart ;- 

Nor, what your eyes muſt not behold, deſire 

To ſee ; nor, what muſt not be heard, to hear; | 

The fates oppoſe your wiſh : go then, the hour 17 50 

Demands it; but alone let Theſeus ſtay res 

Witneſs of the event. We heard him ſpeak 

Theſe words, and mournful with tear-moiſten'd eyes 

Attendant on the virgins left the place. 

But in ſhort ſpace we ſtop'd, we backwards turn'd 1755 

Our eyes; the man was no where to be found; 

He was not; but we ſaw the king alone; 

He ſtood, and o'er his face his hands he ſpread 

Shading his eyes, as if with terror ſtruck I 

At ſomething horrible to human ſight. | 1760 

Thus long he ſtood not, but we ſaw him ſoon | 

The Earth adoring, and Olympus high, 

Seat of th* immortal gods, with ardent pray r. 

But by what fate he died no mortal man, 47 

Save Theſeus, can declare: for not the flames 1765 

Thick flaſhing from the thunders of high Jove 

Conſumed him, nor the tempeſt from the ſea | 
Then 
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Then raging wild ; but haply by. the. gods 

Borne thence, or ſinking through the friendly earth, 

Which in her deeply-rifted boſom oped 

A painleſs paſſage to the realms below. 

Here is no cauſe for wailings; for he died 

From all the anguiſh of diſeaſe exempt, 

A man of all the human race who claims 

Our wonder moſt. If any deem my ſenſe 

Not perfect, theſe events while I relate, 

My ſenſes, let them know, are ſound as theirs. 
 C-H-O/RU 8.44 

Where are the virgins and th' attending train? 


COLONIATE. 
Not diſtant far; the voice of weeping heard, 
And loud laments, gives ſign that they approach. 
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ANTIGON E. 
Now, wretched as we are, now we muſt wail 
Miſeries till now unknown, our father's death, 
Which time can ne er eraſe: for his dear ſake 
With patience many a painful toil we bore; 
Now, at the laſt, what miſeries muſt we ſee 
And ſuffer, miſeries dreadful to the ſenſe! 

CHORUS. 

What mean'ſt thou ? | 

ANTIGONE. 


1785 
1 


% 


More than thought can comprehend. 


1 wn CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. 
True, he is gone. | 
A ANTIGONE. 

GE And ſo, as moſt thy ſoul 
Could with; for not in war, or ſtormy ſeas 
Found he his death; but obſcure unſearch'd tracts, 1790 
In ſome dark fate appearing, ſnatch'd him hence. e 
But on our eyes (unhappy me!) now hangs 
The ſickly gloom of night: for by what means, 

Wandering o'er what ftrange land, what billowy ſea, 
Shall we the poor ſupports of life procure ? 1795 
IS ME NE. 
I know not. Oh that ruthleſs death would take 
Me too, unhappy me, that I might die, 
Die with my aged father! for in life 
What now remains that prompts a wiſh to live ? 
| | CHORUS. 
Moſt excellent of daughters, what the gods | 1800 
Aſſign our lot, ſubmiſſive to bear well 
Becomes us. Check the ardor of your grief; 
Be calm; no cauſe for lamentation here. 


ANTIGON E. 
I had a fondneſs &en for ills with him; | 
Things not delightful, whilſt theſe hands ſuſtain'd 1805 
His feeble limbs, afforded me delight. | 
O my loved father, now beneath the earth 


L. 1796. e, Cui poteſt eſſe vita vitalis ? ut ait Ennius, 
—— . 


Cloſed 
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Cloſed in eternal darkneſs} dear to me 
Waſt thou in age, and ſhalt be ever dear? 
4 5 


CHORUS. ene non 


1 m nenn eig ni 519d 


He hath obtain d 


A N'T16'0NE. 

Hle hath indeed obtain'd” 1510 
What he wiſh'd warmly : in à foreign lara 
He died, and lodges in eternal ſhadkes 
Beneath the ground: nor hath e left a grief 
That ſhall forget to weep; for from my eyes 
For thee, my father, ſhall the tears of woe e 
For ever ſtream; for nothing cz can efface 2 
This ſorrow deep imprinted on my heart. 
Thou ſhou'dſt not in a foreign land have died; u p e Jo aff 
But thou haſt died, and left me deſolate. | 


IS ME NE 


Me now, unhappy me, what fate awaits, 1820 

Helpleſs, forſaken as I am, and the 9h 

My ſiſter, of our father thus bereaved ! 107 13657 Hane 
CHORUS. 


But, ye loved mourners, ſince his life hath found 
An end the beſt, the happieſt, ceaſe your gene ; 
For the aſſaults of mifery none eſcape. 


ANTIGON E. 


1 


| | pr nd RES ' | —=4 
Hence, my loved ſiſter, let us hafte again. OGG 
ISMENE.-\/ 
Whither ? with what intent??? n dai TP 


ANTIGONE. 


x32 OBDIPUS> az ,COLON US, 
| A No LG Maki. 
4 have awiſh, 


A ſtrong deſire, wretch that I am, to ſee 
Where in his manſion low my father lies. 


ILS ME N E. 
Ho may this be? Reflect, ah wretched me! 1830 
He lies without a tomb, deprived o! of all— 1 e 
AN TIGON E. 
Lead me, then kill me. Where henceforth, ah me! 47 4 
Shall I deſerted, friendleſs, e ek | 


£ 3 


My miſerable life? | 
C. HO R U 8. | 
My mourning friends, 
Ha thus troubled. 
0 NT 1 G O N E. 
Whither ſhall I fly ? 1835 
07 CHORUS, 
You "IM already fled, "hom never ill | 
Shall reach you. 1385 Jo . 
ANTI GO N E. | | 
Grateful I acknowledge this. 


CHORUS... 
What further thoughts diſturb thy anxious mind? 


AN/T1G ONE. 
I know not how to Thebes I ſhall return. 
Hens. 
Think not of that: all is confuſion there. 1840 
EODGT EIA ANTIGONE. 


_ * 


OEDPTPUS ar coLON UG 
ANTIGONE. 

And was before; one while the ſwelling tid»de 1 

Oerflows all Wn ; one while it ebbs _ 

Last "Cc H 0 R US. nt n 

Fortune hath tolvd you on a wide wild ſea. Wi Een | 


ANELS SALE e 


1 * 

Lt Hanse 

It hath, it hath. - 2 AN ei 1 
J tat Shifter moft RS 


c H 0 R US. 3 
Thy ſorrows touch my foul. rr 0 105 


Whither, O Jove, can we direct our ſteps? 1845 
Is there an hope to which the god now leads? Se 
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THESEUS, AN n e CHORUS. 
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3 reſtrain your { ſorrows : to 1 21 Bf 
Thoſe in whoſe tombs fuch bleſſings are apo 
Becomes us not : grief here would merit blame. 2 Leia 
INTO ONE. vor gen er 
O ſon of Ægeus, at thy knees we fall. ny at OM 1850 
r eee 

Of me, © virgins; what would. you. mans... n 
e e ij yg T r G 0 N E. Wr = D _ {4 _ 
We wiſh to viſit our loved father's-tomb.. _.,_ = 77 NR 
T HES E U 8.— 42 e 991 4 
1 may not be; | this i ce cannot yield. 


5 ANTTGONE. 


284 OE DFP PUSH ar. COLONUS 


ANTEGONE. 
What, en lord of Athens, haſt thou ſaid? 


Your father, 4 gave me ee 3 1855 
That none approach the place, that none addreſs 
With vows the hallow'd ground in which he lies: 
Obeying this, he told me I ſhould hold 
Theſe realms from hoſtile inſult always ſafe. | ; 
The god my promiſe heard, and the firm oath. 1860 
Of Jove which all things hears. | 

| ANTIGONE. 
* "NOIR Ik. such his charge, | 
With meek ſubmiſſion to his will we yield. | 
But ſend. us to Ogygian Thebes, if there 
Haply the dæmon Rage, athirſt far blood, 
Ruſhing between our brothers, we may check. 1 


＋ HES E US. Hort 
This I will grants and all that I can dee. 
To work your wellfare, and to gratify 8 | ; | 
Him who, late gone, now lies beneath the earth. 

No toil for you my friendly care declines. 


L. 1857. By Aale xa . 8 religiouſiy re ver- 
enced by the Grecians. To grug this Opqh the greater fanctit it is here repreſented as a god, 
and inveſted with the attributes of a god ; 0 Ennivs, 


O fides alma, apta pinmis, et jusjurandum Jovis! 


L. 1860. Ogygian. See Stanley's note ov. 32 bf The ſeven Chiefs againſt Thebes; 
or the tranſlator's note on y. 979 of we Ferfans of Aſchylus. | 


gd ag CHORUS. 


OEDIPUS ar COLONUS. 185 


CHORUS. 
Ceaſe then, and raiſe the voice of grief no more; 1870 
For all theſe things are ratified by fate. 


It has often been ſaid on the authority of Tully, let it be faid once more, and in the words 
of his elegant Tranſlator, that . Sophocles continued in extreme old age to write tragedies. 
As he ſeemed to neglect his family affairs whilſt he was wholly intent on his dramatic compo- 
fitions ; his ſons inſtituted a ſuit againſt him in a court of judicature ; ſuggeſting that his 
underſtanding was impaired, and praying that he might be removed from the management of 
his eſtate: agreeably to a cuſtom which prevails likewiſe in our own country, where if a. 
father of a family by imprudent conduct is ruining his fortunes, the magiſtrate commonly 
interpoſes and takes the adminiſtration out of his hands, It is faid that when the old bard 
appeared in court upon this occaſion, he defired that he might be permitted to read a play 
which he had lately finiſhed, and which he then held in his hand: it was his Oedipus in Co- 
lonis. His requeſt being granted; after he had finiſhed the recital he appealed to the judges, 
whether they could diſcover in his performance any ſymptoms of an inſane mind? and the 
reſult was, that the court unanimouſly diſmiſſed the complainants petition.” Melmoth's 
tranflation of Tully's Eſſay on Old Age. 

«© Sophocles had almoſt attained his hundredth year when he compoſed this fragedy ; in 
which the marks of decayed genius are fo far from appearing, that it was deemed by the an- 
tients an unrivalled maſter- piece of dramatic poetry,” Melmoth from Valerius Maximus. 
There are ſome modern criticks who affect to ſpeak of it with contempt. The tranſlator 
gives it the preference to any of the tragedies of Sophocles ; 
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Arran. the defeat ue Abe uin dne c. a u 
of the contending brothers, Ereon; who ſucceeded to 
the throne of Thebes, allowed funeral henours to Eteocles, 
but commanded the body of Polynices to be Cat out unburied, 
a prey to dogs and ravenous birds, dehçuneimg death to. a. 
perfon who mould preſume to diſobey his edi, and interr the 
corſe. The tender and virtteus Antigone, ſo illuſtrious for 
her filial piety, ſhines forth on this oœcaſion a bright exariphs 
of affection to her Brother and reverence to the gods; animated 
with a ſenſe of duty, arid unterriſied by the menaces of a re- 
Ketitlels" tyrant, fie pays the* laſt ſad offices to the untiappy 
Potytices. This, 'with n 
of this very intereſting tragody. © 211782 922 Bertl edo 

N Aſchylus gave a flight ſketch of this fubject, abba Sophos 
cles has here filled up with a triaſterly hand. Euripides, in his 
tragedy of the Supplicanits, has ſhown us that the rites of ſe- 
pulture were confidered as che moſt ſacred of laws i we deſpiſe 
their ſuperſtition, but we muſt approve their wiſdom in this 
reſpect, and reverence their humanity indeed the fealings -of 
our common nature art nearly the ſume in all ages and all 
countries. 

The Chorus is compoſed of ſome of the principal inhabitants 
of Thebes, ſelected for their known attachment and fidelity to 
the houſe of Labdacus, and ſummoned by Creon, as they 

2 | imagined, 


N 


L 190 ] | 

imagined, to a council; but they ſoon found that he convened 
them only to give their ſanction to his inhuman and impious 
edict; they ſeemed diſpoſed indeed to vindicate the action of 
Antigone by aſcribing it to the impulſe of the gods; but the 
king rebukes them harſhly, and they become ſubmiſſive even 
to ſervility; they had a ſenſe. of, religion and thein duty, but 
« fear had chained. their tongues;ꝰ nor till Tireſias had en 
the fears of the tyrant, and they ſaw his fayage mind begin to 
relent, did they dare to take a decided part in favour of, = 

manity and religion Had. they ſupported their, manly office, 
and reproved the barbarous inſolence of their new Sovereign 
with the firm and virtuous. ſpirit of Free Men, their conduct 
would have given elevation and dignity to the drama: but the 
great poet well knew for whom he: wrote; at Athens every 
thing was political; thein paſſions, their prejydices, their prides 
and even their diverſions, took that caſt. In the Perſian war 
Thebes had deſerted the cauſe of glory. and of Greece, and was 
beſides hoſtile to the Athenian ſtate; therefore to this generous 
people animated with reſentment, conſcious of their own me- 
rit, and glowing with all the enthuſiaſm of civil liberty, no- 
thing could be more pleaſing than a repreſentation of their 
hated enemies under the moſt e of all circum- 
ſtances, as ſlaves to a tyrant. ; 

The Scene is at Thebes before the gates of the plc 
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175 51 (TOURS 
Y ſiſter, loved Iſmene, of the s 7 
Which ſprung from Gas e conceives thy ; ought ht” 


One by the hand of Jove not brought on us * ; 5 
His ſole-ſurviving children? There is nought 4 
That ſinks the ſoul with anguiſh, deep diſtreſs, Rs Hb 


Shame, and diſgrace, but in thy ills and mine 

I ſee it all. E'en now what new decree © 

Is rumour'd by the Chief as late proclaimd 

Through all the city? Know'ſt thou? Fele chou heard? 


Or art thou unacquainted with the ils 1) 21 2136 

Which from our foes advance againſt our friends? 
IS ME NE. 8 7 YE 

To me no tidings of our friends are come, W v1 4 * | 


Pleaſing or mournful, ſince the fatal hour 
Dd At 


194 F 0 N E. 


At once deprived us of our brothers, ſlain 


Fach by khe orhers hand; and this laſt night 


The flaughtering fword hath quet4 the Argive hoft; 


Further than this I know not, nor have heard 
Aught of good fortune or affliction more. 


HA AN OY DONT. 
I ho it well, and call'd thee forth before 
The palace gates, that thou may'ſt hear alone. 


— — ILS MEN E. ö 
What is it? Dark and troubled ſeem thy thoughts. 


ANTIGONE. 
Know then that of our brothers Creon deigns 
One with a tomb to grace, and caſts one forth 
Unhonour'd. With all juſt and ſolemn rites 
Eteocles, they ſay, beneath the earth 
He places, honour'd by the dead. below. 
But his harſh edict is proclain'd, that none 
Entomb, that none bewail the wretched corſe 
Of Polynices, doom d by him to lie 
Unwept, unburied, with his fleſh to gorge 
The ravening birds, whoſe keen eye marks their prey. 
This the good Creon hath, they ſay, to thee 
And me (for I muſt name my ſelf) enjoin d; 
And hither comes his mandate to proclaim 
To thoſe who know it not; no trivial charge, 
Nor to be ſlighted; for whoc'er performs 
Aught of theſe offices, is doom'd to die. 


25. 


35 


Such 


A N T ICG. O N E. 
Such is our ſtate; which calls on thee to ſhow 
Thy high-born ſpirit, or degenerate mind. 
ISME N E. 
What, wretched ſiſter, what can I avail, 
Oppoſing, or obeying his command? 
ANTIGONE. 
Wilt thou aſſiſt me; try thou ſhare 10 tolls? 
Reſolve. 
IS ME. N 1 
What deed of danger to attempe?,,. 
What thy intent? - 
ANTIGONE. . 
Wilt thou with thine aſſiſt 
My hand, and bear this, wretched corſe away? 
1 21) Þ SM NEBr |: 


Wou' dſt thou interr him, though the ſtate forbids ? 


ANTIGONE. 
Mine and thy brother, een though thou refuſe” | 
Thy ſocial aid, I never will betray. 
ISMENE. 
Wilt thou, too daring, Creon's mandate ſcorn ? 
ANTIGONE. 
He has no right to hold me from my friends. 
| ISMENE. 
Yet, 0 my ſiſter, to remembrance call 


Our father's fate; how odious, how defamed 
D d 2 
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196 ANI D 10G ON E. 


He periſh'd, when confounded with the ſenſe 
Of his offences, in his rage he rent 

With his own hands his bleeding orbs of ſight. 
His mother then and wife, te ills on ils 

A double title, in the wreathed nooſe 

Died ſelf-deſtroy'd. Our brothers now, both lain 
Each by the other's ſpear, unhappy youths, . 
Have in one day one common fate atchieved. 


We now remain ſole reliques of our houſe ; 
Think then how we ſhall periſh by a a fate 
More wretched ſtill, if we by force infringe 
The ſovereign pow'r and edict of our lords. 
Conſider too that we are women, weak 

By nature, and unable to contend 

With men; thus ſubject to a ſtronger power 

We muſt hear this, and what may grieve us more. 
I then (of thoſe beneath the earth revered - | 
Imploring pardon, fince by force conſtrain'd) 

Will yield obedience to our potent lords. 
Attempts beyond our ſtrength no prudence ſhow. 


ANTIGONE. 
I would not urge thee; nor, were now thy mind 
Prompt to the deed, conſent that thou ſhowdſt act 
With me: be ſuch as is thy will to be. 
I will interr him; and performing this 
Death will be glorious to me; I ſhall lie 
With my dear brother, to my brother dear, 
Theſe pious rites diſcharged ; for to the dead 


55 


70 


75 


A N TI O ON E 197 


Longer a grace is pleaſing than to thoſe 
Who live; ſince there for ever I ſhall lie. 


Do thou, if ſuch thy pleaſure, lightly deem 
Of ſacred things, the honours of the gods. 


ISMENE. 
I hold them high in honour ; but to act 


By force againſt the ſtate were raſh and wild. 


ANTIGONE. 
Make that thy fair pretence; but I will go, 
And for my deareſt brother raiſe a tomb. 
IS ME N E. 
Unhappy ſiſter, how [ fear for thee! 


A N T I GO N E. 
Fear not for me; be thy own life thy care. 


IS M E N E. 
Vet to none other thy intent diſcloſe; 
Conceal it: of my ſilence be aſſured. 
ANTIGONE. 
No, ſpeak it loud : more hateful wilt thou be 
If filent; be it then proclaim'd to all. 
IS ME NE. 
Thou haſt a warm heart in a dangerous act. 
ANTIGONE. 


Pleaſing, I know, this act to thoſe whom moſt | 


Behoves it me to pleaſe,  *; 


95 


ISMENE. 


18 ANT IG ONE. 
IS ME NE. 
Couldſt thou effect 
Thy purpoſe; but the deed exceeds thy pow'r. 
ANTIGONE. 
When my pow'r fails, I from th' attempt will ceaſe. 
ISMENE. 
Attempt not things which cannot be atchieved. 
ANTIGONE. 
Thou wilt be hated e en by me, if thus 
Thou ſpeak, and juſtly by the dead be held 
In hatred. Leave me then, and my deſign 


Thus raſh, to put this danger to the proof. 
To me no ſufferings have that hideous form 


Which can affright me from a glorious death. 

| ISMENE. 

Go then, ſince thus reſolved ; but know th' attempt 
Shows frenzy, though ſtrong friendſhip to thy friends. 


CHORUS. 
STROPHE x. 


Thou Sun, whoſe orient ray 
On rampired Thebes ne'er roſe ſo bright, 
At length haſt thou diſplay'd thy light, 
Eye of the golden day, | 
Haſting o'er Dirce's facred ſtreams 
To roll ſublime thy glorious beams! 


105 


110 


The 


ANT IG ONE. 199 


The Argive firſt, who dared to wield 
With hoſtile rage his ſilver ſhield, - 3 
(His thick-embattled martial train 
Defeated on th' enfanguin'd plain) 
Thou madeſt to turn his ſharp-rein'd fteed, 
And urge his flight with headlong ſpeed. 
He, in the cauſe of Polynices arm'd, 120 
Our ſons with doubtful war alarmd/ ; 
Soar'd like an Eagle Oer the plains below, 
And cover'd with his wings of ſnow 
Shrill-ſcreaming hurtled o'er the realm, 
With many a glittering lance, and many a creſted helm. 125 


ANTIS'TROPHE ll. 
Impatient of delay 
High o'er our bulwarks on a mound, 
With purple ſpears encircled round, 
He ravin'd for his prey. 1010 
At our ſeven gates his wazlike poẽ-wrs 130 
In deep array aſſaild our tow'rs; | 8 
But his pride ſunk, to flight conſtrain'd. 
Ere with our blood his beak was ſtain'd ; 
L. 115, So Euripides diſtinguiſhes the Argive troops, 
From our high tow'rs we view the Argive hoſt, 
Their white ſhields glittering to the ſun, —Pheniff. 1242. 


L. 130. There is much confuſion here: the Argive Chief is characteriſed as a ſlrill- 
ſcreaming Eagle; the Eagle is then repreſented as the Argive Chief. Æſchylus has deſcribed 
two Eagles of different ſpecies ; Agamemnon, v. 115, 

In plumage one of duſky hue, 
And one, his dark wings edged with white. 
Sophocles with great judgement ſelects the latter, in alluſion to the ſilver ſhields of the 
Argives, | 
4 | Ei e 


200 ANTIG ON E. 

5 Ere to our rampires' height aſpire 
+: The dark-wreath'd ſmoke and waſting fire; : 
| Such roar of war, ſuch rout, ſuch dread 

The dragon race around him ſpread. 
For Jove indignant hears the vaunts of pride, 
And checks its frenzy's ſwelling tide; 
-- He ſees them in th' impetuous torrent roll'd, 140 
And glorying in the claſh of gold : 
He hurls his flames ; the Boaſter falls, 
The ſhouts of conqueſt now loud raiſing on our walls; 


. S T ROPH E 2. 
As high the fire he bore 
Jove's lightening daſh'd him to the ground; 145 
The corſe and claſhing arms rebound; 
The warrior is no more, 
Who ruſhing with reſiſtleſs force, 
Impetuous, frentic in his courſe, 
Breath'd but one little moment paſt 21 150 
A ſweeping whirlwind's horrid blaſt. 
Undaunted and with matchleſs might 
The ſons of Thebes maintain'd the fight, 
And Mars triumphant on his car 
Directed all the ſtorm of war. | 155 
L. 137. Aſchylus has given the fame ſublime image, d | 
See an orphan race | 
Reft of the parent eagle, that inwreath'd, — 
In the dire ſer pent's ſpiry volumes, periſh'd.-Choeph, v. 245. 


The allufion to a battle between the D rr 8 propriety on 
account of the dragon-race of TR 
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AN TI GVO N E. 


At the ſeven gates ſeven Argive warriors raged, 
But, Chief with daring Chief engaged, 
Left to Tropzan Jove their glittering ſpoils. 
Not ſuch th' unhappy Brothers tolls; 
With ruthleſs ſpears and ruthleſs hate 


201 


160 


They ruſh'd victorious both, both ſhared one common bats, 


ANTISTROPHE 2. 
The queen of glorious name, 
To grace her Thebes, in gorgeous ha nate 
Her high cars rolling through each gate, 
Reſplendent Conqueſt came. 
Let war, and arms, and hoſtile rage 
No more your anxious thoughts engage; 
Io all the temples now advance, 
Devote the night to feſtive dance; 
To every god at every ſhrine, 
To Bacchus chief, pay rites divine! 
Let Bacchus lead the frolic train, 
And ſwell through Thebes the joyful ſtrain. 
But ſee the royal Creon, whoſe new ſway 
The ſons of Thebes muſt now obey, 
The gods aſſigning him this glorious fate, 
To counfil comes in aweful ſtate; 
And here, by heralds warn'd,. we ſtand, 


._ 
% 


The ſages of the realm, to hear his high command. 


CREON, CHORUS. 


CREON. 


Since now, ye men of 'Thebes, the gods, who ſhook 
Ee 
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With, 


202 ANT IG ON E. 

With many a ſurging wave this finking ſtats 

Again have raiſed it from the ſtorm ſecure, | 

You by my heralds to attend me here 

Selected I have ſummon'd; for I know | 

How highly you revered the throne and pow'r „5 

Of Laius; and again when Oedipus | 

Was king; and, after his difaſtrous fate, 

I ſaw how firm, how loyal to his ſons | 

Your zeal remain d; but now, ſince they are fallons- ; 

Each by the other's hand, in the ſame da _ 190 

By mutual wounds and mutual guilt, the croẽ-n 

And regal pow'r by right devolve on nme 

As neareſt to the fla by blood allied. 

But who can penetrate man's ſecret thought, 

The quality and temper of his foul,  —_ | I95 

Till by high office put to frequent proof, 

And execution of the laws? To me 

The Sovereign of a ſtate, who weak of ſoul 

Adheres not to the ſageſt counſils firm, 

But ſuffers fear to cloſe his lips, appears 200 

Moſt baſe and abject; ſuch I deem him now, | 

And always deem'd : and him, who dearer holds 

A private friendſhip than the ſecret ties 

Which bind him to his country, I eſteem 

A weak flight man. But I (all-feeing Jove, 205 

Be thou my witneſs l) ne'er will cloſe my lips | 

In filence, to my people if I ſee ; 

A threatening danger, or approaching ill: op | 
. | And 


AN TI G O N E. 


And never will I hold that man my friend, 
Who to my country bears an hoſtile mind; 
Well knowing that on her we all depend 

For ſafety: whilſt that bark ſecurely ploughs 
A tranquil ſea, we, as we ſail, make friends. 
I by ſuch rules will raiſe the Theban ſtate 

To higher glory; and allied to theſe _ 8 
My edict through the city is proclaimd = 
Touching the ſons of Oedipus: the youth, 
Who fighting for his country greatly died, 

In arms illuſtrious, honour'd in the tomb 

I bade them lay, with all the hallow'd rites 
Paid to the nobleſt of the dead below. 
But Polynices, who from exile came 

Back to his country and his country's gods, 
Eager to gorge himſelf with kindred blood, 


And lead theſe hence as. flaves, it is proclaimd 


That none with ſolemn obſequies entomb, 


That none lament; unburied let him lic 


And let his mangled carcaſe be deyourd -- 
By dogs and birds of prey. Such is my will. 
For never to the baſe will I allow 

The honours to the virtuous only due: 


But he, who loves my country, thall by me 3 


Alike be honourd, let him live or die. 
CHORDS. 


EI*®T yr 


Son of Menceceus, ſuch thy royal will, 
5 E e 2 
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To 


My ſoul with many a forceful argument 
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To give each law its force, both on the dead 

And us, whoe'er are living here, is thine. 
RE ON. 

See that my edict be obey d. 


C HO RU 8. 
| That charge 
Give to more vigorous youth. br + be 
C R E ON. | 
+ To watch the dead 
Guards are aſſign d. 3 
CHORUS. W 
What more wou dſt chou command ? 240 
C RE O N. | 


Not to ſhow grace to thoſe who diſobey. 


CHORUS 
None is ſo mad to be in love with death. 


CREON. 


And death ſhall be his meed: but oft rewards 
With treacherous hope bold men to ruin lead. 


CREON, MESSENGER, CHORUS. 


MESSENGER. . 18 
I will not ſay, O king, that I am come iy 245 
With haſten' d ſtep, and breathleſs through my ſpeed; - 
For oft I pauſed, deep-muſing, on my way, 
And oft wheel'd round with purpoſe to return. 


4 
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Thus reaſon'd with me, © Why in evil hour 


Goeſt thou where puniſhment awaits thee ?—Wretch, 
Wilt thou ſtay lingering here? Should Creon know 


This from ſome other, how wilt thou eſcape 


+ His vengeance ?”'—Muſing thus with anxious thought, 


And a ſlow pace, I made a ſhort way long. 
At length it was decided I ſhould come. 


Een though I tell thee nothing, I will ſpeak; ʒ 


For I am come confiding in the hope 
Nothing awaits me more than 1s decreed. 
02 CRE ON. 
Why is thy ſoul diſtracted with theſe fears? 
MESSENGER. 
| Firſt of my ſelf I wiſh to ſpeak. This deed 
I did not, nor who did it can I ſay; 
Unjuſtly then on me would vengeance fall. 
C RE ON. 


With wary heed thou doſt entrench thee round; 


Some recent deed of guilt thou wou dſt relate. 


MESSENGER. 
Danger occaſions caution and delay. | 
CREON. 

Speak then at length, and hence in ſafety go. 

| MESSENGER. 
Now I will tell thee. Some one lately came, 
Buried the dead, and went away; the corſe 
With the dry duſt he lightly cover'd Oer, 
And duly all the hallow'd rites perform'd. 
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CRE ON. 
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| CRE ON. | 
What ſay'ſt thou? Who the man that dared this deed ? 


MESSENGER. 
I know not : neither ſtroke of axe was there, 


Nor with a ſpade the mold caft up; the ground 
Was firm, the ſoil unbroken, nor impreſs'd | 275 
With track of wheels; but he, who did the deed, 
Left not a mark behind. When the firft watch 
Of morning ſhow'd us this, in wild amaze 
We ſtood aghaſt; for, though no tomb was raiſed, 
The body diſappear d; but the light duſt 280 
Thrown o'er it ſhow'd the haſty work of one | | 
Who fear'd profanely to neglect the dead; 
For not the trace of ſavage beaſt, or dog, 
Who gorged with prey had cover'd it, was ſen. 
Harſh words with mutual clamour now roſe high, - 285 
Guard charging guard; we almoſt came to blows, 
With none to-mediate peace; for each to each 

| Seem'd to have done the deed, yet proof appear d 
Gainſt none: I know not” was the voice of all. | 
The maſs of burning iron in our hands 2090 
We all were prompt to take, to paſs through fire, 

To call the gods to witneſs with firm oath 
We did it not, we knew not who defign'd, 
Or who perform'd the deed. Enquiry now 
Was found of. no avail, when one propoſed” 7, : 288 | 295 
What made us all bend to the earth our heads . „„ 
n fear, (and e againſt 3 it could we © Pelle 


Nor 
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Nor knew we how to guide our conduct right) 
That this bold deed to thee ſhould be diſcloſed, | 
And not conceal'd. This purpoſe was approved ; 300 
And me, unhappy me, the lot calls forth 
To earn this meed. To me no pleaſure this; 
No pleaſure, well I know, to you I bring. 
Unwelcome he, who evil tidings bears. 
c EHORUS. 
Long hath my mind, O king, been prone to think 305 
That by the impulſe of the gods this deed 
CRE ON. 

Forbear, my anger ere thou raiſe, and ſho 

Thy age unwiſe; it is not to be borne, ut 
This vain ſurmiſe. What, think'ſt thou that the gods | — 


Oer ſuch a wretch their guardian care extend, f U oy 
And grace his body with a tomb, as 'ne 
That well deſerved, who'catne to ſet on fire 


Their pillar'd temples, and rich-gifted fhrines, 

To waſte their favour'd land, and cruſh its laws? 

Seeſt thou the gods grant honours to the vile? 2315 
It is not ſo. There are among us ſome | 1021 L 
Who brock this ill, and murmuring cake their 1 

With due allegiance to my juſt command 

Diſdaining to ſubmit their creſted pride: em 
By theſe corrupted, and for. baſe rewards,. | 320 
Some hirelings, well I know, have done this deed. 
For never ſprung device that teem'd, like gold, 
With ils to mortals; cities it lays waſte ; ; 


Impells 
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Impells men from their country far to roam, 
Corrupts the honeſt mind, its virtuous thought 
Changing to deeds of baſeneſs; the ill arts 


Of treacherous falſehood it has taught, and train'd 


To the dark ſcience of all impious works. 


But they, who for reward perform'd theſe things, 
Have earn'd in time juſt vengeance for their meed. 


For, as I reverence heav'n's almighty king, 
Be thou aſſured (I ſpeak it with an oath) 


Find you the man whoſe hand prepared this tomb, 


Bring him before me, or not death alone 
Shall for your fault ſuffice, but you ſhall hang 
Alive, this heinous act till you diſcloſe ;. 


That, knowing whence your booty may be borne, 


Vou may hereafter plunder; and be taught 
That not from all things gain may be derived. 
Of thoſe, who graſp at unjuſt lucre, more 
In ruin ſink, than triumph in ſucceſs. 
MESSENGER. 
Wilt thou permit me to reply, or thus 
Muſt I return? 
CREON. 
Doſt thou not know &en now 
How much thy words offend ? 


MESSENGER. 


Or do they wound thy mind? 


Hurt they thy ears, 
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C RE ON. 
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C RE O N. 
What, wou'dit thou ſcan 345 
The regions of my pain? 
MESSENGER. 
Thy mind he wounds 
Who did the deed, my words offend thy ears. 


CREON. 
What a quaint prater this ! 


MESSENGER. 


Be thou aſſured 
I never did this daring deed. 1 8 
C RE ON. 
For gold 
Thou didſt it; bartering thy vile life away. 350 
; MESSENGE R. 
How cruel is ſuſpicion when unjuſt ! 
CREON. 


Now deſcant on ſuſpicion ; but take heed, 
Show me who did this act, or you ſhall ſay 


That puniſhment on impious gain attends,  - EW. 


MESSENGER. 
I with he might be found: but be he ſeized - 1 
Or not, (be that as fortune ſhall aſſign) | Fe 
Me here return'd thou ſhalt not ſee again; 
For now beyond my hopes, beyond my thoughts 
Preſerved I bow me thankful to the gods. 


Ff CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. 
S TROPHE . 
Where'er we turn our curious eyes, 360 
Wonders through all the works of nature riſe; 
But Man the chief. The foaming deep, 
With all his winds though winter raves, 
And round him ſwell the roaring waves, 
Of danger reckleſs he dares ſweep. 365 
The facred and eternal earth his toil 
From year to year unwearied rends, 
The proud ſteed to his purpoſe bends, 
> And furrows with his rolling plough the ſoil. 


ANTISTROPHE r. 


His fine entangling arts enſnare 370 
The feather d tribes that lightly wing the air. 
Each ſavage which the foreſt knows, 
And all the finny race that glide 
Sportive beneath the azure tide, 
His line-enwoven nets encloſe. - | 375 
He knows to tame the herds that wander wild; | 
The ſtiff-maned horſe obeys his hand, 
- Bends his ſtrong neck to his command, 
And the reluctant mountain bull grows mild. 


STROPHE 2. 


The modulated voice he taught, 380 
And train'd the mind to harbour virtuous thought. 


He 
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He gave to life a poliſh'd form, 

When firſt he bade the city riſe 

A ſhelter from night's freezing ſkies, 

And the ſharp arrows of the ſtorm. 
Oer all victorious mounts his active mind: 

Een for diſeaſe and racking pain 

Some healing balm his arts obtain, 
But from the darts of death no refuge find. 


ANTISTROPHE 2. 
Unbounded ſoars his active thought, 
With high device and quick invention fraught : 
And now to ill it downward leads; 
Generous in virtue now delights, 
And prompt to guard it's country's rights 
Glory o'er all the empire ſpreads; 
To baſeneſs when its wild defign deſcends, 
Deſtruction on the ſtate it draws. 
Ne'er be the man, who ſpurns the laws, 
Placed at map hearth, or rank'd among my friends! 


CHORUS. 
I ſtand aſtoniſh'd at this ſight : too well 
I know her, nor this virgin can deny 
To be Antigone. Unhappy child 
Of an unhappy father ! What means this? 
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L. 385. Atooubya e Cian, Sophocles terms the hail ( the arrows of the ſtorm.” 
Milton has inverted the metaphor, and termed thick-flying arrows * fleet of arrowy ſhower.” 


The metaphor in either poet is highly poetical ; that of Sophocles is conceived with de 


boldneſs. 
Ff 2 


Thee 
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Thee do they lead ſeized in this mad attempt, 
Found diſobedient to the king's command ? 405 


MESSENGER, ANTIGONE, CHORUS. 


MESSEN GE R. 
This, be aſſured, is ſhe that did the deed: 
We ſeized her as the body ſhe inter d. 
But where is Creon? 
” CHORUS. 
Hither he returns. 


EY 
ww * 
- 


CREON, MESSENGER, ANTIGONE, CHORUS. 


CRE ON. ; 
What hath befall'n? Hath juſtice reach'd th' offence ? 


MESSENGER. 
Never ſhould-man, O king, on oath proteſt 410 
Againſt a deed; ſome unſeen cauſe may riſe, 
And ſhow his former reſolution built 
On falſe foundations, By thy threats appall'd 
I raſhly ſaid I never would return; 
Yet with & joy beyond, above all hope, . 415 
Above all other pleaſure I am come, 
Though ſtrong againſt me ſtands my oath, and lead 
This virgin, whom I found with her own hands 
The dead interring. Now no lot was caſt, 


The unexpected meed is all my own, 420 
Not ſhared by others. Take her then, O king, 
Judge her, convict her: guiltleſs I am proved, 
And rightly from thy threaten'd vengeance free. 
CREON. 
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CRE ON. . 
Thou bringt this virgin, for what cauſe? where found? ? 
MESSENGER. 
Her hands interr'd the dead. Thou haft the whole. 425 | 
C RE ON. Eng 
Haſt thou clear proof? From Knowiege doſt thou _ 1 


MESSEN G E R. 
I ſaw her burying him to whom thoſe ri 


Thy charge forbade. Speak I now plain Ra clear? | k | T 058 


bbb 

How was ſhe ſeen? how Was ſhe found ; p How ſeized? 3 ey 
MESSENGER. 1 

I will inform thee of each circumſtance. iz A, 44000 


Under thy dreadful menace to the place 

Soon as we came, we {wept the duſt away, 

The dead which cover'd o'er, and laying bare 

The putrid body, on the higher ground 2 

In the free wind fate down, th* infectious ſmell | | 435 
Avoiding : man urged man, with keen reproach 

Utter'd gainſt him who from the taſk: ſhould ſhrink. 

The hours thus paſs'd till in its mid-day height 

Stood the ſun's radiant orb; the heat was herce;, - 

When ſudden from the ground a firey _: 440 
Roſe in tempeſtuous whirls, the troubled ſky —_ 

Its wild rage rent, ſwept o'er the plain, and ſmote 

The leafy branches of each bending tree; 

Now the wide air was fill'd with duſt ; our eyes 
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We cloſed by this ztherial peſt annoy'd. 
At length a calm ſucceeds; the virgin then 

Is ſeen, lamenting ſhrill with plaintive notes, 
Like the poor bird that ſees her lonely neſt 
Spoibd of her young; ſo when ſhe ſees the dead 
Expoſed uncover d, ſhe with ſorrow wail'd, 

And utter'd execrations on the head 
Of thoſe who did the deed. With her own hands 
Inſtant the looſe dry duſt ſhe brings, and pours, 
Thrice from a fine-wrought brazen vaſe the pours 
Libations thrice repeated oer the dead. 
We ſee her thus employ'd; we ruſh on her, 
We ſeize her, nothing at our ſight appall'd. 
Both with the former and the preſent deed 
We charged her; nothing ſhe denied of all. 
Pleaſing at once and painful this to me: 
That I am free from danger is juſt cauſe 
Of pleaſure; but to danger that I lead 
Thoſe whom I highly honour, gives me pain: 
But nature ſo has formed me, all theſe things 
Than my own lafety lighter eſteem. | 


CRE O N. | 
Say thou, ay thou thus bending to the ground 


Thy head, this heinous charge doſt thou deny ? 


ANTIGON E. 
I did it; nor the deed wall I deny. 


445 


450 


455 


465 


CRE ON. 
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"CRE ON. 
* Thou may'ſt go hence; go free, where er thy will 
May lead thy ſteps, acquitted from this blame. 
| + Now tell me thou, and let thy ſpeech be brief, 
My mandate this forbidding didſt thou know? 
ANTIGONFE. 
I knew it; I muft know it; wide it ſpread. 
: | C RE ON. 
How haſt thou dared then to yfanſgreſs the laws ? 
ANTLIGONE. 
For this juſt cauſe, that nor the voice of Jove, 
Nor holy Right that with the gods bel?“ 
Inhabits, e' er to men ſuch laws ordaind. 
Nor of ſuch force thy edits did I deem, 
That, mortal as thou art, thou haſt the Howe” 
To overthrow the firm unwritten laws 
Of the juſt gods; theſe are not of to day, 
Or yeſterday, but through all ages live, 


And none knows whence they ſprung. Behoved me not, 


Through fear of man's proud will profaning theſe, 
To draw on me the vengeance of the gods. 
I knew that I muſt die: this I had known, 

If not proclaim'd by thee : if I ſhall die 

A little ere my time, I ſhall eſteem | 


Death as a well-carn'd prize. What wretch, that lives, 
Like me, with many ills encloſed around, 


* To the Meſſenger, + To Antigone, 
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3 Would 
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Would not deem death a prize? That ſuch a doom 

ls then aſſign'd to me, afflicts me not; 

But with tame ſufferance if a brother's corſe 

Unburied I had left, that had indeed . 
Been deep affliction; this excites no grief. | 495 
If now my actions ſeem to thee unwiſe, 


Thy thoughts with wiſdom little commerce hold. 


C H O R U S. 
This daring ſpirit from her daring fire 


The virgin draws, to us untaught to yield. 


CRE ON. 
But know, the wanting of the fierceſt pride 500 
Sink moſt; the ſtrong ſteel rigid from the flames 
Through its hard temper brittle may'ſt thou ſee, 
And ſooneſt ſhiverd; the moſt firey ſteed 
With a {mall curb oft govern'd have I known. | 
Il ſuits the arrogant preſumptuous mind 505 
Thoſe that are ſlaves to others. Then ſhe learn'd 
This inſult, when ſhe overleap'd the laws 
Which had the ſanction of authority. 
And having done the deed, ſhe further adds 
Freſh inſult, glories in the bold attempt, 510 
And proudly laughs. But I am not a man, 
She is the man, if this audacious act 
Paſſes unpuniſh'd. Though the boaſts her birth, 
The daughter of my ſiſter, were ſhe ſprung 
From one more near than all whom Hercian Jove 515 


L. 515. Epriios Zeve, @ Cwper tors tpueg is Th Guan iTevilas, Burton from Harpocration, 
This Jupiter was the guardian of the houſe, in the court of which his altar ſtood, 


Hath 
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Hath to my blood allied, not Cen! thoſe ties 

Should ſave her from the rigor of her fate; 

No, nor her ſiſter; for with equal guilt 

Her too I charge, aſſociate to entomb | 

This corſe. But call her hither; - late I ſaw 520 

Within her raving and diſtracted mood. „ 

The guileful mind, that f forms its baſe deſigns 

In darkneſs, oft ſuch | fits. of frenzy ſeize. 

But I deteſt the wretch, who tries to dreſs, „ 

When caught, his villanies 1 in virtue 8 garb. CEN e 525 
A N 1 1 6G 0 N E. 

Wou'dſt thou do more e than Kill me now, ſo caught? 


* R E 0 N. * 

No more: on death.” _ vengeance will appeaſe. 
ANTIGONE. 
Why then delay, ſince nothing in in thy words 
7 © 

To me is pleaſing, or will ever pleaſe 3 3 5 | 
Nor will my words be pleaſing to thy ear 5. / | | 1 530 
A brighter glory whence could I obtain ON on 
Than from this deed, a brother's honour d corſe 
Entombing? All here preſent would aloud 
Applaud the deed, but fear hath chain'd their tongues. SI MES. 
Amidſt their envied greatneſs kings enjoy 535 
This pow'r, to do and ſpeak hate er they pleaſe. 

CREON. 


Doſt thou a alone. of all the Titans here 
See this? | 


Ge ANTIGONE. 
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ANTIGONE. 
Theſe alfo ſee it, but for thee 
They cloſe their lips. | 
| CREON. 


But wou'dſt thou not feel ſhame, 


Shou'dſt thou from theſe diſſent ? 


ANTIGONE. 
u is no ſhame | 


To reverence u brother.” 1 
C RE ON. 
Was not he, 
Whom Thebes entomb'd, thy 'broth er too? 


ANTIGONE. 


He was, 
| of the ſame father and fans mother born. 
0 REO NM. 
How to the Vouth, who for his country died, 
Wilt thou ſhow honour | 
A N T I G © N E. | 
This the dead entomb'd . 
Will not atteſt. 4 5 
C RE ON. 
If equally thou grace 


The impious? 


545 


L. 544. Omnino legendum aug y eue De Eteocle enim hic agitur, quod ex verſu 
/ abhinc altero, quo Creontis oratio impetfecta continuatur et abſolvitur, manifeftum eſt, 


Mudge. 


ANTIGONE. 
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AN TIGS ONE... 
He was not a ſlave who died. 
He was a brother. | 
r THA AMOAAD 
1 Ravaging theſe realms 
For which the other bravely fought. » 
A 1 T IG O N E. 1 O27 
52 Bout 07/1 Theſe tites | 111 907) 
pluto demands for (ll. > S410 10 001 beig un Þ 
RE ON. | # corre IT 
Not tin abe hae d: 21002 9017 31 
Be honour'd like the good. | 
ANTIGONE. I div Hi bib 1 
E But in the realm 4 4 0 
Beneath who knows if pious this be deem'd ? 
C R E ON. oils Sai 
A foe, though dead, can never be a friend. 
ANTIGONE. 
To mutual love, not hate, my nature leads. £12 i 101 
C RE ON. 1 
If thou muſt love them, to the ſhades below 555 | 
Go now, and love them there; for be aſſured - - 10 
No woman, while I live, ſhall bear the ſway. 
CHORUS. 
Before the gates Iſmene now appears, 
The tears, expreſſive of a ſiſter's love, 6 fis colt dv 
Faſt-ſtreaming from her eyes; and o'er her brows 560 
a 7 Gg 2 Sorrow 
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Sorrow hath ſpread a gloomy eldud, that dims 
The glowing radiance of her beauteous checks. 


CREON, ANTIGONE, ISMENE, CHORUS. 
NEON. 
Thou, like a viper creeping through my houſe 
With wily ſecreſy to drain ny blood, 
(For little did E think. that two ſach peſts 565 
I nurtured, to ſubvert my throne combined) 0 | 
Tell me, with her didſt thou prepare this tomb; 
Wilt thou confeſs it, or abjure the deed ? 
IS MEN E. 
I did it, with my ſiſter in theideed | 
Conſorting, and with her partake the blame. 570 
ANTIGONE. 10 6 
Juſtice allows not this: thou hadſt no will 
To aid; nor with thee did I ſhare the act. 
IS MEN E. 
Yet in thy danger I am not aſnam et 
To make my ſelf a partner of thy fate. 

5 nd GONE e fu: voi 
Whoſe deed this is the dead and Pluto know- 1 475 
Love ſhown in words alone contents not me. 

| ISMENE. 
Yet ſcorn me not, diſdain not that I die 
With thee, and pay that reverence to the dead. 


ANTIGONE. 


ANT ICG ON E aa 


ANTIGON E. 
Die not with me, nor thine make thou a deed 
Thou didſt not: it ſufficeth that I diedGf 380 


ISMENE./ 
Deprived of thee, my ane, how can life 
Be dear to me? . Si em el 


ANTI Gig N E. 
Aſk Creon: thy regard 
Is paid to him. T 
IS ME NE. 4011 Setoeſtet 
Why doſt thou give me grief 
Bringing no good) 
ANTIGONE. 
If I deride thee, know : + 
That anguiſh rends my heart. 
IS uE N E. chr M e 
What can I do 88g 
That will avail thee now ? wt 
ANTIGONE. 
Preſerve thy ſelf: 
1 envy not thy ſafct n oils 00 tad OY 
ISMENE. ite! 
Wretched me, 
And fail to ſhare thy fate! rnd to hi vim 10 
ANTIGON E. 10 I 65 woH A 
| It was thy choice 
To live, but mine to die. 
IS ME NE. 
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ISME NE. 
Zut not unwarn d 
By my prophetic words. Ra 
ANTIGONE. 
Thou thought'ſt them wiſe; 
To me my judgement prompted other thoughts. 
ISM EN E. 


Yet have we equal ſhate in this offence. 


ANTIGONE. 
Deſpond not; thou mayſt live: my life long ſince 
I gave, to pay this honour to the dead. 
CREON. 

Frenzy hath ſeized theſe virgins; lately one 595 
It ſtruck, the other from her early years. 

5 IS ME NE. 
Not in the wretched doth the mind, O king, 
Retain its vigour; crufh'd with ills it ſinks 
Of ſenſe deprived. = 

CRE ON. 
Ol ſenſe waſt thou deprived, 
When baſely with the baſe it was thy choice 6500 
To ſuffer. Ir 
ISME N E. 
Of my ſiſter if bereft, 
How can I bear to live? | 
CREON. 

Speak not of her, 

np ny: 


3 ISMENE, 


ANT IGON E 2323 


IS MEN E. 
But wilt thou kill the bride | : 
Affianced to thy ſon ? : 
CREON. 
Some other bride 
He to his bed ſhall lead. | 
ISMENE. | 
| But never one 1 605 
United by ſuch tender ties. Mie? _ 
CREON. BW; 
My ſon 


With a baſe woman I diſdain to wed. 
| ANTIGON E. 
O my loved Hæmon, how thy father ſlights 


Thy peace! 
C RE ON. 
Thy bridal bed, and thee alike 
My ſoul deteſts. | 
| ISMENE. 


; Wilt thou deprive thy ſonn 610 
Of one ſo dear? en fart te 1 / 
C RE ON. 
Theſe nuptials death ſhall end. 
I ee een 
Her doom, I ſee, is fix'd, and ſhe muſt die. 
. 
Ay; ſo muſt thou, and I. No mpre delays; d 1 504 20 


Fr tte 


| Guards, 
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Guards, bear them hence. Fheſe women muſt no more 
Be left to range at large; for een tlie bold 615 
Will fly, when death approaching near they ſee. 
CHORUS. 
S T ROH E 71. 
How bleſt their ſtate, whoſe gladſome hours 
Glide ſmoothly on, untaught to taſte of woe! 
But when (heav'n- ſent) afflictions flow, | 
Wide-waſting the impetuous torrent pours; aa ic PN 
The houſe from its foundations ſhakes, 
And ruin all its ſons o'ertakes. 
As when from Thrace the winds tempeſtuous * 
With dark ning horror o'er the deep, 


The boiling ſands are from the bottom torn, 625 
And high the ſurging billows borne ; | 
Furious they laſh the ſolid ſhore, 


The promontories round rebellow to the roar, 


ANTISTROPHE T. 
2 | The houſe of Labdacus of old | 
| In all the pomp of regal ſplendor ſtood; 630 
Till rough misfortune's ſwelling flood 
Ruin on former ruin deep'ning roll'd. 
Some god adds fury to its force, 
And urges its reſiſtleſs courſe; 
No dams, no mounds the raging torrent ſtay, - | 635 
Race after race it ſweeps away. 
On the laſt branch of this imperial line 
A brighter ſun now ſe&n'd to ſhine; 


The 
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The bloody duſt the dead heap'd round, 
Proud "yu and frenzy wild ſoon mow re the TOY 9 | 


8 R OPH E * 
Shall man's preſumptuous pride controll 
Thy pow, O ſovereign ruler of the ſkies? 17 
Enfeebling ſleep ne er cloſed thy eyes? 

The months of gods of toil unconſcious ll o honing Lak 
And time, that leads old age along 645 
Withering the vigour of the ſtrong, _ 

Beholds thee, glorious in immortal might, 

High-throned in heav'n's reſplendent light. 

But this firm law, ordam'd through ages paſt, 

Is now, and will for ever laſt ; | = 650 
No ſtate to mortals ſhall remain | 
From waſting ills ſecure, and ſorrow's fickly tr train. 


ANTISTROPHE 2. 
Yet Hope oft waves her wanton wings 
And flattering dreams of diſtant joy inſpire s 
Oft o'er man's gay and light deſires , - 655 
The dreary gloom of blank illuſion flings; 
Forward with eager pace he goes; 
He hath no ſenſe of latent woes, 
Till on the treacherous hres he treads aghaſt. 
Well ſaid the Sage i in ages paſt, | | 660 


L. 639. Three cauſes are here mentioned as concurring to deſtroy Antigone, the reſpe& 
ſhown by her to the bloody corſe of Polynices, her petulant anſwers to Creon, and the mad- 
neſs of her deſign : theſe, to give the tragic ſtile its elevation, ene eee 
ſons cutting down this laſt branch of the imperial ſtem. 1 


Vid. Valkanaer: in Euripid. Phavid. 
Hh Us 
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Ills they miſdeem as good, whole darkling mind 


The god to miſery hath aſfign'd; 


Heedleſs awhile through life Bey ſtray, 
But ruin couches cloſe to ſpring upon its Prey. 


See Hæmon comes, the youngeſt of thy ſons, 
Oppreſs'd with ſorrow for the virgin's fate, 
_ OG of. his bride to be deprived. 
R E O N. 
We ſoon ſhall know more certain than the Seers. 


H EMO, CREON,: CHORUS, 


RE ON. 
Hearing the 8 we have firmly A 


On her that ſhould have been thy bride, 1 wn. | 


Enraged againft thy father art thou _ 

Or doing this am I {till dear to the? ET: 
HAMON. 

My father, I am thine: be thou my guide 

Where honour calls ; to follow ſhall be mine. 

With me no nuptials ever ſhall be deem'd 

Of higher import than thy juſt commands. 
CRE ON. 

Thus it hos thee from thy heart, my ſon, 

A father more than all things to revere. | 


This is the pride, the glory of a man, 


M 
. 


2010 4437 


IL. 668. P ee 5 
the auguries of the Scers. It finely marks che character of Creon, and prepares us for the 


ſcene between the tyrant and Tireſias. 


To 
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To train obedient children in his houſe. 680 
Prompt on his enemies t avenge his wrong,, 
And with the father's zeal in honour hig 2901 271 
To hold his friends. But he, who nurtures ſons 26 
That in the hour of trial from His all 19 
Shrink ſpiritleſs and weak, hath to himſelilf + + 685 
Engender'd grief, and laughter to his foes. t ba 
Then do not for a woman now, my ſun .. 5 
Debaſe thy noble mind; be not a ſfa e | 
To pleaſure : cold is the embrace of her Ts 5 
Who ſhares thy nuptial bed, if baſeneſs taint 
Her mind; no ulcer rankles with ſuch rage 
As a falſe friend. Caſt then this virgin off +1 7 + 
As one of hoſtile thought, and let her wed ol 
Some other in the dreary realms bel. 
For ſince of all the city her along 5985 
The laws contemning I have clearly found. 1190 bi 
My faith, my honour to the ſtate is pledged, 

And ſhe ſhall die. To Jgve, who guards the rights 

Of kindred lineage let her make appeal: 

If thoſe, whom nature hath allied to ne. 700 
In deeds unſeemly I protect, like claim | 
They, who are ſtrangers to my bloed, might urge 
With added reaſon. For in private life 


Whoever to the honour of his houſe 1 DES. . 2 * 
Is faithful found, that man will be approved _ _ 705 


Juſt to the ſtate : but he, who ſcorns,,or dares' | + 4 + 41/1, | 
To violate the laws, or forms a thought. 99810 SO te aid K 
H h 2 To 
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To lord it o'er his rulers, ſhall from me | 

No praiſe obtain. He, whom the ſtate appoints 8 

Its ſovereign, ſhould in all things be obey'd, 710 

Their juſtice, their injuſtice, or their weight 0 

| Unqueſtion'd. In that man, who promptly pays 

Obedience to his Chief, would I confide, 

Aſſured that he with honour will command, 

Or be commanded ; in the ſtorm of war + 401 715 

Aſſured that he his ſtation will maintain, | 

A brave aſſociate, Than wild Anarchy 

There is no greater ill: beneath its rage 

Cities are ſunk, and houſes are o erturn'd; | 

And in the conteſt of the ſpear it breaks 720 

The battle's bleeding ranks; whilſt Order ſaves 

Thoſe who obey command: by thoſe that rule 

This with firm hand ſhould always be ſuſtain ay 

And never for a woman be o'erturn'd. | 

Better, if we muſt fall, to fall by men, | 72595 

And not beneath a woman's ſpirit ſink, : ; 
CHORUS. 


We judee, if not by age of ſenſe bereft, 
What thou haſt ſaid, with wiſdom thou haſt ſaid. 


H A M O N. 
Reaſon, my father, by the gods is givin 
To men, the nobleſt treaſure we can boaſt. 730 
That without reaſon thou haſt framed thy ſpeech 
I can not ſay, I know not how to ſay, 
This with more grace ſome other may pronounce. 


ANT IG ONE 229 


Me nature bids with deep attention mark n 
Reſpecting thee how each may ſpeak, how 480, — 735 
How blame in words that would offend thy ears. 
Thy preſence on the people ſtrikes an aw: 
Their ſecret murmurs it is mine to hear; 314 
For Thebes laments this virgin, as her fate 
Of all her ſex the leaſt deſerving, doomd 740 
Moſt wretchedly for glorious deeds to die H 
4 That ſhe her brother's corſe, in battle ſlain, 
Diſdains to leave unburied, to be torn | 

By hungry dogs and ravenous beaſts of pre yr, 
Deſerves ſhe not for this the brighteſt mee 745 
Of golden honour?” Such the general voice, 

Which in dark murmurs whiſpers diſcontet. 
The world hath not a træaſure which IL prize 
High as thy proſperous honours; to a ſonn 
There is no ornament to grace his name 750 
Bright as his father's glory; and on hing ⁊ 
Again th' illuſtrious ſon freſh. glory beams. « mid va hl 
Far be this temper from thy mind, to think 1 
What thou may ſt ſay, and nothing elſe, is right. th 
Whoeer imagines prudence all his. own, 12 bor 755 
Or deems that he hath pow'rs to ſpeak and judge, 
Such as none other hath, when they are known 
They are found ſhallow. There are 1 many things 
Which een the wiſe without diſgrace may learn, 
And yield convinced. Beneath the wintry ſtorms 760 
Thou ſeeſt the trees, that bend their heads, preſerve | 
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Their branching honours; thoſe which boldly dare 
The tyrannous blaſts, uprooted! fall and die. 

The pilot thus, Who proudly fwells his fails 

With vigor unrelaxed, O'erſets his bark, MöMĩ 

Then on the ſhatter d planks at random floats. 
Abate thy anger then, and let thy thoughts 


Yield to cool reaſon : my younger years 


Have aught of judgement I eſteem that man 
Of moſt exalted merit, whoſe large mine 
Contains all knowlege : but ſince nature deigns 


This ample grace to few, from thoſa who ſpeak: |, 
And counſel well Wann. si 10 10n cli 291 


CHORUS. 
If well what e he hath urged, 


Thee it behoves, Otking,/ to hear: and thou 
To him attend. The words of both are wiſe.” 


C RE ON. 
Shall I then, at my age ſhall I be taught 


Wiſdom by him, by one ſo green in years? IT 9 


nenne 


Nothing that 1 is not Juſt : though few my years, 
Not what my age, but what i is right regard. | 


CR E ON. 
Is it then juſt to ö thoſe, „ 
To diſobey? a 0. 
H A M. 0 N. 


To thoſe, whoſe deeds are ill, 
I wiſh n no fayour. 


T7 


775 


4 CREON. 


AND DG GO NB. 3 
CRE DN 
Hathi not the heen found 1 0 ad oT 
Deep-tainted with this ill? L alt dT 
HA MON 
07 Net ſuch the voice 
Of Thebes through all its ſtatJ..ũ 4 mot abi"? 
CNE ON 
:191 od) Shall then the ſtate 785 
Preſcribe to me my laws ? 1707 agiorovot you gainadggoon? 
WAMON; | 
420917 on 201122 221 T Theſe are the words 


Of inexperienced youth. 


or 
. Who then, but I, 
Hath right to rule the ſtate? 2 Adu a ⁰ννjẽ u 2 dioousd.- 


NN 


That! is no ſtate, 


AL! i atoctatkd & 1 


Where one man a it with 2 ſway. 
Is pot the king lord of the ſtate? * 
H AMON. 


14 aAlope 
Thus o'er a deſert cingdaw af. en A 


CRE ON U t-milo; u 10l bu 
Mark him; he pleads a Woman ah” | 


HMO N. 


Log 5413 o Jum moi 


13 215d 29V' 9.1 91VL 


224718 Poli 


790 


If thoy.:.1 11 2d of 


A woman art: for thee my zeal is warm. 
| | CREON. 


232 AND IG © NE. 


C/RCE-O/N. 
Thou baſeſt of mankind, wilt' aint wore 
| * father's will? 13 DaH⁰j 2 
HE MON. 
I ſee eee e 795 
n eee e M6 Un 011 T 10 
C RE ON 
N h 257 non lien? Do I err 
Strengthening my ſovereign power? ©2981] yin am o dite 
HAM ON. 
io o ns 924Þ That gains n no ſtrength 
From a hut haatν⏑ II 10 


* aw 


CRE ON. 
Degenerate wind, 


n | UT 01 1itert 36H 
HA MON 

n ee To baſeneſs funk 

Me never ſhalt thou ſee. | ; | 


—_ 

| For her thy tongue <2 22 n 

Now argues. SL 

805 H K M O N. 

rden F n b eee 
And for th' infernal gods. 28 
c RE ON. 

bBhe ſhall not live 

To be thy bride. | 


* 0 


HE MO. 
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21 (\HASM-© Noon d ie nid 
. Was "A 9 Lon? und 


fe ial nat ain... 775 BY 
R EON 
What, ir thy daring pride 


Ris'n to this height, to threats? 5 0 ud diu g Al 
4 H . wo 0 N anf! 10 20h ot 

1,0. w ths, to plead 80 

Againſt A raſh eee ! Ill * 1 03 aon. cru 141 


0 R E 0 N. on ug Sn 
erke e 
Thou ſhalt be taught with ſorrow to be Wife... 1.42 2 zl 
SOR 3 
I will not ſay my father is unwiſe. ; 6 OV? 
R E ON. 1 
Thou woman's ſlave, ford urge 293 einn o £3895 380 W 
H M ON. 


Is it thy will to ſpeak, and nothing hear? n ieee 10 
1 t 200 fHOO AHS mo 

nE ON. Dar od © Er! 

It is. But by the heights of heavn I ſwear. 

Thou ſhalt not in thy inſults long rejoice. „ | 


Bring forth that hated wretch ; before his face 7 ebog 5 I 50 
Now in her bridegroom's presence! let ber die. 1 | 


2 WOV T5381 p #7 
i: BR MD: 20 bib ad) at 
Not in my preſence : no . before my Gere 03 οπνοο⏑jsʒ˙ 212115 vie 
She ſhall not die; admit not ſuch a thought; 
Not-ſhalt'thou ever ſee my face again. 


I 1 Aſſociate 


234 A NT IOO NE. 
Aſſociate with thy friend andl ſpend thy rage 
Mongſt thoſe, who tamalyy willi thy frenzy bear. 


ene 
obi NS. 
In . hurried ſtep the youth is n doiod i! cn - 820 
To deeds of fierceneſs grief ſuch, ſpixits,works. 
208 bag 04 nt R EON. | | 
Let him then go, and dare beyond his might. 
Theſe virgins from their doom he Ball not ſave. 


H. R, U. 
Is it thy purpoſe then that both. cui dg guns; 29 us von 
EON. 
No; not the guiltleſs. 1 approve thy words. 825 


q Rs. 

What death to the offender i is | decreed) DB wel Carmos not 1 
G R E. O N. 

Deep 1 m A yawning cave beneath c rock 8801 C9 | 7.4713 31 21 
From human footſteps far removed, alive | 
I will enclofe her, and a little b . 1 
Only allow, that no unhallow d ſtain 5 y : a th | $30 
Pollute the ſtate. There to the infernal king, 1 


Of all the gods whom ſhe reveres alone, e MLA 
Pouring her vows ſhe baply will obtain bond 29 

That ſhe die not ; or rather learn at length 
— CITING 5 U3ʃ14 835 


* f 7 1 
1 92 ? 2 p T7 » : 2 
: 35 s 4 71 * 145 (7 3114 42 


cen On 
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21 170 EN OomUSDOIVCNUA 
$TROPHE., - 


O Love, reſiſtleſz mn thy might, AO ent bra 9 * 
Triumphant der the pe x of gel nage oy 
In youth's-ſoft check with beauty Val 1 
Joying thy ſweet domain to hold, d 30 i Aal $43 101 


7 
2; ruleſt o'e th tended TI 849 
208 Thou ruleſt o'er thy, x 10 955 Galuο-In 2013 c 1 


The rural hut, the paſtoral d lanilib od3 03 2bsg. I. 
Thy power thi immortal 5 0 fd. on. 2997 e,un oA 
And mortal men confeſs thy Fork + 


es 0013334 02 7 31h WA 


But all, who feel thy piercing _ 


Feel madneſs ranking in 11 cheir 12 i 


4 
5 Bn Slight di bun zvordtogHi 210121 N 
x Jain ae 


8 £0 E, 
or! 7555 10 95483 A eh Of % or h HWP 


By thee the virtuous mind heguild ling ac! 34 boNgw 10/1 
Baſely to wrong is drawn, ande; ?Ro:352 brow! ad vd 201 
By thee contentiops fierce and wild, e nen 19 


Raiſe ſtorms in hearts by, blood allied. „r ontvilit 
Deſire, in flames ny now ſeen. to riſe _ 880 


PLA 4 


Caught from the v | 
8 irgin's rad 20170 ant eyes if 271 913 g 2 T 
Diſdains the curb of Laws to own, 


-- 


2 171 Abt: 14 A 
But with them ſhares their potent throne; E 3 4 
S306 1 10 1217 is 
While Venus, , ſovereign o of the ſoul, 2 
Dou © 5: 28 DD 
Victorious ſmiles, and ſcorns contro 855 
79D OIL 20137208 15 £1104 lav 13 


Den I at this ſad Cheb due bounds: | 
Am carried, and the fountain of my tes 2d 
No longer can teſtrain, hiſt Icheholl - nn meant? 
Antigone thus borne to ſhare the bheccb 1 mob A 
Of death, the common bed where all repoſe. 38060 

112 ANTIGONE, 


il 31 - 45L | 


236 AN PT Gd ON E. 
ANT IGONHW EA ORUS. 
ANTIGONE. 

Ve reverend men, inhabitdhts of "Thebes; © 21 (%%. 0 
My country, you behült mne trballing now r 
For the laſt time theſe paths; HET 5 bright beim al 
For the laſt time beholding, cht tore : WT NE Ja 
For me the all-compoſing han of death 0 do 865 
Leads to the diſmal bst eee co ed 


ere 


50 riet 1. e Y q |] 
No nuptial rites, no bjimeacat Jong,” | mi n Two, 


os hom Thtimm bak 
Are mine; ; to Acheron a Ende 1 80 
85 18 110 Td tb: od / Jil: 3A 
4.8 | + 1 27163 oF 1.0K fIL Vs: 1 * BIT [- 54 
Therefore illuſtrious 7 wit 1 obtain | 
"Wilt thou go down to the dat cave of As. 13 


Not waſted by the pains 612 flow ices” b 
Nor by the fword cut off, det chöd defend. 


But, as none other, by thine own free TOs 7.49 
And living, to the monarch h of the dead. © = 7 


Thus on the heights of Sipylus of ad” | 5 . 5 875 
The Phrygian ſtranger miſerably died, | 179 | 
Nr of Tai ; the rigid: rock, 


= *S®Z7% 2 


in! 


Her vital Spe Her, meine i into dews 

Faſt-trickling, (ſuch the voice of fame) &en now 3880 
The currents fail not, but the guſhing tears / 

Stream from her eyes, and down the mountain _ 154710 

A doom like hers hath eee eee ect onbgt! 

I CHORUS. 


ANTIGCG ON E. 237 
HO R U S. Frere: 
She was divine, and ſprung from race divine; 
But we are mortal, and of mortals born. £5 i 16% Wh 
For thee how glorious then to ſhare like fate 
With thoſe of heav'nly race, and as the gods | 
Revered, like them to live, like them to die | 
ANTIGONE,/ 
Nay, do not. mock me; by my country's gods AA 
Inſult me not ere I am ſunk in death, n 890 
While yet I ſtand before your eyes. O Thebes, 
And you, the ſplendid habitants of Thebes + - + 
With various treaſures rich! Ye ſacred founts - 2 
Of Dirce, and thou grove of Thebes, whoſe glades | rs.» 
Are open to the frequent-rolling cars 8 3895 
You all can witneſs for me, how by friends 3 
Unwept, and by what laws I go condemn'd 
To the rude priſon of the hollow rock, | 
Of this unwonted tomb. Unhappy 1 me, l 
I have, or in my life, or in my death, th „ 
No dwelling with the living, or the dead! 
CHORUS. 
Thy daring was extreme, and thy offence 
Gainſt the high throne of juſtice. O my child, | 
on thee ſome treſpaſs of thy father hangs ! 
ANTIGONE. HEE 
Oh, thou haſt touch'd the griefs that rend my be 9s 
With ſharpeſt pangs, my father's mournful fate 
Through the wide world divulged, and all the ils | 81908 


288 XN T I G O N E. 
Which funk th' illuſtrious houſe of Labdacus ! 
Ye horrors of my mother's nuptial rites, 

My father in unhappy hour ye elk 


To the ſame couch from which he teck his birth; 


And thence, O miſerable me, I ſprung ! 
With them accurſell, unwedded, I deſcend 
To ſhare their gloomy manfions. Fatal too 


Thy nuptials; O my brother: thou, though dead, 


Deaw'ſt me, yet living, to the v below. 


CHO R 10 8. 

To act with piety denotes a ſoul | 
Touch'd with religious awe : but the WY ber 
Of thoſe inveſted with the ſovereign rule 
May never be trariſgreſs'd. Indignant pride, 
Fix'd to its purpoſe, "hath thy ruin wrought. 

ANTIGONE. 
No pitying tear, no friend, no nuptial rites 
Are mine, as thus unhappy Lam led 
"This deſtined way. No more mall I behold 
The facred orb of yon bright-beaming ſun; 
Yet not one friend laments or weeps my fate. 


CREON, ANTIGONE, CHORUS. 


CRE ON. 
If mournful cries — death 
Avail'd, there is not one, be well aſſured, 


That &er would ceaſe them. AInſtant take her hence, 


Encloſe her in the rock's ſepulchral cave, 
wins i 


925 


930 
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As I commanded, leave her there alone, | | 
Either to die, or there to live entombꝰ d. | 
We from her death receive no ſtain: but the. 
No more ſhall with the living converſe hold. 

ANTIGONE. 

O thou dark tomb, thou rugged bridal bed, eg 
Deep manſion, which ſhalt ever cloſe me round, | | 
To thee I go; I go to join my friends 8 kJ 
A numerous train, whom ſunk among the dead | 
Hath Proſerpine received. I go the laſlk | 
And moſt unhappy, ere th' allotted fpace - 940 
Of life I reach. Yet glowing at my heart 
E feed this hope, that to my father dear, h 
And dear to thee, my mother, dear to thee, - 
My brother, I ſhalb go; fince with theſe hands 
Your bodies I with cleanſing lavers/waſh'd, - All 24 
Added each ritual ornament, and/pour'd © | | 
Libations at your tombs. And now thy corſe, 
Loved Polynices, in the earth I laid, 

And for the pious deed have this reward; l 
Yet thoſe of better judgement will appro ve 95Q / 
My care, which paid theſe honours to the dead. | 
Were I a mother now, were I a wife, 3 
Mouldering in death if child or huſband lays... 

I would not, if the ſtate oppoſed. the deed, 
In ſuch a taſk engage. All you what rules 
Direct my conduct ? If an huſband dies, 
Another might be wedded; : to a child, 


( ; | 955 
1 = . 
* 0 — 
= 14 V * * 
. 
* 


ae ANT IG ONE. 
One loſt, another father might give birth : 

But when both parents in the earth are laid 
Entomb'd, a brother can no more be born. | 
Me, by theſe thoughts impelPd with hallow'd rites | 
To honour thee, my brother, Creon deem'd 
Deep-ſtain'd with guilt, and daring heinous deeds; 
He ſeized me, with rude hands he leads me now 
Of nuptial rites, of hymeneal ſong, 

Of bridal bed deprived, and the ſweet joys 

A mother in her children's nurture knows ; 

But thus oppreſs'd with wretchedneſs, by friends 
Abandon'd, to the caves of death I go | 
Alive. What rites, what honours of the gods 
Have I tranſgreſs'd ? But why, unhappy me, 


cx 1 42:96 


Why to the gods look more? What heay'nly * e i 


Shall I invoke, ſince for my pious deeds 
bear the vengeance to the impious due? 
If this the juſtice of the gods demands, 

And I offend, theſe ſufferings I forgive: 
If theſe offend, no greater ill be theirs 
Than they to me unjuſtly have aſſign'd. 

CHORUS. 
The tempeſt of her paſſions yet is high; - 
The ſame impetuous ſpirit rules her yet. 
CREON. 

For this the ſlaves that lead her ſhall be Nel 
With tears their ſlow obedience to repent. 


kad 


| ab 


ANTI GO N E. 


ANT DDG ON E. 


AN TG OINI E Dir 

Death from that menace is not diſtant far. 
CORE ON. U byiigms: od T7 
I will not ſooth thee with the flattering 78 Bald ed uf 
That thy fix'd doogn ſhall ever be reverſed. - 985 
5 AN IG ON E 1 7 

Thou city of my fathers;! royal Thebes, 1 
And you, who from my country dre your birt ,, 
Ye gods, I hence am forted; I am no more p! 
And you, who Oer the Thehan, ſtate preſide, ai 4050 
See-the laſt virgin of an honour line, 4d bation it 2990 
Your kings; ſee what I ſuffer, and from Who 


See me e d for pious deeds to die! 


e917 vnn yi 
C HO R Ut Sai 37 2} 2 104 
N 8 2 R 0 Þ HE WY 119t mot 


— Thus the beaut Danae lay 's 6; 5801 
Long doom in — W 
Denied the ſun's æthemal rag 995 


Encloſed in her ſepulchral, cell: wad tis 213 Aa 
Yet her rich illuſtrious: blood © 2 1 00 114 
From a long line of Argive monarchs: flow'd Zaimgo A 
And ſhe, unconſcious of his ſecret Io, il 4! f 
Cheriſh'd the golden gems of Jo . 1000 
L. 903. This timid and ſervile Chorus had pot ie ſpitit even to interoede for che genier$us 
Antigone; and now ſhe is led to death, inſtead of pitying her unhappy fate, they poorly 
put us off with cold unintereſting narrative. The ſtory uf Danae is well known, Aſter the 
birth of Perſeus, ſhe and her. infant ſon were encloſed in a cheſt, and/throws into _the'feg, ! 
The poet here alludes to this, as well as to the tower of braſs. The ſtory of Lycurgus is 


alſo well known : his puniſhment is ee 3 Sophocles bere tepreſents him as 
thrown into a dungeon, 
K k O fate, 
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O fate, reſiſtleſs is thy pow'r, 
Triumphant er the heawn-deſcended ſhow'r, 
The rampired wall, wars furious train, 
own the black bark that rides the roaring main ! 
a ANTISTROPHE I. 
Thus the Thratiari king, whoſe pride 1005 
Daſh'd the ſcorn d Thyrſus to the grounds, 
And dared th? avenging god deridd q, 
In chains of rigid rock lay bound 
Sunk his ſoul to deep dia, 
Mis fury melted by degrees , J oð0r 
Now knew he tliat his rude tnballowd 1 2 
By frenzy fired, a god defied ; | 
For he ſevere with ſtern; diſdain 
From their loved Orgies awed. the raptured train, 
Forbade the Bacchic torch to ſhine/, 1015 
And ſcorn'd the tuneful Muſes ſong divine. 
200 | STROPHE 2. 
Nigh the claſhing rocks, whoſe bro, 
Frowns o'er the double ſea that roars . 
Foaming with angry waves below, wry | 
You ſaw, ye wild Boſphorean ſhorots a 1020 
©: Thracian Salmydeſſus ſaw | | 
0 here Mars the r ee cities holds i in awe) | 
2 2 EE Fs 
ripides. fee d tel. 2. n. fe I. 487. 


| Claking with.cude, comenioys facts? 
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The ſons of Phineus, and the wound abhord ; 
You ſaw their darken'd eye-balls gordj· 
Nor ſword, nor ſpear, nor dart was found. 1026 

Wes youths, to give the Wound: 

See where the agg ſtepdame: ſtands, 
| The pointed ſhuttle arms her bloody hands. 
ANTISTROPHE 2. 

Waſting in their; dreary cell 


(The hope of nuptial joys no o wore) ads 20 e 050 
With woe and darkneſs doom d to dwell, 


Their mother miſeries they deplore : 
TM her pure and noble blood 91 1 gn) dgyoul T 
Rich from the high-born flowd; 
And where the rock its winding Caverns s forms, _ 29 | 
Nurtured amidſt her father's ſtorms, — = 
Swift as the mbar ogg f > 
The virgin bounded'v'er the ibanitains heights 
But fate with aged ſtep and'flow 
Oertook her ſpeed, and chav her down to woe. oo 


TIKESLAG CREON, CHORUS. 


TIRESIA we 
Ye rulers of the Theban ſtate, we Come: - - 1; 
As is our wont, both ſeeing with the eyes 
Of one: the blind ſome leading hand Tequire. 1 


L. 1023, Phineus marrisd Cledpatra, the daughter of Bures, and Orithyia by why he 
had two ſons, Crambis and Orythug. He afterwards/repudiated her, and inarried Ida, the 
daughter of a Thracian king, This barbarous ſtepmother put out the eyes of Crambis and 
Orythus ; Cleopatra, to eſcape her cruelty, concealed her orig mr n . ſhe 
died. To this circumſtance che Chorus alludes. | See Natal, Om. n 99449 


K k 2 RE O N. 
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Aged Tireſas, bg Al 902 vil ro 
Hath now ariſen? ' 1 en ien, 1077 


* bf T 1 R 1 8 As. ”T 90 Ii 
4 ad3 ot 990 . 
That Lein impart” 1 1045 
And thou obey the Setr. yboold n zo int batnicy f 
5 CRF ON. ITY 4 
Kain 
Did Teer Might © i ms 


The wiſdom of thy al 18355 ON YO Lig 10 00 2441 ) 
lswb "T1 3 8 1 4 8. bas oon Hi 
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15 ime uy 440 
Through dangers An lately halt —.— Fn . 


-L'wolt Sbidi591 nocd 14 97:3 tnon H 
— R E O. N. " A ' mn 
$107 eis ib i 01 oil 210% De. 


To t by (RAG counfls much, indeed I owe. "TY PORTA 
TIRES IA S. 21} 25 tne 
Be counſeld now: fate hangs upon this hour. 950 
CRE ON. 28t 300 
What may this be? I tremble at thy words. 11 10 4000 
ung er g AS 1 
Hear what my ſkill hath marked, and thou wilt 1 5 
Placed on my antient ſeat of augurx, 
Whence all my auſpices 1 draw, the voice Ano 4106 | 
Of birds I hear; unknown the ſound; their "ny Ogg 
Were wild and ſtrange, of ill preſage; and. farce __.. ... 
With bloody talons each the other rent. | 1 
F knew this; for the claſhing of their wings 


Gave not dark ſigns: I OY and explored r. en 
102 29 by The 
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The hallow'd fires that on the altars burn. | © 1060 


But from the ſacrifice no flame ſhone bright, 
Nor vapour from the humid fleſh aroſe ; 


It waſted on the aſhes, and rolVd lp on 1 7 
A dull black ſmoke, exſuding on the fire; e 3A 
The entrails {weld and burſt ; the melting thighs, 1065 
Shrunk from th' involving cawls, lay bare. Theſe ſigns 
Of dark and dangerous import from my bog⸗ͥy 4 
I learn'd; to me he ſhows them, and my vocſsde 
Explains to others. From thy harſh reſolves 4 i rH 
Theſe omens threat the ſtate ;. the birds of prey, 1070 
And dogs, whoſe rivenous hunger hath devour!emadgd 
The hapleſs Polynices ſlain in war, 6117 Ar 25959 00 lion | 
Pollute our public altars: for this/caufe + +11) 4) 14d pol oY 
Our pray'rs, our victims the offended gods 1 Sen ItE 
Accept no more; no hallow'd flames aſcendd/! 1075 


No more are heard th' auſpicious notes of birds 

Gorged now with human fleſn. Weigh theſe things wall; Bees 

My ſon ; to all of mortal race to etr A bete | 

Is common; but that man is not unbleſt, 

Nor unadviſed, who having err'd, and felt i tors 8 

The ill awaiting error, heals the wound, [ 

Nor perſeveres unmoved :, th* obdurate mind 

Pays dear for its perverſeneſs. To the lain 

Be then appeaſed: why wou'dſt thou wound a corſe? 111 41 

A brave man wars not with the dead. With thought 1085 | 

To thee benevolent I well adviſe. | | 
| Moſt - 


%% ANYT0G ON R. 


Moſt pleaſant is inſtruction when it comes, 
And with it comes advantage, from the wiſe. 
1 C RE ON. 

I am your mark, old man; and all your ſhafts 
At me are aim'd; nor are the prophet's arts 
'Gainſt me unpractiſed: by this venal race 
I as a ſlave am fold, and led away. 

Purſue your traffic; be the precious ore 
Of Sardis, and the Indian gold, your gain; 
Him in the earth you never ſhall entomb. 
No; would the eagles of almighty Jove 


Bear to their ſovereign's throne his mangled fleſh, 


I would not, dreading that pallution, yield 

To lay him in the tomb; for well I know 

That mortals never can pollute the gods. 

Yet there are men, thou aged ſeer, held high 

For various excellence, who baſely fall, 

By ſordid lucre when allured they ſpeak 

The words of baſeneſs urged in honour's ſtile. 
TIRESIAS. 

Is there a man that knows, is there a man 

That comprehends | 


CREON. 
What wou' dſt thou? To us all 
Is this addreſs'd ? 
| TIRESIAS. 
With what high excellence 
Wiſdom tranſcends all treaſures ? | 


7 


1090 
1095 


1100 


1105 
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CRE ON. 
This he knows, 
> knows that folly is our greateſt bane. | 1 : 
| TIRESIAS. ee 
Heavy on thee hangs that diſeaſe. 
nE OR. 
—. 2000 
I would not harſhly on the Seer retort. | en TIER 
| TIRE SIAS. 
Thou doſt reproach me, when chou TY my voice 
Afnounces falſehoods. | 


CREON. hr * 
I You are fond of gd. 
All the prophetic tribe. | | 
TIRESIAS. 
| The tyrant loves 
Treaſures by baſeneſs gain' d. 


C RE ON. 10 
Know'ſt thou thy words 1118 
Are to a king addreſs'd? : 
TIRE 8 IAS. 
I know it well; 
For o'er a kingdom ſaved by me thy reign 
Thou holdeſt. 


C RE ON. Sd gk} 

As a Seer I deem thee wiſe, 715 47H 

But as a man unjuſt. | ; 
TIRESIAS, 


24 A N T I G O N E. 


TIRES IAS. 
The dark decrees 
Of fate, which in my | breaſt I would have kept 1120 
Conceal'd thou wilt compel me to diſcloſe. | 
CRE 0 N. 6 
* Diſcloſe them then, but not through hopes of gain. 


TIRESIAS. 


c 

Reſpecting thee I 15 no hope of gain. 1 
RE ON. 

But know, my purpoſe never. ſhall be _ e 

TIRESIA 8. dle nn 

And know thou well that ere the rapid tits | I125 


Of the ſun's chariot many circles roll, 
One ſprung from thee, thy offspring, thou ſhalt. n n f 
Dead for the dead a recompence, for thoſe IE 
Whom from the light of life to the dark realms 
Thou haſt ſent down diſhonourd, and entomb'd . 
In the rocks dreary cavern; and for thoſe e 
Whom of the honours to the gods below, 
Of ſolemn obſequies, and hallowed rites 
Thou haſt deprived; a deed, that nor to thee 
Belongs, nor to the gods above; a deed + 1135 
Of tyrant force: the flow-avenging pow'rs, 
The Furies of th' infernal gods, for this 
In ambuſh wait to ſeize thee, and in ills 
Like theſe will plunge thee. Go now, ſee if 7 
Hath bribed the prophet's mercenary voice: 1140 


; Paſs a few moments, the laments of men, 3 n 21308 


os | _ 


A N TI G OM E 


The ſhrieks of women through thy houſe ſhall ſound. 
Indignant all the hoſtile ſtates are rouſee .. 


Whoſe mangled dead the dogs or beaſts of prey - ; | 
Have in theſe plains polluted, or the birds 

Of obſcene wing, bearing th unhallow'd Ranch 
Een to the ſacred altars of the gods. | 
Theſe are the ſhafts (for thou haſt moved my foul 
To anger) which at thee I aim: their force 


Strikes deep, nor ſhalt thou ſhun the burning wound. © 


Boy, lead me hence; and'let him vent his rage 
On thoſe of freſher years; or curb his tongue ne: 
With modeſty, and learn to train his mind 
To gentler thoughts than thofe which now it bears. 
CREON, CHORUS. 
CHORUS. 
The Seer is gone, O king; and hath foretold 


Things dreadful : never from my eurlieſt youth | © © 


To theſe grey hairs now ſeatter d o'er my head, 

Knew I his voice prophetic to the ſtate | | 

Avght falſe, or faithleſs in ti event poncunte. 
CREON. 

I know it; and diſtraction rends my mind. 

To yield, would wound me deep ; but to oppoſe, 

With keener agonies would pierce my ſoul. ; 


CHORUS. 

Son of Mencecens, prudence i is required. 
* RE ON. 

What muſt I do? Thy counſil ſhall prevail. 


1299 


| 1750 
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LI CHORUS. 


ao AN TI ON E. 
Inch CH 0 R US. ent 10 Waun 
Go, een * 1165 
And for the outcaſt dead erect a tomb. N 5010 


l 0 R E 0 N. 1 
Doſt thou — this? Woraft thou th at 1 yield? 


; C HOR U 3 
And inſtantly, 0 king: malignant minds 
Fe a of the gods with ſpeed 0 ertakes. | 
. , RR 
My heart a yields to thy 2 advice; | ith Jos alt 1170 
But with Neceſſity we I may not ſtrive. net bo 
0 HO R US. 2 
Go thou, nor 1 with this charge entruſt. 


CRE O N. 
Inſtant I go. You, my attendants, haſte, 
With axes in your hands haſte to the plain. 
And I (fince now; my ſentence i is reverſed) | . 
Who bound her, will in perſon ſet her a | 
I fear that to preſerve the antient laws 
Through all his life is man 8 diſcreeteſt . 


0 H O RUS. 
81 R OP HE 6 0 
O thou by various names.rengwn'd, ,  _ 
The Theban Nymph's illuſtrious grace, 1180 
Sprung from enraptured Jove' 8 embrace, 
While all his aweful thunders roll'd around; 
An Who 


© Thu Green, no longer awed” by the preece of the tyrant, or intimidated by his 
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Who joy'ſt thy richeſt gifts to pout 
O'er bleſt Italia's favour d ſnore, 

And on the hallow'd Eleuſinian plain 1185 
Where Ceres waves her ripen'd gold, n e 
With her thy myſtic reign doſt hold; 

God of the ſhouting Thyad train, | 
Pleaſed o'er the walls, which thy loved 2 encloſe, 
A preſent guardian to preſide, e 1190 
| Where deep Iſmenus rolls his tide, ll 
Midſt the fierce race that from the W roſe! 
ANTISTROPHE r. 
Thee ſaw the wild and rocky ſteep, 
Whoſe forked ſummits proudly riſe, 
And ſtretch their rude brows to the kies, oor 1195 

where the Corycian Nymphs their orgies keep: N 
Thee, the flames blazing on the mount: 

Thee, pure Caſtalia's ſacred foun t: 

Thee, the Nyſæan mountain's craggy r 1 4 

Oer which the mantling ivy twines 137200 
The ſwelling hillocks green with vines 
Whoſe purple fruit their foliage hides; © ; 


threats, aſume the dignity and facredaeſs of their charadter £44 in this religjous Ode, 
Tae I NT Is 
of Bacchus, the tutelary god of Thebes, an 


L. 1184. This mention of Italy has a e rnd 3 the Takara wer N 
obſervers of the rites of Bacchus. 


L. 1197. Euripides alſo En +17 facred to Bacchus near one of the ſummits 
of Parnaſſus, 
| i Þ be nip ds bes ” C1 
Baxxivor* Jon. v. 1125. e hy A ect 


1112 


252 ROI GOGONE 
And waking harmony's enchanting pow'rs, 
On thee attends thy raptured train, 
| Raiſes the high immortal ſtrain, 1205 
And hails thee guardian of the Theban tow'rs. FI | 
S$STROPHE 2. 
The Theban tow'rs their rampires rear, 
Thy guardian care their boaſt, their pride; 
They to thy mother too were dear, 
Who in the flaming thunder died. | 1210 
Now, while her banners Diſcord waves, 
While through our ſtreets Confuſion raves, 
Prompt to avert our threaten'd woe 
Haſte from the ſteep Parnaſhan brow, 
Or from Eubcea's groaning ſhore, 1215 
And to thy Thebans peace reſtore ! 
ANTISTROPHE 2. 
Thou leader of the ſtarry train 
That flaming burſts upon the ſight ; 
Director of th harmonious ſtrain 7 
Whoſe ſweet notes charm the ear of night; 1220 
Hear, ſon of Jove, O Bacchus, hear, 
Bright in thy form divine appear; 
Thy frentic Nymphs from Naxos lead, 
The frolic dance who lightly tread, 


L. 1217. This alludes to the flaming torches, which Bacchus and his female attendants 
carried in their nocturnal orgies. So Euripides, Bacche, l. 153. | 

But Bacchus, waving in his hand 

The torch that from his hallow'd wand 

Flames bigh, his roving Bacchæ leads. 


6 And, 
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And, as around their god they ftand, 1225 
Hail thee the leader of their band! 
"AR 
MESSENGER, CHORUS. 
MESS EN GER. 

Inhabitants of Thebes, the honour'd ſeat 
Of Cadmus and Amphion, ſuch the life 0 
Of man, ſo unaſſured his fickle ſtate, | 
I cannot prize it high, nor would diſpraiſ: 10 
For fortune ever raiſes or caſts do won 
The happy, and th' unhappy, at her will, p 
And no man can divine the fates to come, ro id wit 
Such was the ſtate of Creon, it from me 
Excited admiration; from its foes. RE 1235 
He ſaved this land, o'er all its realms obtain 
The monarchy, reign'd ſole with ſovereign pow r 
And flouriſf'd in a noble race A ſons. 
Now all is loſt: for when the joys of life 2 
Man knows no more, may he be ſaid to live ? 1240. 
He breathes, but hath not life. "Nay, let his houſe | 
Be ſtored with riches, let a monarch's pomp 
Attend him; yet *midſt theſe if heart-felt joy 
Be abſent, all the reſt I would not prize, Tp 
Nor purchaſe with the ſhadow een of ſmoke. | & 1245 


CHORUS. 
What ills, that cauſe the royal houſe to mourn, | 
Comeſt thou to tell us? | | 


- 
81 * 11 F 4 
- — = 7 2 042 — — 


MESSENGER. 


N. We dealt thoſe le 


Who cauſed 92 PS Nun 8 
c Ho RUS. 
A 4 . 


Who lies in dean? babe ods wade lt No aro tid 
. MESSENGER. | 
Hæmon is dead; he lies art 10 
Melt ring in blood. : Sliziqubh Liuow 100 gl bong und | 
C HO'R US; lt 1979 22171) 
eee hand, n 1250 
Or by his own? «311053 OT 20 © offf 90712 1163 nat Of Dilf 
„„ 
| By his own hand he died, | een 
A his father To the e wn. 55 z 7 fs 
Enraged. % ; 872101 £41 EB £12197 X 1-45 \t | 
CHORUS. . 


What truths, O Seer, thy voice announced! ! 


M E 8 8 E N G E R. 
Theſe are fullfill'd : yet others claim our bought. | 
1 1 0 R U 8. | . 
But ſee Eurydice, th* unhappy wife 123285 
Of Creon : theſe ſad tidings the hath heard, 
Or chance hath brought her from the royal houſe, | 
L. 1250. Mr. Heath „„ eee and in ſome other 


places, fignifies ſimply interfectus. Vid. ſupra v. 56. 178. In Ajace v. 852. Aſchylum 


in Gann ad Thebas v. 8:0. Had other critics adyerted to this; they would have ſpared 
. 2 here. | 


IS EASE | EURYDICE, 
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EURY DICE, MESSENGER, CHORUS. 


EURYDICE. | 
ve citizens of Thebes, I heard the voice 
Of rumour, as I came forth, at the ſhrine 15 | 
Of Pallas ſuppliant to addreſs my vows : 1260 
The bars, that cloſed the gates, it chanced my band : 
Was opening, at that inſtant the report | e 4 
Of ill my houſe affecting reach'd my a. n een 
With terror ſtruck in my attendants arms | 1 
I ſunk, and life forſook my fainting frame. 13265 
But tell me all; repeat the mournful tale; | N IT 
In woes not unexperienced I ſhall hear. | N 

r 
My honour'd Miſtreſs, I will tell thee all, | 
(For I was preſent) hor cppoeal'the truth. N 
Why ſhould 1 Getter, when a little time 1270 
Would ſhow my 'falſchood? Truth is always plain. OS 
I to the ſummit of the field thy lord | 5 
Attended, where expoſed and torn by dogs 
The wretched corſe of Polynices lay: 


>f | Li: oh nee 


Him (our vows firſt to Proſerpine addreſs d 0 0 1 1275 
And Pluto, that propitious now their RAT. 2 
They would avert) in ballow'd lavers cleanſed 

On a green pyre of new-pluck” d boughs we laid, ES 
And burn'd the mangled relicks; then raiſed high 3 47 
The earth contiguous, a ſepulchral mound. ae N tee: 5 * 1280 
Thence to the virgin 8 cavern'd rock we go, „ 


T he nuptial couch of Death; when of our train 
One 


* 


/ 


256 * * N * N E. 


One heard the diſtant ſounds of loud laments, 
Which echoed round that bridal bed of Death | 
With obſequies unhonour d: to his lord 5 

He bears the tidings. As the king approach'd, | 
The hollow murmurs of a voice reſound ; | 
Deeply he ſigh'd, and ſpoke theſe mournful words, 
« Are then my fears prophetic? Do I tread, 
Unhappy me, a path that leads, to woe 

The moſt afflicting ? Moaning to my ear 
Comes my ſon's voice. You, that attend me, go 
Haſte to the cavern, from its mouth remove 

The rock's obſtructing maſs; ſtand near, obſerve 92 
If Hæmon's voice I hear, or by 1 the gods HY 
I am deceived.” Obeying theſe commands, 
Utter'd in deep deſpair, we went, we look d, bs 
And in the cave's extreme receſs beheld 

The virgin ſtrangled; round her neck the zone, 


Which bound her flowing robes, her hands had twined. 


She lay, and near her lay the youth, his arms 
Claſp'd round her, mourning the unhappy fate 

Of his loſt bride, his father's ruthleſs deeds, 

And all his nuptial joys thus ſunk in woe. 

When Creon ſaw him, with a mournful groan 

He enter'd, and lamenting thus exclaim'd, 

4 O my unhappy ſon, what doſt thou here? 

What is thy purpoſe? What calamity 

Hath ſunk thee thus? Come from this cave, my ſon, 
Suppliant thy father begs thee.” His wild eyes 
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The youth rol'd fiercely round, and gave ſtrong prog 
Of ;ſtern diſdain and hate; nor made repl / 
But drew his pointed ſword: his father's flight 

The ſtroke prevented :/then.th* unhappy youth ,,_ | 1, 
Turning his rage againſt himſelf, while yet. 131g 
His arm was raiſed, in his own ſide ptunged deep | 
The furious weapon, and, retaining yet 

His ſenſe, around the virgin threw his arms 

Yet warm, and there expired, with his laſt breath 3 
Diſtaining her pale cheeks with drops of blood. 1320 
Dead with the dead he lies, and in the houſe 

Of Pluto celebrates his nuptial rites; ; 5 
A melancholy proof that raſh deſigns 

Bring the ſevereſt miſeries on man. 


MESSENGER, CHORUS. 

C HOR US. O 42415191? 21: nl A 
Canſt thou conjecture what this means? 8 1325 
Is gone, and not a word burſt from her lips. b of 

MESS ENO ER 

I am aſtoniſh'd ; but my hopes are warm a ee ee + mot vhs 
That dignity of mind from public view - 
Reſtrains her grief for her ſon's fate: retired 
Amidſt her female train ſhe may indulge | 
Her ſighs and ſtreaming tears: from raſh attempts 
Her prudence oft experienced is her guard. | 

CHORUS. t 143558 1 BEBO TD 
1 know not: but a ſilence ſo reſerved '' r to bine 


Mm Imports 


2 
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Imports ſome dread event; ſuch are my thoughts | 
A clamorous ſorrow waſtes it felf in ſounde. 1335 
ME SS EN GE R. 91D F190 
Let us 5 near the houſe; we ſoon Thalf Eno 1 47 
H fatal purpoſe j in her troubled mind! ct 
Secret ſhe harbours: wile is thy remark; Gi SHAI eBV7 OT; att 
Silence oppreſſes with too great a weight. cr nia at 
HE i 0 R U 8. 7 90 bayons gifiz earl 
But ſee, the king atvarices, s in his hands den nen 
Bearing the ſignal token of his woes. e e e 
Not from another, might 1 freely ſpeak, b 903 OW 3 
But from himſelf aroſe this faral it.” qo 2d 2918709192 04 


CREON, CHORUS: 


C ic 8 3 

Alas the frenzies of a wayward mind 
The dead to thoſe who ſlew them how allied! | ft 
Theſe are my unbleſt counſils! O my fon, - 
My ſon ! Untimely is thy fate, cut off 
In youth's freſh prime: yet thou waſt blameleſs; "4p 11 
The fatal raſhneſs, all the guilt is mine. 1380 

ee een Aion 
at length, O kinga thou ſeeſt v hat juſtice is. 
| RE W N. 
Too late I learn it now; then, then the god 


Laid on my head this load, impelFd me then | 
inen 3 "ot To 


4 
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2 NJ 3 P N E. 
To theſe rough paths, and all epr-igh-raiſed joys 
Spurn'd to the ground. Oh yain, yain-tails of, eU, ,: F356 


ATTENDANT, GRE ON „CHORUS. 
9 1&7 &y pr; 2 9 N ed 


ATTENDANT 
My royal lord, what dreadful alls Ay dry q eden voquidat) 
Theſe in thy hands thou beareſt ; in thy houſe 
Others await thee: thou wilt ſee ita] ſoon. 


13 Lt ll 318 q 


naw ea. 4 > {1 


| CREON. | ER 
Is there aught a 1s there aught | elſe of 1? 421151 30 
9232 2 li 21 ba3nem al ud 20 


FN tm TE, N Po) 4 F . 20 eUS18991 N 
Thy queen, the mather of this breathleſs youth, „ 1365 


r 


Gorgd with freſh wounds, unhgppy, i is no more 
C,R,E. ts we 


Why —— Joſt thou deſtroy a? What in han 
Ah me, of dreadful utterance haſt thou ſent !, 


TD yd! L 


Dein Ui 


91 ia bud git&910d ym om d 
CHORUS. 1 81 Bing) 

Thou haſt nn to one already * 1365 
RON Aidan; 154. Hbf, 


What ſay'ſt thou? This is new: and Jett: deaatn 917 
Is baggy My wife a bleeding victim Alain ! 
AT TEN DAN T. 
Thou may ſt behold her, to the private ſcenes 
Allotted to the females not removed. 


- * * 
x: 131] . ; e — 


14 1 4444 # 


L. 1354. The joys arifing from the defeat of the Argue... 
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RE ON. 
Wikech that Tam, another ill I fee, © 1470 
A ſecond ill: and me, unhappy me : 
What fate yet waits ? Before me lies my ſon 
Late flain, and there another new in death; 
Unhappy mother, and unhappy on! 


don "393 35 4 ung 11 1 

ATTENDANT. 
Beſide the altar by a ſudden wound 35 
She fell, and claſed her eyes in endleſs night; 


43 14 


But firſt lamented th e illuſtrious cave 

Of Megareus, her fon firſt loſt; then mouri'd 

The fate of Hzmon ; and with folemn grief eb A 

Bewail'd thy cruel deeds which flew thy ſons. 1380 
| dA R O N. | 

Chill horror ſhakes Ie 4. kran. Oo wretchy wretch, wretch!! ; 

Will no kind hand plunge deep th aven ging bord, | 


Deep in my breaſt, and end an hated life 


THIY , 14 it: 


TX 


** 


Conflicting midſt inextricable woe? 

0 7 ad volT 
Amidſt her anguiſh with her dying breath I385 
She FETs thee with the death of both * ans 1 1'y6t 28 

RE ON. mx Equal 


How did her hand inflit this deadly wound? 

ATTENDANT. 
Soon as ſhe heard her ſon's lamented death, | 
In her ſad heart ſhe plunged the fatal ſword. 


L. 1378. Euripides gives this ſon of Creon and Eurydice the name of Menceceus, is 
generous ſpirit and death make a fine epiſode in the tragedy of the Phœnician Virgins. 


CREON. 
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4 C REO N. ils 07 th 4 HA 
Not on another can this fault be charged 139 
No; it is all my own; the deed was mine; | 
I, O my ſon, I ſlew thee! Lead me hence,” 5 on 
Far hence with ſpeed oh lead me, for I'now- 1: !7 r 
Am nothing; no; Thave/no being now 
"1k CHORUS —_— bir 0 
Well haſt thou judged, if auglit in ils be well. 1395 
Calamities, when preſent to the view, f 
Though flight, with keeneſt anguiſh pierce the ſenſe. 


8 d eee 


Theſe things are future, leave them to the gods. 
But what is preſent how muſt we diſpoſe ? 


CREON. 

Bur what I warily wiſh I made my pr 

ATTENDANT. 

Make now no wiſh, no pray'r: to mortal man 

There 1s no refuge from his deſtined woe. 1405 
C RE ON. 

Take hence this lifeleſs ſhadow. O my ſon, 

I flew thee, but I purpoſed not thy death ! 

Thee too, my wife, I flew. Unhappy me! 

Ah, which way ſhall I turn? where reſt = thoughts ? 


All is diſtraction, all is ruin : fate WE” 
Burſts on my head, reſiſtleſs in its forte. D 1 οαν ν 10 
Ren cg. : como l d 207 
To happineſs the beſt, the ſureſt guide 
Is wiſdom : but irreverence to the beds co Lo2qt div cond 16 
Becomes not mortal man : the mighty vaunt? on 1d 


Of pride, with mighty punjſhments repaid, 14 
-Teach his old age thus humhled to be wiſe. Tf 9047 Pos of LY 
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T RAC HINIAN VIRGINS. 


OPHOCLES is ſaid to have drawn his women ſuch as 
they ought to be. Deianira is a bright example of con- 
jugal affection; the unhappineſs of her ſituation, working 
upon the tender ſenſibility of her mind, diffuſes a ſoft and 
gentle melancholy around her; one ray of joy ſhines through: 
this gloom of ſorrow, but it is only a tranſient beam, which. 
leaves her involved in darker ſhades. In the moſt trying cir-- 
cumſtance that can affect the heart of a woman ſhe feels the 
injury, and complains of it in ſecret to her female friends, 
but without any violence of reſentment, without any intem- 
perate aſperity; to recover the wandering love of Hercules is. 
her only ſolicitude; the unhappy meaſure, which ſhe-takes to 
effect this innocent purpoſe, brings on the dreadful cataſtrophe | 
of the drama. As this meaſure could not with propriety 
have been carried into execution. without the approbation, at- 
leaſt without the aſſent of the Chorus, and as the cautious, 
prudence of old age could not have approved it, the Poet has. 
with great judgement formed the Chorus of young and unex-- 
perienced Virgins. 


Nn. The: 
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The delineation of Hercules in ſo terrible a ſtate required 
the utmoſt ſkill of Sophocles; he has managed it with won- 
derful propriety : the hero could not be repreſented either as 
amiable or virtuous; Hercules was yet a mortal man; but that 
ſuch a man, with all his imperfections on his head,” ſhould 
after his deceaſe be enrolled among the gods, is a proof of the 
wretched ſtate of religion and morality in that age; that 
thoſe divine honours were continued ſhows how little the 
moſt enlightened ages of Greece W advanced in real knows 
_ -..._- 4 

The great art of the poet in this drama is ſhown in the 
gradations of diſtreſs, from the firſt plaintive melancholy of 
Deianira to the laſt agonies of Hercules, wrought up with 
that chaſte ſimplicity which always diſtinguiſhes real genius. 
To feel this in its full force we need only read the Hercules 
Oetæus of Seneca; all there is © the very torrent, tempeſt, 
and whirlwind of unmeaning paſſion;“ it is a tale told by an 
ideot, full of ſound and fury, ſignifying nothing. 

The ſcene is before the royal palace at Trachin, a town 
ſituated near Mount Oeta. Ceyx was then its king. 


. of the Drama. 


DEIANIRA. 

HYLLUS. 

LICHAS. 

HERCULES. 
ATTENDANTS. 
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DEIANIR „ FEMAL/E ATTEND ANT/ 


DAN 


F old this ſaying hath mongſt men been fared, 
That of man's life, till death hath OM the Rn 

wy know not to decide, to term it bleſt, So! 

Or wretched. Of my life I can decide, Mie ; 

Ere to the regions of the dead I go; | , E 

I know it to misfortune doom d, and grief. 

Een with my father Oeneus when I. dwelt 

At Pleuron, much 1 füfferd through the dread, 

More than Ztolian virgin ever felt. 

Of hated nuptials; for the River came ; 1 ig 57 4:41 30 af 


L. 8. Strabo ſpeaks of Flouron e tives an of the e e of 
| Greece, It was the reſidence of the kings of Ztolia, 


My 
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My wooer, Achelvus; in three forms 

Me of my father he demanded; "now 

He walk'd a Bull, a Dragon now he rolPd 

His ſpotted wreaths, now wore the human form 

With a Bull's head disfigured, copious ſtreams 15 
Of fountain water flowing down his cheeks 

With hair thick-ſhaded. Dreading to receive 


A wooer ſo abhorr d, my pnſtap t wiſh 
Was Aeatts, to. lach a bridal bed 577 =] J As 'T 
At length, though late, th' illuſtrious ſon of Jove 20 


And of Alcmena came, to me what joy ! 


He with the monſter. in fierce fight engaged, — 
And ſet me free: his dangerous toils diſtinct 


1 cannot tell thee, for I know them not; 
Whot'er vnterrified beheld that fight, 235 


L. 13. The claſſical reader will recollect inftances enough of rivers thus deſcribed, and 
needs not to be informed of the reaſons of this poetic imagery. The ingenious author of 
the Hiſtory of the Heavens affigns a very different cauſe. The inhabitants of Memphis, he 
iays, ended their harveſt about the time when the Sun enters the Bull; that animal therefore 
became the fymbol of harveſt and plenty in that diſtinguiſhed province: and they gave the 
Nile the head of a Bull, to ſhew that he was the fathet of the harveſts of Egypt; and this 
's the reaſon why other rivers are deſcribed under the ſame form ; for though they do net 


overflow, like the Nile, yet they never fail to fertilize the plains eee pe e 
their courſe, Hiſtoire du Ciel poetiqume. 


L. 22. Strabo tells us that the Achelöus oſten overſiowed its banks, and rendered the 
Loundaries between Ztolia and Acamanis diſputable, which had been the cauſe of 
battles. He then, from this paſſage of Sophocles, ſpeaks of the combat between Hercules 
and Achel6us; and adds that thoſe, who ſearch, for truth through poetic fables, ſay that 

Hercules reſtrained theſe inundations by ſtrong embankments, and by cutting channels drained 
great part of the Parachelois ; from the firſt work the poets repreſent him as rending off an 


horn of the Bull; from the fertility, which the ſecond work produced, they formed the 
{able of the Horn of Amalthea, Strabo, Li. Xs 


4 Oe Let 
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Let him relate it; all my ſenſe was loſtt 11 
In fear, leſt ſorrows fatal to my peace 
My beauty ſhould perchance Ref A At Heng 


The arbiter of battles, ſovereign n 91 CI horfticn vi 
Diſpoſed th event to glory and to jo, 30 
If joy: for wedded now to Hercules, 1 lt icio! 
My much-loved hero, fear ſucceeding fewer 


Anxious for his dear ſake I ſtill ſuſtain; u F Ann 1011 ba 94 wat 
For the night brings him to me, and the oy ene 


K 0 ne 
Drives him away to toil that follows toil. 50 Ale 20 4435 
I bore him children; theſe he ſeldom gers Z bas : 101 TAF 
As one that hath acquired far diſtant fields, ail In i mos 
Which only when he ſows and when he HHP: >: xn 0H - 
He viſits; ſuch the life, that brings my lord 4 2 1 0 al 
Back to his houſe, and ever ſends him thence ,, 10131221 n 


On ſome harſh ſervice; now, theſe toils — 
I thence feel greater fears; for ſince he flew 

The mighty Iphitus, at Trachin here Q 
Exiled we dwell, with hoſpitable rites -. © - 
Received ; but whither he is A abu knoõ-wW; J 
But he is gone, with pangs of piercing grief 
Rending my heart, for I have cauſe to fer 

That evil hath befall'n him; no ſhort time, 

But ten ſlow months have rolFd away, and five, - 
Added to theſe, yet abſent he remains, 

Nor have I tidings of him; there muſt be 

Some dreadful ill; at his departure ſuch. | 

The writing he left with me; to the gods 


= 
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My earneſt ſupplications oft I pour +: 0 

That no affliction thence may he derived. 
ATTEN DAN F. 

My miſtreſs, Deianira, I long time 

Have ſeen thy ſorrows and thy frequent tears, 

Mourning the abſence of thy lord: and now 

If by a ſlave's advice the nobly born 

May be admoniſb'd; me if it becomes 

So to preſume; whence is it that with ſons 

Fhus bleſt, not one of them is ſent to ſeek 

Thy lord; and Hyllus chief, whom moſt the charge 

Beſeems, if aught his father's wellfare moves 

His anxious care? And fee, with manly ſtep 

He to the houſe advances : if my words 

Deſerve attention, thou haſt now the pow'r 

To give th' important mandate to the youth. 


HYLLUS, DEIANIRA, ATTENDANT. 


DEIANIRA. 
My child, my ſon, the meanly born may give | 
Generous advice: this woman, though a ſlave, 70 
Hath ſpoken what denotes a liberal mind. 
HYLEUS. 
Inform me what, if I may be inform'd. 
DEIANIRA. 
Thy father abſent in a diſtant land 
So long, ſhe deems it ſhame that ſearch by thee 


What region thus detains him is not made. BE . - 
| I ht OO 


* 


* 


* 


— 
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| i H Y L L U 8. 
If credence to report be due, I know. 


DEIANIRA. 
Where doth fame ſay, my ſon, that he reſides ? 


'HYLLUS. 
All the paſt year in ſordid taſks employ'd, 
And by a Lydian woman held a flave. - 
DEIANIRA. | 
If he bore this, what more may we not hear? tee e 
HVL LUS. b coe 
It is reported he hath burſt thoſe bonds. 


D EIA NIR A. 
Living or dead where is he ſaid to be? 


HYLLUS. 
In arms, and in Eubcea, gainſt the ſtate 
Of Eurytus advanced, or on his march; 
c DEIANIR A. wif 
Know'ſt thou th' unerring prophecies, my ſony '' 18 
That land reſpecting, which he left with me? 
HYLLUS. 
What are they? Never have they reach'd my ear. 
'DEIANIRA. 
That there his life will end; or, conqueſt there 
Obtain'd, his future days ſhall all be bright, 
Without one cloud of adverſe fortune more. ED 
And wilt not thou, my ſon, whilſt now his fate 


Hapgs d doubtful, fly to aid him? For a Kit x41 GO 
| Oo We 


* 
* e 
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We ſhare one fortune; in his fall we fall, 
And in his ſafety we our ſafety find. 

f HI L L US. 
Mother, I go: had this prophetic voice 
Been earlier known to me, I had long fince 
Been preſent to his aid; now, thus inform'd, 
Theſe things attentive I will trace, nor ceaſe 
Till all the truth I know: but the ſucceſs, 
My father's arms accuſtom'd to attend, 
Forbids diſmay, and all exceſs of fear. 

DEIANIR A. 

Go then, my ſon; good fortune, though late known, 
Brings a warm welcome to the anxious mind. 


CHORUS; 
STROPHE 1. 


O FER, whom ſaphir-ſpangled Night 
(That vanquiſh'd flies before thy golden ray) 
Calls forth thy orient luſtre to diſplay, 

And curtains cloſe thy ſetting light, 

To thee, O Sun, I call; declare, 

Bright blazing through the lucid air, 


Where dwells the hero through this length of time ? 


Where does Alcmena's ſon refide ? 

Rolls he on ocean's billowy tide ? 
Lies he repoſed in ſome ſoft eaſtern clime, 

Or where decline thy weſt'ring rays ? 
Oh ſay, for all thy piercing eye ſurveys ! 


8 


100 


1og 


110 


115 
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ANTISTROPHE 1 
Deſire, and doubt, and anxious fear 
Inceſſant harrow Deianira's breaſt ; _ 
Like the poor bird that wails her widow'd neſt, 
As from her eye ſtill ſtreams the tear, | 
Mindful ſhe mourns her lord, each thought 120 
With terrors at his wand rings fraught, 
And at imagined dangers melts away: 
As on her lonely couch ſhe lies, 
The ſleepleſs night ſhe waſtes in ſighs, 
And ſinks to ſorrow and deſpair a prey; 5 125 
Whilſt to her fancy ills unknown 
In all their hideous nn are ſhown. 


5 TROPHB 2, 


As when with terror we beheld 

From South or North the wild winds ſweep, 

Waves after waves with fury roll'd | 130 
Swell the vex d boſom of the * mo 
Such is the Theban Hero's ſtate, 

Tot in the ceaſeleſs ſtorms of 9 

Toils riſe on toils, an endleſs train, — 

As billows on the troubled main; 135 
Yet to his virtues juſt ſome god © 
Saves him from Pluto's drear abode. 
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ANTISTROPHE 2. 
Let me then blame thy anxious fear; 
Far other views if I diſplay, 


My words bring comfort to thy ear: 140 
Thou ſhow'dſt not throw ſweet re rg. . 
The ſovereign ruler of our fate 

Gives mortals no untroubled ſtate; 

But joy and grief are ever found 

Revolving their alternate round, | I45 
As circling in the Arctic ſkies 

The conſtellations ſet and riſe. 


E P. 0 D E. 7, 
Nor Night in {able ſtole-array'd id rod) 
O'er mortals always ſpreads her ſolemn ſhade; 
d Nor always griefs remain, 150 
Nor riches; their light wings at once they ſpread, | 
Away ; at once are fled ; | 


The heart now welcomes j joy 8 bright train, 
Now ſickens at th* approach of pain. Bib 8 
Then ſink not, Queen, with griefs oppreſt, 5 he 155 
But let hope brighten 1 in thy breaſt ; 2 
Jove o'er his ſons his care extends, 


And all his glorious race defends. 


DAI: Maris ci 

Infornid, I ween, of my afflictions thou 

Art preſent here: what anguiſh rends my heart 160 
May'ſt thou ne er know by ſuffering; thou as yet 

Art 
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Art inexperienced. Vouth at random roves 

Oer its own flow'ry fields; nor ſcorching heat 

Nor ſhow'r annoys it, nor the noxious forte 

Of boiſterous winds; in pleafures it ſupport 1385686 
A life that knows · not trouble: till the name 
Of virgin now is loſt in that of wifeDD:?:?? er nh 
Then firſt ſhe ſhares anxiety; the night 9 luz en 
Then for her huſband bids her ee, of ad 
Or for her children; then ſhe may be taught um 177 bofur Ber. 
By her own feelings what th? oppreſſive; woe 
That weighs me down. My tears have aften flow'd 

For many ſufferings; ee e — 7 wor 1 ebnow A A 
Springs from ſuch cauſe as never roſe bef ws 19965054 
This I will tell thee. When my royal lo. ic nd 2 101 175 
On his laſt 8 = _ his houſe, 

He left with me ua writin ting of al old date, ite, Di amn £ 
His mandates, which' vr FEE: forth 

To many conteſts he forbore to ſhow, . 


Bur went as to oro, ald ct ih dl. 1595 
l. 99 ff 22401 13. N 


But now, as to return ho "mot, he gave 5 
In charge what portion for? my nuptial dow. ara” 
I ſhould receive, and to his ſons affign'd” 
To each his ſhare of his paternal land: 2 
Nay, he the time determined ;' from theſe reales "I 
Beyond- the complete Your Tees waining moons nad hen 
Should he he. abſent, then the fates, require 8 3 8 0 1. ak 
That he muſt die; the dangers of that tima (1 * 
Should he ſurmount, then all his future life bas: 
AM | Will 


* F 
1991 2.2 501 2 urid 241 
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Will paſs unſhaded with affliction's cloud; 190 
To all the toils of Hercules, he ſaid, 


Such is the period by the gods aflign'd; 


Thus at Dodona the prophetic Doves i z . 27705 10 
Gave from their antient beech the voice of fate. 1 
Theſe truths are certain, and the preſent time nett triguisg 


Gives dreadful expectation of th event; 1 
So that, loved virgins, from ſweet fleep I ſtart, 
Diſtracted with my fears leſt I remain i Heiblig 
Now of the noblett of "mankind bereaved. 

CHORUS. N | 
Be thy words now of happiet-importy"ſee” © 200 
A meſſenger arrives; his laurel Wear 


Gives token that his tiaingt ars of Joy. © 29112 IIe 11 ö 
Swot aid mont bo fli av 


ATTENDANT, DELANIRA, "CHORUS., 
Mfg 


My royal Miſtreſs, I am come the firſt F 


Io bear thee tidings, which from all thy fears o Or es 3now 20. 
Will ſet thee free: know then Alcides lives, 1 
And is victorious; to his country's gods 
He brings the conſecrated ſpoils of war. 


L. 193. This oracle at Dodona was of the highoſt antiquity, and celebrated for its truth. 
Herodotus was informed by its prieſteſſes that two black doves, flying from Thebes is - 
Ægypt, reſted on this beech, and in an human voice declared that an oracle of Jupiter muſt 
be fixed there, He ſuppoſes that ſome Phoenician rovers had brought two ptieſteſſes from 
Thebes : the colour of the doves, and the rites obſerved in conſulting the oracle, ſhow them 
to be Egyptian. The name of one of theſe holy women is ſaid to be Periſtera, which in 


ee eee this among fo fanfiful — f 
for the fable. 


DEIANIRA. 
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DEIAN IRA. | 
What doſt thou tell me? What import thy words? 


_ ATTENDANT. A 
"Fo thy warm wiſh thy huſband in his houſe | 1 
Will ſoon appear with his vitorious Dre 44475 4h 
DEIANIRA © © 
This information from the citizens | 
Received, or from ſome ſtranger, doſt-thoy, ing? 
ATTEND AN 1285 dil: stig 
The herald Lichas in the verdant meg 
Theſe things announces lond. E heard; 1 d bi 25 
The firſt to greet thee with theſe n 2 1% 215 
To win thy favour, and obtain ſome bon. 
DEIANIR A.. 
Why comes he not, of triumphs if he ſpeaks ? 
ATT EN DAN TA 
That is not eaſy, Lady; all her ſn s 8 
Melia pours forth, waa cc Sgrn0 T 
Throng cloſe around him, nn. | 1572 ane 
Impatient each the n n.. + rea f 


Till all his ardent wiſh be gratified; -- POO, . 
Suffers him not to paſs; hence 5 Gh, 1 NEIN # 
To him unpleaſing, eee u S461 1 / 


But ſoon thou may ſt expect to'ſee him here. 22g 
D EIANIA A. 22H n 448 od 
© Jove, adored on the uncultured mad OD 
I. 219. Melia was a town of Theſſaly near Trachin. | 
6 or 
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Of era, thou, though tedious the flelay; 


S T ROPE nota! 777 
In the<chafll and ſecret Girlie Simot mon 10 Hovienn HH 
Raiſe the loud and/feſtave ſtrain, 
Thou, for whomithervirgm traiin2?ü?ü 235 
Bids the nuptial torcheslſhi nge 


Let the ſpritely yduths aruun g 


Catch the ſweet entrancing ſoun dg 

And to the golden: quiyer d king, | 
To Phcebus, Pzaps, joyful Frans pg. Jon oi 221NG2 7 240 

AN TAI STR O PH E. | 

Virgins riſe, the raptures:ſhare; : /\Þ [ ho, 20000 
To Ortygian Dianibigh ©; 32262 ods 9 ennog 5ils 
Swell the voice of harmony: 
Hers the double totch to bear: nn 
Hers the flying hind to chace. 2245 
Midſt the Nymphs of mountain- race: mir! erliue 
I riſe ſublime ;. without controul,... , 2 TOSS, 03/14 0] 
Thou reign ' ſt, ſweet Pipe, the monarch of my ſopl. .. You? 


L. 244. As Hecate, 8 ne. 42 (1 

L. 248. This breathes the lame 5 it. of poetical thuſiaſm as 
uses. Olymp. Ode 2. 2 115 2 9 13403.) partie $3 10 501 Ma: * e 4 
de T mt TT 10 a « ar cif it IB PO D E. 
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ey 
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E PO D E. 
The Thyrſus round with ivy twin'd | 
To raptured frenzy ſwells my mind; | 250 
J long to join the Bacchic train: 1 
Evoe! Raiſe th' extatic ſtrain. 
Now bid farewell, loved queen, to woe: 
See, in pure ſtreams thy joys begin to flow. 
DE IAN IR A. 
I ſee, loved virgins, yes, my watchful eye, 255 
Not faithleſs to its office, ſees this train. | 
LICHAS, DETANIRA, CHORUS. 
DEIANIRA. 
Herald, to joy I welcome thee, though late 
Be thy arrival, if thou bring'ſt me joy. 
LIC HAS. 
With joy we greet thee, lady, and with joy 


Are greeted; ſuch the meed our acts deſerve. | 250 


The hero, that with glory hath atchieved 
His enterprize, the voice of welcome earns. 
DET NIR / 
Thou art moſt welcome. Firſt, what moſt I wiſh, 
Tell me, alive ſhall I receive my lord? fg we 
LICHAS. 
I left him in ſound health, alive, and high | 265 
In vigorous ſtrength, with no diſeaſe oppreſs'd. 
DE. A\N-I-R A. 


Where? In his native, or a foreign land ? 
EP ' LICHAS. 
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LICHAS, 
On as Euboic ſtrand, where he prepares 
Altars and offerings to Cenæan Jove. 
DEIANIRA. | 
A vow? or by ſome oracle required ? 1 41 00 
LIC HAS. | 
A vow, when his victorious ſpear laid wafte 
The country of theſe women, whom thou ſeeſt. 
DEIANIRA, 
Who, by the gods, and whence are theſe? If right 
I judge of mifery, wretched is their ſtate. 
LICHAS.- | 
Theſe, when the town of Eurytus he razed, 275 
He for himſelf ſelected, and the gods. | 
__DEIANTIRA. 
Advanced againſt this town was he engaged 
In tedious war all this vaſt length of time ? 
LICH AS. 


4 


No: but in Lydia he was long detain'd 


Not free, ſuch his account, but ſold a ſlave. ' 280 


We ſhould not cenfure, Lady, what appears 


Wrought by the hand of Jove. Betray'd, and ſold 
To the barbaric Omphale, he paſs d 
One tedious year a ſlave: but the diſgrace 
So ſtung his noble foul, that with an oath 285 
L. 269. So called from Cenzum, ending of Mn where an altar was erefted 
to him. 
He 
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He vow'd the author of this wrong, his wife, 

And children ſhould be ſlaves ; nor vow'd in vain; 
But, expiation made, with ſocial hoſts 

Vengeful he march'd againſt the rampired walls 
Of Eurytus, for him of all mankind 
Alone he deem'd the cauſe of his diſgrace, 

Who, to his hearth when he approach'd, a friend 
With hoſpitable rites received of old, 

Inſulted him aloud with taunting words, 

And all the outrage of an hoſtile mind; 

Reviling him as holding in his hands 

Arrows by fate aflign'd to reach the mark, 

But that his ſons excelFd him in the ſkill 

To draw the bow ; that by the nobly born 

He as a ſlave ſhould be trod down and cruſſd; 
Nay more, with wine when heated from his houſe 
He ſpurn'd him forth. Indignant at theſe wrongs, 
Oer the Tirynthian hills when Iphitus | 
Search'd for his ſteeds that from their paſtures * 
His eye on other objects bent, his mind | 

On other thoughts engaged, he harld the youth 
From the ſteep ſummit of the tow'ring rock. 
Offended at the deed Olympian Jove, 

The ſupreme king and father, ſent him thence 


283 


295 


L. 289. Hercules removed from Tirynthia to Trachin in voluntary baniſhment for the 
murder of Iphitus ; but his active ſpirit could not reſt there; he went further and, as Lichas 
tells the ſtory, was ſold as a flave to Omphale for a year, that being the uſual time of atone- 
ment for murder; r 


his vengeance on Eurytus. 
P p 2 


To 
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To ſlavery ſold, nor brook'd a treacherous act 310 

Unpractiſed but againſt this hapleſs youth :; .  _. 

With manly fortitude and front to front 

In arms had he oppoſed him, heav'n's high king 

Had pardon'd him, and deem'd his vengeance juſt ; 

But baſe inſidious wrong the gods abhor. 2 315 

But all thoſe boaſters, whoſe reviling tongues 

Were wanton in their infolence, have-now 

Their manſions in the gloomy realms beneath, 

And their proud city is enſlaved. Theſe dames, is buf 

Which here thou ſeeſt, from high and happy life 320 

Sunk to this wretched ſtate attend thy will. 

f Such are thy lord's commands, which I perform 

| 1 With faithful zeal. When to his father Jove. 

The hallow'd victims for his conqueſt yowd ii 
Are ſlain, expect him here: of my long ſpeech, 325 

Though grateful all, this gives thee higheſt joy. | 
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bo CalORUYS. 1 oo 217 10 
| Now, royal lady, certain joy is thinee 1191392 
This captive train gives proof of his report. | 
| " "DETIANLIRA. 
| Yes, my heart feels it; I have cauſe, juſt cauſe 

Of joy; it bounds to hear my lord returns | 1 2% be! 330 
Victorious; all within me is alive | | | 10 
| To tender ſympathy. Yet thoſe, who deep 
| Revolve the change of fortune, muſt have fears 
Leſt he, who triumphs 10 may ſome” time know | | 
| A ſad reverſe. Een now, my friends, my heart | 335 
| Feels 
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Feels che warm touch of pity, while I ſee 
Theſe wretched females from their country torn 
Torn from their parents, in a foreign land 1 
To exile doom'd ; yet theſe perhaps are ſprung ads + 
From generous lineage, but muſt now ſuſtain 4 We 
A ſervile life. O Joye, Whoſe gugrdian POW jog Totnit: bd 
Averts misfortune, never may I ſe 

My offepring by ay anger thus laid; fron ; 2 wor” Jon Illi £33 
Or if to ſufferings thou haſt doom'd them, ſpare . d oo AT 
My anguiſh, nor inflit them whilſt I live! eld ai ann n BW 
Such are my fears, theſe females as 1 view. Cola en 
But who amidſt this youthful train art thou? _ 1 e * 
Ill chance is thine : unmarried is thy ſtate 7 

Or doſt thou feel a mother's grief? Thy mi mien 
Denotes thee virgin, and of noble blood. 3⁵⁰ 


3 4. 7 1 

444 A 1071 191 J 4 

Who is this ſtranger, Lichas? Wer nce lie birth? I 
I 07 ens. Nos büt 


Tell me: my pity moſt for her 18 moved, 
For ſhe alone ſhows fortitude of x mind. 


LICHAS. . 
What can I know? Why aſk of me? Perchance $i . a EY 
She may from no ignoble race be ſprunng. 355 
: DEIANIRA, | i 
1 the from Euryrug of royal birth? - nf 41141420 
LIC HAS. 
I know not; nor minute enquiry made. Gr ee 
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From her aſſociate ben, not her name? 
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LICHAS. fin 
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Moves thee to pity and to pardon 3 
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LIC HAS. 
No: for in ſilence I my charge perform d. 
DE IA NIR A. | 5 
Speak then, unhappy virgin; let thy voice ih 5 360 
Inform me; for I feet a foft concern, | 


And painful not to Know thee who thou art. 


LI C H A 8. 
She will not ſpeak ; ; nor hath ſhe to this hour 
Unlock'd her lips, or ever utter d word; 3 
But obſtinate in ſilence mourns her weicht PRES | 
Of miſery, always weeping lince ſhe left wy hs 
Her deſolated country: her ill fate 


"DELANIRA. 
Then let her be indulged, | and i in the houſe | 
Find courteous treatment: to her preſent ills Ds 370 
I would not that from me freſh grief, her griefs : 
Augmenting, ſhe receive; ſhe hath enough 
Of woe already. To our houſes now 
Let us all go; where thy occaſions all, 
Go thou ; domeſtic duties claim my care. | 375 


DEIANIRA, Crt Dan CHORUS. 


| ATTENDANT. 
Stay yet a little, that from theſe apart 
Thou may'ſt be ſhown what perſons to thy houſe 
Thou haſt admitted. Truths, of which no part 
| Thou 
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Thou yet haſt heard, and which behoves thee hear, 
I know, and can with faithful zeal impart, 

| DEIANIR A. 
What wou'dſt thou ſay? Why thus detain me? 


ATT E N D AN T. 
| 3 Stay, 
And hear me: not before did I abuſe 
Thy ear with falſe reports; nor ſhall 1 now. 
DEIAN IR A. 
Thoſe, late departed hence, ſhould T recall, bs 
Or to theſe virgins wou'dft thou ſpeak, and wer 
ATTENDANT. 
To thee and theſe I ſpeak without reſtraint; jk 
But let thoſe go | 
'D E I A N x R A. ho 
Well, they are gone; ; now w ſpeak. 
ATTENDAN T,. 
Nothing of what this herald lately ſaid. | <7 
Accorded with the laws of honeſt truth ; 
But now he utters falſehoods, or before | 
Dared to deceive the ear with falſe reports. 
DELANIR A. | 
What ſay'ſt thou? Plainly tell me all thy thought: 
Thy words are dark; I underſtand them not. 
ATTENDANT. 
I heard this man, and many preſent heard 


His words, declare that for this virgin's ſake 
6 


z 
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This war gainſt Eurytus Alcides mad, 

And the high-tower' d Oechalia Love alone 

Of all the gods incited him to arms; i 

And not his Lydian ſlavery, and baſe tale 42 Nb ren 
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By Omphale commanded, nor the death | 400 
Of Iphitus hurl'd headlong from the ne 
This love conceal'd, the herald other pleas. ton. : 3m 18217 ba 


Deviſed. But when his lord had urged in vaiinn 
The ſire to give the daughter to his bed 

In ſecret nuptials, he afſign'd ſome cauſe 1 | . 405 
Of flight and trivial charge to march in ms.. 
Againſt her country where the royal throne, | 
Was held by Eurytus; 2 he flew the king 
Her father, and his waſted city razed. 3 
Her, as thou ſeeſt, returning he now ſends 1 410 
Thus, lady, not without peculiar c care, 

Not as a ſlave; admit not ſuch an hope; 

It is not to be thought, ſince love enflames | 

His ſoul. By duty prompted I to thee 3 

What was my chance to learn from him diſcloſe: * © Ars 
And this, not I alone, but many heard ; | Suh ; 25 
For 'midſt the conflux of Trachinians round 
Aſſembled he declared it; and to theſe. 

I make appeal. Unwelcome to thy ear iy N 
If what I tell thee, I have no delighgt 420 


1 


In ſpeaking it, but what I ſpeak is truth. 
. D BELA N{F/R/AL 4 


Unhappy me, what ſnares encloſe me round! 
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Ah, What a fecret peſt have I received 
Beneath my roof! This wretch then hath no name, | 
So he that led her fare, with all theſe charms, 425 
This beauteous form, and dignity of mien! 8 

ATTENDANT. 

From Eurytus ſhe drew her royal birth, 
And Iole her name; yet of her'race - + |; 
He could not ſpeak, he -no-enquits made. 
-1.þ N ee 00 Hb 
Ruin to all the baſe I would not wiſh ; ** 439 


But periſh he, who forms che vile-defign ifs voi tim 12d pu 


With dark and treacherous baſeneſs Ito betray. L 
How, virgins, ſhould I act? For at this tale 
In wild amazement all my ſenſe is lſ . 


ä G HOR US. 
Go, make enquiries of the man, adi threats 435 
Of torture, ſoon he will confeſs the trutln. 


DEIANIRA. 
Igo: to thy advice my mind accords. | 
CHORUS. 
Should we await thee here? or what thy will? 
Galt DEIANILRA. 
Stay here: for ſee, the man, uncalld. by me, 
Of his own will advances from the houſe. ; 440 


0 DEIANIRA, 


I know not. 
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DEIANIRA, TID ATTENDANT), CHORUS. 
LHA. | ov; 1 Ant 
What wou dſt OR Oye that I bear in _— ail 62 
To Hercules? I haſten my re tuin. 
DE TL ANI R A. 
After ſo long an abſence why ſo ſoon. n 
Depart, ere my enquiries I renew? Dy. ; min 11 vol 
LICHAS. 27: ton blu H 


More wou'diſt thou aſk ? I to inform thee "IF 445 

0 DEIANIRA. Ls 

But wile thou anſwer me with honeſt truth? Noe wel 
LIC HAS. . 

TT IEEE: Lore | 

DEIANIRA. tel 

Who is this woman, hither whom thou led'ſt> - 1 

LICH AS. 


A native of Eubœea; of what race 


A T T E N PD A N T. 
Herald, fix thine eye on me. 5 
Know ' ſt thou to whom thou ſpeak'ſt 0 LE 

.L 10 H A 8. 

Wich what i intent 

That queſtion doſt thou afk: 
| ATTENDANT. 

If thou doſt bear 


The ſpirit of a man, be bold, and ſpeak. 


LICHAS. 
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LICH AS. 
To Deianira, to the queen I ſpeak, 
Daughter of Oeneus, wife of Hercules, 16447 cri 
My royal miſtreſs; or I ſee in vain. 5 
| ATTENDANT... | 5 
This was my wiſh to know. Didſt thou not ſay 
She is thy royal miſtreſs? ? 
LICH AS. 
With juſt right. 
ATTEND ANT. 
Tell me what puniſhment is then thy due 
If to thy miſtreſs thou art found not juſt 4 
LIC HAS. 
And how not juſt ? With what now wies 
Wou ' dſt thou enſnare me? 


ATT E N D A N T. 
Fear not wiles from me; Pet 
Thy thoughts ar are all employ'd on wiles, 22 


LICHAS. 
I go, 


910 


Unwiſe thus far to hear thee. 
A. T. E NDA N T. 
Hence thy foot 
Thou ſhalt not ſtir till, one ſhort queſtion alk'd, 
I have thy anſwer. _ 


gn ICHAS. 
Aſk whateer thou wilt; 


Thy tongue, it ſeems, can ſpeak. LY 
Q 1 2 ATTENDANT. 
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ATTENDANT. 

This captive then, 
Whom thou haſt brought, who 'K ſhe?. dad than dow? | 
LIC HAS. ] 
Who is ſhe Why is this enquiry made? 
ATTENDANT 

Haſt thou not ſaid that ſhe, on whom thine eye 470 
Look'd as on one unknown, was nohly born 


Of Eurytus, n 77 


LIS HAS. 
To whom ſaid this? | Whom bring to to ant. 
That from my lips ſuch Words He ever heard? x03 < 
ATTENDANT. 
The citizens: for the Trachiniins'tohnd © 77 wo 
In crouds aſſembled heard thee ſpeak theſe words, 
LiCHas '/ 

I ſaid indeed 1 heard this; but to'ſpeak 
On mere imagination, and to affirm 
As certain, merit not a like regard. 

ATTENDANT. 
Imagination! Didſt thou not on oath | 480 
Declare thou brought'ſ the wife of "Hercules ? | 


LICHAS. 


I fay ſhe was his wife ! Now, by the gods, 


Who, honour'd lady, is this ſtranger here ? 
ATTENDANT. 


One, who in perſon heard thee ſay his arms 
21 Subdued 
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Subdued the country for this virgin's ſake: 
That not his Lydian ſlavery, but the love 
Of her ſpread devaſtation, o'er her realms. 
LICHAS.: : 
The man is frentic: Lady, ſend him hence: 
With ſuch to hold vain converſe is not wiſe. 


DEIAKA WIR. 1110 
By Jove, who rolls his thunders through tho gore — 


That ſhades the bro of Oeta, do not hide 

The truth: to no baſe woman wilt thou peak, 
Nor to an untaught mind een ee, 50 
Man's nature, form'd not always fo delight 11 1 

In what once pleaſes. He, gaimſt Love who e, 
In daring oppoſition, i is unwiſe. ante), ent 
Love at his pleaſure lords i it o'er the gods, | 

Ofer me too; why not 0 9 another then 

E'en ſuch as I? Should I then blame my lord | 

As vanquiſh'd by this pow” r; or ſhould 1 blame 
This woman, who to me cauſes no ill, - 

Nor brings diſhonour, I were mad indeed. 

It is not ſo. But if by him thy mind 

To falſchood hath been train'd, no honeſt lore | 
Haſt thou been taught: if fram thy ſelf thou draw a 
This glozing ſcience, when thy heart ſhall _ 
To open faith, diſtruſt with jealous eye 

Will look on thee as baſe: let then thy tangue 


Always ſpeak truth: on the free man, who bears 


The hateful brand of falſehood, ſhame attends. 
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Can'ſt thou eſcape detection? Vain that hope: 

What thou to many haſt divulged, to'me' 

Some will diſcloſe. If. thou haſt fears, thoſe fears 

Are vain and cauſeleſs: not to be inform'd, 

Aye, that indeed would grieve me; but to know., 

Can that be dreadful? Hath not Hercules Holl 

Admitted others to his nuptial bed, 

And many? Vet not one of thoſe Ser head! 

Harſh word from me, or keen reproach; nor n,, 
I Shall this Eubcean, though with love ſhe melt 

1 Ee His yielding heart. Her, moſt, of —— 

Soon as I ſaw, I pitied: well I know, 


Her beauty hath undone her; cruel yy . 
And not her will, hath on her country brought . 


. 
4 - - * 


Ruin and ſlavery. Of theſe things no more ; NY 

| I give them to the winds. But mark thou well Py 
| My charge, on others practiſe thy deceits, jg 
| But always let thy tongue ſpeak truth to me. 

1 CHORUS. 
| | This is for thine advantage; be adviſed : 
| The time will come when thou wilt not repent 530 
| So doing ; my n too thou wilt 8516 h 

| My honour'd miſtreſs, fits 1 ſee thee moved 

1 By ſoft humanity, and not unlearn'd 

In human nature, I no more will hide 

Aught from thy knowlege, but diſcloſe the truth. 535 

It is as this man ſaid; with love of her 
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Was Nenn enflamed; and for her ſake ny fe 50M 
Her father's realm, Oechalia, by the ſpear 

Was waſted wide. Theſe things (for of my wed. 1 
Thus I muſt ſpeak) he gave me not in charge 56540 
To hide, nor were they by himſelf; diſown mai 32:12 oF: 
This fault was mine, if it be deem'd a e * 2tlT 


A 2 


For I was fearful, lady, leſt thy breaſ! nt 
By tidings ſo unwelcome; I ſhould md. . b flatnoo odT 
And now, ſince all the truth to thee is et 845 


For his ſake, for thine ou, with kindnels treat 

This woman; be thy promiſed court 7 nt 
Confirm'd ; for he, who glorious in his mightt 1 
TRE der re is by her love ſubdudwꝓ. 


DEITIANITIR A. «fro H⁰m 
Such is my purpoſe; no augmented tbat! ET mon] 550 
Of ills ſpontaneous on my ſelf to Mam ot 
Contending with the gods. © Retire we = 2 dT 
Beneath this royal roof, thou Thalt receive” wad 4 L 4 
My mandates; for his preſents in return 19 boretgd 


I ſhall ſend preſents ; theſe too Si At beer z od al 888 
Not to ſend ſomething by thee were unßult, * n, 
Who cameſt attended with a ſplendid trainn. 


CHORUS. 
St T, R O P HE. aua 
Sovereign, rebitleſs in her ſway | a.ads book 


Not her ſweet force, which Gods obe, i 5 5 


Which Jove's firm ſoul ſubdued, attunes theſe ah ; 
Which 


O' er the charm d heart vincions Venus reigns. 
1150 560 
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Which taught the flooiny „ re 221‘ en 
The monarch ef the Fealms beer 
And him, who gives his thundeing Wares to . ts, 


2: And furious Riatee We fold fore. um 1 aug 
To other themes ces adder fn belng: | bid oT 
The warring rivals dlamm the ſong, aw Aust dT - 


wu 


— 


* 


„ 
— 


In arms contending fer this bride, 


The conteſt duſt, and xoil, eee ot zgnibi3 vA 


CC diag 203 Is ooh mon boi/ 
AN. 118 ＋ RO P. E. e id 107 
Riſing in all his ſtrength the FH h! c 
In form a Bull terrific do cher ſight vi 11 
Ztolian Achelous ſto F bi 
With horns his threat'ning forehead arm'd for fight. 
From Thebes the Chief of mighty fame IS 
Fierce to the rough encounter. Ke * 3 | 5855 
The ſon of Jove; his maſſy club he 9 1 
His bow unbent, his arrows bears. 
Enflamed with jealous love and. rival rage 


In horrid combat they engage Soo etzt Hatt ! 
While Venus with ſevere delight Ss, x . 5 . 580 
Awards the prize, and arbitrates the fight. 8 Bs, 


E P O D B. 
Dauntleſs each the fight provokes, 
Loud the thunder of their ſtrokes; 
The clanging bow now aims the wound; 
With dreadful'claſh the Bull's ſtrong horns reſound. 


=- * 4 o — 3 1 * p 7 
- _—_ 6 * A 1 9 - 1 * - . 


j 


Whilſt with theſe female captives in the us: 7 | 
My gueſt, on his departure bent with ſpeed, atovy 1 1 
Holds converſe, unobſerved to you, my . 600 
Hither I come, to tell you what de vie _ 
Theſe hands have form'd,” and for my firings rſs | 50 
Your ſympathetic pity ; ſor no more 


A 
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Now front meets front, the furious blow | | 
With horrid conflict threatens death ; - 
Now in ſtrong. graſp each ſtruggling foe 
Strains every nerve, and lab'ring pants for breath. - 5 
Meanwhile the beauteous Nymph, : whole charms | 590 
Enflamed the combatants to arms, | 
Anxious and doubtful of e dae Wait 
Conſpicuous on the river's margin ſate; 
(My ſong records the voice of re) | 
eee ere 5095 
Till victor now the hero came, 11301 | | 
And from her mother's arms the reenbling virgin led. 


IOW 3009091 


DEIANIRA, CHORUS... 
DEIANI R A,. Do rn 7 | 


virgin deem I that I here W H erm 


But one who ſhares his bed; as in his bakxk 605 
The mariner admits a baneful freight. 

And now the ſame embrace in the ſame couch 

We both await : ſuch is the recompence to.; 

The good and faithful Hercules, ſo call dd. 
Repury me for my long and anxious care. 60 


Rr Vet 
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Vet my heart knows not anger that he yields 
Oft to this weakneſs; but to live with her 

In the ſame houſe, with her my nuptial bed 

To ſhare, what woman can bear this? I ſee 

Her age, it daily opens to freſh bloom, 

While mine is in the ſere-; the eye of man 
Delighted views the vernal glow, and loves 

To crop the flow'r; but from the fading leaf 
Turns with diſguſt away: hence riſe my fears 
Leſt Hercules, in vain my huſband call'd, 

Give to her younger beauties all his love. 

Yet not for this doth anger, as I ſaid, _ 
Become a prudent woman. But, my friends, 
What I poſſefs of power to heal my griefs 

I will inform you. In a brazen vaſe - | 

A preſent from the antient Centaur long £49143 | 
Have I preſerved; while yet in youth's freſh bloom 
This from the ſhaggy Neſſus I received IX 
When dying from his wound. It was his wont 
Oer the deep flood Evenus rolls to bear | 
For hire, who wiſh'd to reach the further bank, 
In his ſtrong arms; nor daſhing oar was his, 

Nor barge with ſwelling ſails. Me thus he bore, 
When, unattended with my father's train 

I followed Hercules; but when he reach'd 

The middle of the ſtream, his wanton hands 
'Gainſt modeſty tranſgreſs d; I cried aloud : 
The ſon of Jove ſprung forward, in his hand 


615 


625 


630 
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His ready bow, from which a/feather'd haft 

Wing'd with impetuous fury pierced his fide. 6940 
Me then the dying monſter thus addrefs'd, . 1 nsr: 
Daughter of aged Oeneus, I no more 

Shall paſs this flood; but ſince my arms have borne __ 

Thee their laſt charge, derive thou thence this good, 
Obſervant of my words : Preſerve with care 645 
The clodded blood which iſſues from my wound ; 

The gore of the Lernæan Hydra tinged | | 

The blacken'd ſhaft; this will have powr to charm 

The heart of Hercules to thee aſſured; nh, 
That never woman ſhall his eyes a 6580 
Fair and attractive of his love, like ther. 
To memory this recalling (for with care 

The dying Centaur gift I have preſerved) 920 

With it, my friends, this veſtment I have tinged, 5 
Nothing omitted which he gave in charge 6585 
While yet he lived. Theſe things are now prepared. | 

The boldneſs of il} arts I would not know, Ces Ee rs 

I would not learn ; thoſe women I abhor CINE 

Who dare attempt them: yet her youthful bloom 


Could I by charms o'ercome, and ſooth, the heart | 660 
Of Hercules to love, I would aſſay _ e 1 4 


Their potency : but if you deem th' attempt 
Unmeet, or void of force, I will forbear... 5 


"EEE. 


CHORUS 
If thou haſt 3 of confidence in Pu Gr Ac al 
Like ae we judge that thou haſt purpoled \ well. | 606g | : 
Rr2 DEIANIRA. 
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DEIAN IRA. 
My confidence is only ſuch as gives 
Strength to opinion, not aſſured by proof. 
ne 
Then put it to the proof; opinion elle, 
Though built on reaſon, no aſſurance yields. 
D EIANIR A. 
We ſoon ſhall know, for Lichas from the gate | 
I ſee advance; he quickly will be here. 
Only be ſecret; for cen ſhameful things 
In dark concealment are ſecured from ſhame. 


LICHAS, DEIANIR A, CHORUS: ny 
LICG HAS. 


Daughter of Oeneus, give me'thy commands; Fats 

Too long already I have lnger d here. Ws 
DEIA N IR " 

Lichas, in this my care hath been employ'd, 

Whilſt converſe with the ſtrangers thou haſt held, | 

That thou may'ſt bear this beauteous-woven veſt, 

Wrought by my hands, a preſent to thy lord. 755 

This give him, with a charge that but himſelf 680 

No mortal in it proudly be array'd; " | i | 

Nor ever let the ſun's reſplendent beam ; 

Behold it, nor the altar's ſacred flame, 

Nor the bright-blazing hearth, till he ſhall ſtand 

In public view, and ſhow it to the gods, | r 

When on ſome ſolemn day WE victim bleeds : 


4 


7 
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For ſuch my vow, if cer I ſaw or heard 
That he return'd in ſafety, with this robe 
To deck his perſon, that before the gods 
Gorgeous in new attire he might appear, 
And offer ſacrifice. Bear this, in proof 
I gave ſuch charge; my ſignet he will know. 
Now go, and take good heed not to preſume 
Beyond thy orders; ſo ſhalt thou obtain 
A double meed, my favour and thy lord's. 
LICHAS. 
The duty of an herald it is mine 
With firmneſs to diſcharge ; nor cer to thee 
Will I be falſe; but, as it is, preſent Felt 
This ca and er relate thy words. 


D E IANIRA. 
Go then: the ſtate of my domeſtic nora 
Thou know'ſt. * . 
LICHA'S. 
I know it, Lady, and ſhall fay ' 
That all things by thy prudent care are ſafe. 81 : 
DEIANIRA _ 
Thou know'ſt, for thou haſt ſeen, how I received 
This ſtranger, with what friendly courteſy. 
L ICHA ; 
I ſaw it, and my heart was rapt with j joy. 


DEIANIRA | 
Is there uche elſe 1 with thee t to relate? 


1 


12 
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My love to him, I fear, thou may'ſt report, 
Ere of his love to me I am affured. 


CHORUS. 


| S TROPHE . 
You, on the cliffs, whoſe jutting brow 
O'erhangs the daſhing wave, 710 
At whoſe ſoft foot the warm ſprings flow 
The weary limbs to lave; 
On Oeta's ſummits rudely piled 
Who fix your habitations wild; tp 
You, who the Melian.bay command, A 1765 
The golden-quiver'd Virgin's ſtrand, | 
Or near the rocky ſtraits reſide 
Where Greece her Chiefs in council views with pride 


ANTISTROPHE 1. | 
Soon ſhall you hear the pipe's ſweet ſound ; 
To you it comes again; 720 
No mournful notes it breathes around | 
| But ſprightly is the ſtrain; 
And, with ſuch airs as joy inſpire, 
Rivals the Muſes' heav'nly lyre. 1 
The winged hours the hero bring, N 725 
Son of Alcmena and heav'n's King; 7 
He comes, he chaſes all our fears, 
And the rich ſpoils of every virtue bears. 
L. 517. The ſtraits of Thermopyle, where the great Amphicyonic-council met. 
STROPHE 


\ 
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S TROP HE 2. 
The hero abſent from our ſtate | . 
Twelve tedious moons we mourn, 730 
Whilſt anxious Expectation ſate, 
And watch'd his wiſh'd return, 
Unknown what ſeas he ploughs with 8 
What ſhores his lingering ſteps detain. 
Meanwhile his fond wife melts in tears, 735 
And yields her heart a prey to fears: 
But Mars now bids his fury ceaſe, 
And cloſes his long day of toils in peace. 


ANTISTROPHE 2. 

May he arrive, &en now arrive; 

Nor let the lab'ring oar 740 
Forbear his welcome bark to drive 

On Trachin's ſhouting ſhare, 
But bring him from the iſland ſhrine, 
Where now he offers rites divine. 
Yes, let him come with all the fire 745 
Of eager love and fond defire; 
Come, as the Centaur's words profeſt, 

Wrapt in Perſuaſion's medicated veſt ! 


DEIANIRA CHORUS. 


DEIANIRA. 
I fear, my female friends, that I have done 
More than became me in my late attempt. - "Rn 


I CHORUS. 
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- CHORVUS. 
Daughter of royal Oeneus, what hath chanced ? 


'DEIANIRA. 
I know not; but miſcivings fink my mind, 
Leſt it ſhould ſoon appear that I have done, 
ImpelPd by honeſt hope, ſome mighty il. 


CH Oo RUS. 

Thy preſents to thy lord, cauſe they this fear! 
DE IAN IR A. 

So ſtrongly, that I never will adviſe _ 

A promptneſs to a deed of dark event. 


CHORUS. 
« we may know, inform us whence thy fear. 


DEIANIR A. 
A Ls, my friends, hath happen'd far beyond 
All thought, and big with wonder. You ſhall hear. 
The ſoft wool ſever'd from the ſnow-white fleece, 
With which I lately tinged the robe, at once 
Waſted and, touch'd by none within the houſe, 
Shrunk ſelf-corroded into duſt, and lay 
A looſe heap on the ſurface of the ſtone. 


That thou may'ſt know each circumſtance, dinner 


Shall my relation be, and giv'n at large. 
Whate'er the dying Centaur, midſt the pangs 
Of the keen arrow in his ſide infix d, 

Gave me in charge, I treaſured in my heart, 
As characters indelibly engraved 


755 


765 


770 


On 
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On brazen tablets: his inſtructions theſe, 
And I obey'd them; from the blazing hearth, 
And by the warm beams of the ſun untouch'd, 
Cloſe-cover'd ſtill to keep this potent charm 
Freſh, till occaſion ſhould require its uſe. 
I did ſo: and when now my thought reſolved 
To put its virtue to the proof, retired 
In ſecret, wool from my domeſtic ſtores 
I for the purpoſe took, and tinged the veſt; 
Then folded it, and laid it, as you ſaw, 
In a cloſe cheſt by the ſun's beams untouch'd. 
Again returning I beheld a ſight 
No language can expreſs, nor could the thought 
Of man conceive; the wool, wherewith 1 tinged 
The veſt, I chanced to throw where the ſun's rays 
Beam'd in full force; as it grew warm, it ſhrunk 
And waſted on the ground, like the light duſt _ 
Which falls beneath the ſaw, like this it lay: 
But ſoon the ſwelling maſs in froth aroſe, 
Fermenting like the grape's rich juice, that drops 
Pour'd in grey autumn on the earth. My mind 
Is troubled, and perplex'd with fears: I ſee | 
That I have done ſome dreadful deed; for whence 
This kindneſs by the dying Centaur ſhown, | 
Or why to me, through whom the ſavage died? 
It is not ſo; but, wiſhing to deſtroy EH 
The author of his wound, he filed his tongue 
To ſooth my ear with glozing courteſy. 

8 8 
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This 


306 TR TRACHINIAN VIRGINS. 


This I too late perceive, for now to know | 800 
Avails not: I alone, ah wretched me! 
(If with falſe fears my ſoul, is. not deceived) 
Have wrought his ruin : well I know the ſhaft 
That gave the wound; e' en Chiron the divine 
Fell by its fatal point; to every beaſt 3805 
Its touch is death; and the black poiſon, mix d | 
With the vile Centaur's blood, ſhall now deſtroy 
My lord too. Such my fears. _ But: ſhould he die, 
Fixed is the purpoſe of my ſoul, with him 
I too will die: for whocould bear to lu 3610 
With infamy, that has a ſenſe of 'ſhame, . 
And a baſe nature holds in high diſdain? 
1 0 HO RAUS. . 
Horror at dreadful deeds muſt ſeize the ſoul; | 
But ere th' event hope ſhould not be renounced. 

 DEIANIRA. 
But in defigns, which honour does not own, 815 
There is no hope that harbours confidence. 

| CHORUS 
To thoſe who err in judgement, not in will, 
Anger is gentle: Lady, ſuch be thine. 
DEIANIRA. 

The ſtranger to affliction thus may ſpeak ; 
But not the wretch who ſhares the dreadful ill, 820 


CHORUS. 
The time now calls for ſilence; on this theme Y 
Unleſs 
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Unleſs thou vow'dſt hold converſe with thy ſon, 
Who went to ſeek his father: he is here. © 19 8 30 


— 


HYLLUS, DEIANIRA, CHORUS. .. 
HYLLUS. MEX 
My mother, oh that thou wert now no more; N 
Or, if alive, that to ſome other ſon N | B25 
Thou wert a mother; or to holier thoughts ; 
The preſent temper of thy mind were changed. 
DEIANIR A. 
What have I done that merits this rebuke? 
neee 
Know then the dire event: this fatal day 
Thy huſband and my father thou haſt ſlain. 
DE IAN IRA. 
Ah wretched me! What haſt thou ſaid, my ſon ? 
HEELOS: 
What cannot be recall'd : the deed once done, 
Where is the pow'r can render it not done ? 
| DEIANIRA. | 
What may this mean, my ſon? By whom informd 
Say'ſt thou that I have done this hateful deed? 839 
HV LL US. | 
I ſaw my father's ſufferings, with theſe eyes 
I ſaw them, nor by others was inform'd. 
DEIANIRA.. 
Where didſt thou ſee him? where attend him? ſay. 


Boa. HYLLUS. 
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HVL LUS. 

If thou wou'dſt know it, I muſt tell thee all. 
The far-famed town of Eurytus deſtroy d, 
The trophies of his conqueſt, and the ſpoils 
He to Cenzum brought, a rocky point 
High-rifing on the Eubcean ſhore, and waſh'd 
On each fide by the ſea; his altars there, 
And the green foliage of a grove, he raiſed 
To Jove his father; there my longing. eyes 
With joy firſt ſaw him: but as he prepared 
The various victims, hence his ſervant came, 
The herald Lichas, and thy preſent brought, 
The fatal veſt : with this, for ſuch thy charge, 
He robed himſelf, and ſlew twelve beauteous bulls 
Selected from the prey; but to the god 
An hundred various victims he had brought. 
At firſt th unhappy hero, with a mind 
Chearful and joying in his gorgeous robe, 
Offerd his vows; but when the bloody flame 
Blazed from the hallow'd ſacrifice, and heat 
Glow'd from the unctuous firs, cloſe to his ſides 
And to each limb, as by ſome artiſt fix'd, 
The robe adhered ; and through his bones ſhot fierce 
Convulſive pains; then as the poiſonous gore 
Of the deteſted Hydra rankled deep, 
He aſkd th* unhappy Lichas, for thy crime 

L. 845. This was uſual on ſolemn occafions. Thus Virgil, 


Spargite humum foliis, inducite fontibus umbras, 
Paſtores: mandat fieri ſibi talia Daphnis. 


850 
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Tus TRACHINIAN VIRGINS. 309 


In nothing blameable, by whoſe baſe arts 
He brought this robe: unconſcious what he nn 865 
Th' ill-fated herald ſaid, from thee alone | 1124-4 
It was a preſent to his charge aſſign' d, wy 196 
And brought as he received it. At theſe words, 
Rack'd as he was with agonizing pains, 7 
He ſeized him by the foot above the part 870 
Where the joint bends, and daſh'd him gainſt the _Y - 
Projecting oer the waves that waſh its ſides; 11 TAP 
A mingled maſs of hair, and brains, and blood 
Flow'd from his ſhatter'd head; th' aſſembled crouds 5587 
Lament the hero's ſufferings, and the fate 875 
Of Lichas; but of all the tram not one | [7 et 
Had courage to approach him: to the ground 
One while he bent convulſed; anon ered © 
He cried aloud ; the promontories round, Py fl! 
The rocks of Locris, and Eubcea's heights 880 
Reſounded with his cries : but now grown faint, 
And oft with anguiſh writhing on the earth, 
With many a groan he curſed thy nuptial bed, 
Inhuman as thou art, to his repoſe "+4 2] ps 
So fatal; curſed thy father's bridal rites,., ' 885 
Whence to his life this peſt. Then through the with. . þ 
That darken'd o'er him, his diſtorted eyes ihe . 12 / 
He raiſed, and ſaw me midſt the numerous croud, 
Weeping his fate; he look'd on me, and cried q 
My ſon, come to me; do not fly my ills, - 890 

Though with thy dying father thou ſhowdft die; : | 


But 
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But bear me hence, and ſee thou lay me where 
No mortal may behold me: if thy ſoul 

Is ſenſible of pity, from this land 
Remove me; haſte, that here I may not die. 

Thus as he urged, we placed him in a bark, 
And brought him to this ſhore, no eaſy taſk, 


895 


Bearing aloud through anguiſſi; him thou ſoon 


Or living wilt behold, or lately dead. 
This gainſt my father have thy arts deviſed, 


This haſt thou done, my mother; and this deed 
May rigorous juſtice on thy head-repay, 
And the avenging Fury, if my pray'rs, 


Be righteous: they are righteous: thou haſt caſt Sh 


All that is righteous from thee, and haſt ſlain 


The beſt, the nobleſt man the earth could boaſt : 


His 2 9 never more ſhalt thou behold. 

| CHORUS. 
Without reply why doſt thou haſte away? 
Silence, be thou aſſured, confirms the charge. 


HYLLUS. 
Nay, let her go; and may a favouring gale 
Swell as ſhe goes, and waft her from my ſight. 
Why ſhould I cheriſh with a ſon's fond pride 
The name of mother ? Nothing hath ſhe done 


That ſhows a mother's part : let her then go, 
And take this farewell with her, May ſhe find 


Such joys as to my father ſhe hath given. 
5 
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CHORUS. 
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CHORUS Sag 
S TROPH E II. 
See, virgins, ſee, the doom of old 
By the prophetic voice foretold 
Advances with impetuous ſpeeds + 28 2461 109 
For thus the fates decreed, 920 
« 'Twelve times the moon ſhall bend 1 ſilver bow, | 
Then reſt from toils the ſon of Jove ſhall know.” 
See, th event with ſecret force 1125 
Onward holds its deſtin d courſe; | 2 
For he, who ſinks to Pluto's 1 n thore, 24 2 mi 925 
Is to toils a ſlave no more. | 3 


ANTISTROPH E... 
For if the Centaur oer his head 8 
Guileful the ſanguine cloud has ſpread z _  .... 
If from the venom-tinctured veſt f 40 3 ; 2 
He feels the rankling peſt * 950 
Of death and of the ſpotted Hydra born 
How ſhall he ſee another orient morn? 
Ours the hero to deplore 
Waſted by the Hydra's gore, 
As the rough Centaur's wiles their Pangs W 935 
| Burning in his tortured heart. gf UN 


S TROPHE 2. 
But as fear her love alarms, 
When now the royal dame with dread 
Beholds a rival to her nuptial bed, 


Confiding i in theſe fatal charms 940 
| She 


— 
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She thoughtleſs is enſnared with hoſtile wiles, 
Whilſt hope to win her lord her heart beguiles. 
Now the ruin ſhe deplores, | 


Now the tear of anguiſh pours; | 
For fate advancing all the treachery ſhows, 945 
Whence this mighty miſchief flows. 


ANTISTROPHE 2. 


Forth hath burſt the fount of tears. 

The peſt is ſpread. From all thy foes 
Never on thee, Alcides, fell ſuch woes bf 
I To rouze dejected pity's fears. 950 
Alas th' illuſtrious hero's fatal ſpear, | 
That flamed terrific in the front of war! | 

From Oechalia's ſummit hoar | 7 

This the captive virgin bore : 
The deed declares Idalia's ſportive queen, 955 
Acting ſilent and unſeen. 


CHORUS. 
Am I deceived? Or hear I from the houſe 
The voice of lamentation newly raiſed ? 
It is the cry of grief diſtinct and clear: 
Something beneath this roof burſts forth anew. 960 
But mark this aged matron, what a gloom 
Of more than uſual ſadneſs clouds her brow! 
She comes, and will inform us what hath chanced, 


MATR ON, 
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MAT RON, CHORUS. 
MAT RO N. | 
Of no light ills, O virgins, hath the gift 
Sent to Alcides been to us the cauſe. it | of 999 
CHORUS. mz 
Say, aged matron, what new ill is this. N 
MAT RON. 
The laſt of eee 
Not by the living trod. 5 
c © OR U 8. 
The way of dea? 
 MATRON. | 
Thou haſt beard al. 1 f ag 7 2a nie A e etl 
CHORVS. . 
Alas th' ONT * 41 n wk 


Is ſhe then dead ? | 
POV wn MATRON. 
The truth again thou heareſt. 4e 


CHORUS 
Ah her untimely fate! Say how ſhe diet. 


MAT RON. vw A 63 n 
een | 
10G HOR U Set * | elt 1108914 


- o * 7 7 
4 » £ ' - "3 ® # A4 340 9 
1310 1 1290 el 22 So 4 L454 44 $| 


Tal us the 3 blo 
NM AD K 0 N. 4 om gDubn⁰BEe9 121 
She deſtroy d her elf, 


Te CHORUS. 
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| GHORUS. 
By what diſeaſe, or what wild frenzy ſeized ? 
MAT RON. 
Pierced by the point of the relentleſs ſword. 
| CHORUS. 
But how could ſhe deviſe, or how alone 
Accompliſh on her ſelf the deathful deed ? 


MATRON. 
By the deep piercing of the pitileſs ſteel. | 


CHORUS. 
Did thy ſad eyes behold the deſperate deed ? 

MAT R O N. 
N for near her I was placed. 


CHORUS. 
How was it? how? inform us. 


MATRON. 
Her own hand 
ke dreadfel 482 ein her def yerfirin'® 


CHORUS. 
This Nymph, this fatal ſtrariger hath giv'n birth, 
Birth to a Fury dreadful to this houſe. 
'MATRON. 
Dreadful indeed! But more, hadſt thou been near, 
Hadſt thou, as I, been preſent to behold | 
Her conduct, more thy pity bad been moved. 


oY o * 1 1 
* p 4 · 
4 14 . - 
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CHORUS. 
0 _— how dared a woman's hand attempt? 
| MATRON. 
lt was a ſcene of horror: thou with me 
Wilt thus atteſt, when thou ſhalt know the whole. 
Soon as ſhe entering paſe'd the gates alone, 
And ſaw her ſon preparing in the court 
A cover'd couch with purpoſe to return 
And meet his father, ſhe conceal'd her ſelf _ 
Where none might ſee her; - then ſhe waibd aloud 
Proſtrate before the altar, that her ſtate 
Was become deſolate; and if ſhe touch'd 
Aught which before her hands had uſed, ſhe wept. 
Then through th' apartments as her wand'ring we wel 
She turn'd, ſome loved domeſtic if ſhe ſaw, 
Aﬀected at the ſight ſhe pour'd a flood 
Of tears; her wretched ſtate ſhe then deplored, 
And all the riches of her houſe, no more 
With children to be bleſt. This had an end. 
Then to the ch amber, where the nuptial bed 
Of Hercules was placed, with ſudden ſpeed 
I ſaw her ruſh; conceaPd a ſecret eye 
I kept on her, and there beheld her ſpread . 
With buſy care the coverings o'er the conch 
Of Hercules; this done, ſhe ſprung aloft, | 
And ſeated on the middle of the bed : | | 
Gave the warm fount of tears to guſh, and ſaid; | 
Tt2 
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O thou dear couch, long ſince my bridal bed, 

Henceforth farewell; for never ſhalt thou more 
Receive me on thy ſoft down. to repoſe. 1015 
She ſpoke, and with diſpatchful hand unlooſ g 
The golden claſp, which o'er her felling gs 3c e M107 
Confined her robe ; thus was her lide laid bare 
And her left ſhoulder. With my utmaſt ſpeed Fond Soo 
I ran to tell her ſon what ſhe deſign 4 lg dw lau E10 1920 
Short was the interval; yet when we came, * 3 TEE 


14 3 n buA 
We ſaw her fide deep wounded, to her beat OB ah 
The ſword had pierced: at that ſad fight her l. 5.4 Aloud 
Groan'd in the anguiſh of his ſoul, for well IE Eg 8 
He knew that gainſt her ſelf enraged this deed iir 4308 
She had effected, taught too late what il1!/ 
She on her houſe had brought, without deſign,  . 8 
But by the Centaur's evil arts enſnared. + 3 1 bar 
Nor ſighs nor tears th' unhappy youth bars 1 5 
Nor lamentations: to her cheek he join d ob 4.2. ee 7 oa 
His cheek, and to her bleeding fide his fide; | . 


Thus lying near her many a groan he heay + 
That raſhly he had charged her with a crime 
Of baſe intent ; then wept, becauſe at once u 
Of hers and of his father's life deprived. ia 1035 
Such ſcenes I ſaw : ſq that if mortal man 2 ; 
Of one day, or of more ſhould make account, 

His thoughts were vain ; to morrow is not, ere 

In ſafety he has yas 'd the preſent day. 


CHORUS. 


Tux [DEACHINTANNIRGINSE 31; 


:Jor $” H OA IS. 1% ! 2vrit e so 
Which moſt ſhall cauſe myi tears to ſoomr?ꝰ 1% 
Which moſt thalkI Jameng? © 7.7 4... 
Each is a deed f equal woe, 1 
And dreadful each event. u i * 01 0 Al a 
Beneath this roa may oneibe een... 04 . 
The other comes withthreatring meim. 150410! : 2910451 
The preſent ill, th; impepdipgyduead, 
Alike their gloomy horrors treads, ,-51i1 27 wot it752 
Oh, would ſome. fav ring whulwind rite, 

Sweep from this hopſe, aud Arive me through the air 


OVOL 
From this dire ſcene of ſorrqw. far o 
II/ Fri, en fort Hou rod} me cal 
And from theſe miſeries ſpare my ach hing eyes! js 80 
1? 2 
Whilſt the fon of Jove ſuſtains 0 
3 4 A * H o 
Fierce and agonizin Pains, ps \ 1 1 a 
My trembling ſoul woul Reken wit attright, , 
And I ſhould die at füchla Agflt. 1095 


* ” . Ea * * 129 ; 7 PR , F 
See, to this royal manſion meg? i foe not? 1 of e 


> TOE Some prodigy of woe they bear tom 10 mow Ag, 
No diſtant grief excites this ournful teens % ⏑αι⁰i 
Taught like the thriffing Nighrtingale's to flow. 
In ſolemn ſilence moves the ſtranger train, | 1060 
Heedful, as friends, with gentle ſteps andiflowy! 7 whiqgett 
Nor word nor ſpuiict he utters as he Res: ĩ 2 2 , 
And death, or ſleep, hathy cloſed theyhero's eyes. 
HERCULES wirn ATTENDANTS,//HYLLUS, CHORUS." 
HMD 


What anguiſh, O my father, tends: my hAf᷑ tte 
7 | To 


T5; TEE TRWCHINIAN vIROINs. 
To ſee thee thus! What can I do?) Ah me, 


Unhappy me, what grief is mine 1 i 
mn cop Lord 
„en . «gh i 480 
Be filent, leſt thou rouſe his cruel pangs, SED £17 


And torture him to madneſs; thus repoſed 
He lives; forbear then, and reſtrain os cries; 12 
HYE e e Inviong ont 
Sex thou he lives, ai F Ny 1901 921.4 
Ae Wr. 

us 201 gg om g His ſenſe hou. 10. nel 
2p thou wilt not touſe him, wilt not move, 453 
Or ſtir the fury of His fierce diſcaſe. | ? wh Net 


HYLLUS. 
His ſufferings ſo immenſe diſtract my f ſoul. 


IF | n EA C U L. E 8. 
Ah, to what region am I come? O Jove, _ 
*Mongſt whom of mortals am I laid, thus rack'd 107 5 
With never-ceaſing pains? Ah wretched me, 
How fierce the gnawings of this fell diſeaſe 

AT T. E N DAN T. 


Happier had been thy ſilence: from his eyes 
Thy clamours have diſpelF'd: pain- ſoothing fleep. 
e L'L'U'S. 23D | 
How could I at a ſight like this refrain 1080 
HERCULES. 


Ye hallow'd altar whoſe firm baſe is fixd | BRAY, 
- | SE 
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On high Cenzum, what a recompence bas awoq vin 2bogoxy 
For all my victims to unhappy 'me {7 71 14s 0 4 / 
Have you repaid? O Jove, with what fierce pains 

Haſt thou afflicted me? This. dire diſeaſe, eie vm 1083 


Whoſe unextinguiſh d rage to madneſs fires toqeitek e 91161 
My burſting veins, oh that I had net known! 12! 
What potent charm, what ſkill medieinal IE Hliaan 8A 
Can mitigate, without the powWr of Jo vs. EET © 
Theſe agonizing pangs? Oh might I fee! 151141 1g 
This miracle, though diſtant! Let me he „ 
Ah, let me lie repoſed-· Why doſt thou touchh, 1 
Why doſt thou raiſe me up? Eael touch is dent.. 
Thou haſt awaken d pangs tliat were at feſt.. 4 0 
Again my tortures are enflamed, again 1095 
They ruſh upon me. Ah, Where are you H vo] 10 1000 
Ye moſt unjuſt of all the Grecian r racer 10 8 13! do ers] bas 
With many toils th' infeſted ſeas I cleard, | 
And all the ruffian-haunted woods; yet no—gꝛũ-·ꝛ̃̃ᷓ 4h, 
I miſerably periſh ;. not a man tin 100 
Will bring or fire or fword to put an end 
To. my afflictions; not a man will cone Lit 180 U 
Willing to rend from me this hated life. mom gud,‚p̃ a i317 
AT. TEN DAN FP. 419 
O thou his ſon, this taſk: requires a ſtrengtit rr 
Greater than mine ; aſſiſt him. thou, thine ee og: 
Quicker e Sunn aid. to 1 90 T 
| WW fo) mannes r b 


Lrouch bin, but to ges his pains At eim 1 2164 
2 Exceeds. 
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Exceeds my pow'r, and alltthethealing.ade nun) did o0 
Avails not: that muſt be the work of Je. 
ente PNC U SO coy 
N ſon, my ſon, Pan, 1/9 tee Tis vor! = 
| Raiſe me, ſupport men OW ib donc 
This fierce, immedi4bſe; Waſting pelt flo e ci akin 5 
Attacks, again attacks me Wiectenled ell! 
O Pallas, it conſumesemeil D wyyong'? tots 2logito n7) 


clw pity to thy father dra thy vn. 92 LE DALSEEIONS Arz 


And plunge it deep inta my thibatyuthibdeed ll 
Will not be impionss i heal:theſs ens ci 2:7: 321 od A 
Inflicted by thy; gapthers wicked bangs to: Ste ods fol 1 
Oh might I ſee her. fall us thus fallnz-as mme 15 
Her arts have ſunk ! Thou monarch of, the dead. 1140 
Brother of Jove,,gire,meadpeedirdgath, .- 11 tur volt N 
And lay, oh lay a tortured wretch,a ref! lt; © to fiat at; Rom 27 
HRO AUS 3 alot yon C177 
My 3 chill horror ſhakes me near Yee II. N 
be wiſeriees, which th' illuſtrioushers bears 
| HEB REG yo ESS. E 
What firey and unutterable*pans ©7507 © 295 20 1125 
With rankling venom pierte my hands, -my back!? v7 


4 


Such not the wife of Fove teinid afligh'd}' -. 


Nor ſtern Euryſtheus, as this treacherolis damt, ein pods © 
Paughter of Oeneus, hoſe entangling net, azi3 1538320 
The texture of the furies, hurnsmyflimbs, onic £917 12 349 
And works me death; clofg tg my des it ſticks, 

ats through my ſkin, and rioting beneath 02 ind nid donor 1 


— 


27 we GY 3 My 
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My vitals drains; already hath it drank 701611 ] 
The freſh ſtreams of my blood, and all my fleſh HH 
Is waſted, by theſe gnawing bands conſumed. 11335 


This not the ſpear on the en E 
Uplifted, nor the terrible array ci Bow od Raw ad 


Of earth-born giants, nor the furious 1 

Of ſavage beaſts rouſed from their horrid dens 11112 
Nor Grecian, nor Barbarian, nor the rage 1140 
Of ruffian bands from which I purged the cartnmnm -1/ 
Effected; but a ſingle woman, formemagadñxꝛĩxvð 2 
By nature weak, a woman to the ground 
Without a ſword hath brought me. But, my for, | Haid u 
Now prove thy ſelf my ſon, nor more revere 1145 
A mother's name; eee ee, e Walt 19 
And give her to my hands, that I may knorr, ITED Hehl 
If more my wretched ſtate afflits thy heart 
Than hers, when thou ſhalt ſee her ruim d form 
Defaced by my juſt vengeance.” Go, xd ans 1150 
Dare this; have pity on me; many feel sm 928200 oT 
The touch of pity for me, as LN) . to 190 oP 
Like a ſick girl lamenting: till this hour 
No man can ſay that Cer his eyes beheld | na 2d of 
Such weakneſs in me; but without a groaannn 11863 
Toils and afflictions always I ſuſtam dds. 
But now my firmneſs ſinks; and I am founſn g 
Amidſt my ills a woman. But, my ſon, 01 369 
Come to me, nearer ſtand, come all, obſe ure 
From what a malady theſe torturing pains 1160/ 

"RY I ſuffer ; 
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I ſuffer ; look, I throw my veſts afide, 

Behold this wretched body; what a fight 

To move your pity ! Ah, this burning ſpaſm - 

Rends me afreſh, it pierces through my my 1521}. 411 ns 
No reſt this cruel, gnawing peſt allows. ha 1165 
Receive me, O thou monarch. of the . | tl? 10 
Strike me, ye bolts of Jove; O king ſupreme, 

Roll thy red thunders, hurl them on . , 

My father! for it riots now again 1 40 
Gains ſtrength, grows fiercer. O my del my hands, 1170 
My back, my breaſt, my arms! Are theſe the nervs 
In which I gloned once, whoſe matchleſs e 
Quelbd the Nemæan lion with the blood 3 9 I. 
Of ſlaughter'd herds diſtain d, whoſe 8 rage 1264 10f 
None dared approach? Are theſe the nerves, yon might, 1175 
Cruſh'd the Lernæan Hydra, and ſubdued m 2 

The hoſt of monſters to the horſe's ſtrength. | 

Joining the human form, a lawleſs band, 

To outrage train'd, exulting in brute force? ifs 2100 
The Boar of Erymanthus; the grim Dog - 1180 
Of hell, three-headed monſter, by no arm 
To be attack d, from dire Echidna ſprung; 


The Dragon, guardian of the golden fruit Ma. 50 
On earth's remoteſt verge? Theſe glorious tolls 
Theſe, and a thouſand: more have I atchieved ; 1185 


But never mortal o'er my glory raiſed | 
A trophy : nerveleſs now this hardy frame 
Is ſhatter'd, and beneath this blind diſeaſe 

x I waſte 
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I waſte away; my mother's virtuous name | 
Avails me not, nor through the ſtarry ses 1190 
That I am call'd the ſon of thundering Jove. 

Yet know you this, though I am nothing now, 

A weak exhauſted nothing, yet &en thus 
I will inflict juſt vengeance on her head _ Eh 
Who brought me to this ſtate ; that ſhe may learn, II95 
And publiſh to the world, that it is mine 1 

In life or death to F impious deeds. 


CHOR U 8. 
Unbappy Greece, what ſorrows will be thine, 
Of his illuſtrious virtues if bereaved ? 


| HYLLUS.: | 
With leave obtain'd ſince I may ſpeak to — 1200 
Hear me with patient ſilence, though in pain; 1888 77 


For I ſhall aſk what juſtice wills thou grant. 
Give me thy ſelf, with paſſion leſs enflamed ; 
For thus thou canſt not know that thy warm win (hu R 
Obtain'd would yield thee aught of ſolid joy, 1205 
Or that thy rage without © Cone 6 , yt! 
HERCU L Er$#7 Nen culo! 

Speak what thou wou'dſt, but briefly ;;*midſt theſe pains 
I comprehend not hints abſtruſe and dark. 

HY L L-WIg.5!!t bind blod riwvo volt 
Much of my mother, of her preſent ſtate, | 
And her unweeting error I would ſpeak. t rale 


basta 1 12. ' havig%x 11 | tk 3] 


Uu2 HERCULES. | 
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HERCULE'S. 
O thou moſt baſe! And canſt thou to my ears 
The murderer of thy father name again ? 
HY LLU S. 
Such is her ſtate, that fence 1 in her cauſe 
Would ill become me. 


HERCULES. 


All her former faults = CEE 


Might well admit thy plea. 
HYLLUS. 


SUE I "OLE thou erer 5 ay 1215 


of this days error. pied d 
Andes is 


00a: et, but wick zobd bees 


No ——— 1 Llſe" t een 


s 
5 | cel She is dead, 
Recently ſlain. © 
Ces HERCULES. 


By whom? Through ills announced © 


Portentous are thy words. 
1 ck HYLLUS. 
Againſt her life 
Her own bold hand ſhe. ad. | 
HERCULES. 


Oh that from ine 


She had received her meed! 


1220 


2 | HYLLUS. 
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HY L LUS. 22 
The whole truth known, 
Soon would thine anger die away. 
H E-X-C'U*'E Big © 's 52! 277 ; 
2 Thy words 
To ſomething dreadful are a proeme: ſay 
Why ſuch thy thought. | 
HYLLUS:* 
| 5 n the ered, 
Her whole intent was good. | 
HERCULES. | 
| Art thou ſo baſe? 5 Vs "1225 
Murdering thy father well did ſhe intend ? 5 5 : CRIT: A 
W co 
When thy new bride within thy houſe ſhe ſaw, ; TY £ | 
Weening by charms to win thy love, ſhe err d. 3 « 
HERCULES. 4341 
Whom in theſe arts ſo ſkilPd doth Trachin boaſt? 1550133 987] 
rene, 
The Centaur Neſſus with his dying breath - 1230 
Beguiled her with ſuch charm t enflame thy Wie 1 
HERCULES. 5 5 
Then I am loſt indeed; unhap; py fate! | = F 
I periſh, ah, I periſh! Now no more nf Lat 
Beams the ſun's golden light for me; I know , 
My miſerable ſtate.” But go, my ſon, , 1235 
(Thou haſt no more a father) hither bring | 


n 
. 


C5 
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Thy brothers, bring them all; and with thee lead 
The ſorrowing Alcmena, wife of Jove 

In vain; that from my lips you yet may hear 

The laſt of Oracles to me announced. 
HYLLUS. 

Thy mother is not here, but on the banks 

Of Tiryns hath her dwelling ; of thy ſons 

Some there ſhe trains, and ſome at Thebes reſide : 

We, who are near, if aught thou wou'dſt require, 

Hearing thy mandates will perform the charge. 


HER CU LE 8. 
Then hear thou me; for now thou art arrived 
At ſuch an age as to the world may ſhow 
The virtues of the man, and of my ſon. 
To me long ſince my aweful fire declared 
That by no living mortal 1 ſhould die; 


But by the dead, in the dark realms below 2 vd tun 


By one that hath his manſion : this is he, 

The Centaur Neſſus, by the voice divine 
Foretold ; though long ſince dead, me of my life 
He hath bereaved. Attend, while yet I 1 peak 

Of oracles late utter'd, which accord | 
With thoſe of former times : When I had reach 
The foreſt of the Selli, (an hard race 


L. 1242. Electryon, the father of Alcmend, LEST all © 


1240 


1245 


. 1255 


L. 1258, rt mate; 17 20 recabats 0chelacmes, Haam—AN 


vocal hill, 
Whoſe groves the Selli, race auſtere ! ſurround, 


Their feet unwaſh'd, their ſlumbers on the ground; | | 


Who hear, from ruſtling oaks thy dark decrees, 
And catch the fates low-whiſper'd in the breeze. 


Pope. Iliad xvi. 288. 


That 
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That o'er the mountains roam at large, and reſt. 
Couch'd on the ground) theſe from the vocal oak 


Of Jove I wrote; and thus its voice announced, 
That when the hours ſhould bring this time to life, 


All my impending toils ſhould find an end. 

I fondly thought of life and happy days, 
Whilſt it denoted nothing but my death; 

For the dead reſt ſecure from toils. Theſe truths 
Are clear, my ſon ; behoves thee then to aid | 
Thy father, nor provoke my harſh rebukes ; - 

Act of thine own accord, and this great law, 
Obedience to a father's will, obſerve. | LA 


H Y LLUS 
I tremble at the words thy mournful ſtate 
Declaring ; but thy will ſhall be obey'd. 


HERCUL E 5 
Firſt give me thy _ hand. 


HYLLUS. 


This pledge ak , 


Why thus demanded ? 


HERCULES. 
"Wilt thou give it trait, 
And not oppoſe my will ? ot ty 
| HYLLUS. 
1 firetch it, ſee; 
mau ſhall be refuſed. 2 
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HERCULES. 
e e 


of Jor my father ſwear. 
HY Lk "7 8. 

To do what deed 78 
Ne, and receive my faith. 


| HERCULES. 
e ior rok man 


What I command. | 


\ 


HYLLUS. 


ange 
1 


H E R 0 ULES. 
If thou art falſe, \call vengeance on thy heads, 


I fear not vengeance, I will do the deed; , 
Yet be the aweful imprecation made, 


HERCULES. 
Know'ſt thou the higheſt point of Oeta's mount 
Sacred to Jove? , 
K. I. U 8. 
EY know j it well, for oft 
The victim have I offerd on that mount. 


HE R C U L E 8. 
Thither this body it behoves thee. now 


With thine own! han to bear, and with ſuch friends cw 


As thou ſhalt need; there raiſe an | ample pile, 


) 


IN bear: be witneſs, Jore! , f 


uh 


Much 
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Much from the deeply-reoted oak, and much 

From the wild olive hewtt3 and om it place 1195 

This body; waving then the blazing torch, OY 

Set it on fire; and let no mark of grief 

Attend the deed; but, if thou art my ſon, 

Do it without a groan, without à tear; | * 

Elſe ſhall my curſe amidſt the realms beneath I295 

Await thee, and hang heavy on thy heart. 
HYLLUS 

Ah me, my father, what-haſt thow enjoin'd ! 

HERCULES. 

What muſt be done: if not, ſome other deem 

Thy father, and brd my ſon no more. 
HVL L US. 

To what a deed wou dſt thou excite thy ſony 

To kill my father with a murderer's hand! 


HERCULES. 
Not ſo: thy lenient handFonly a\k 1 LOQIA 
To heal the anguiſh of my dreadful ills. A 
HTL LUS. 
How by theſe flames thy body can I heal ? 
HERCULES. 
If thy ſoul ſhrink from this; perforit the reſt. 1365 
___HYLILUS 
Thefr arms Hall bear thee, faithful to-the talk. 


FERCULES. 


And wilt thou raiſe, as charged, the ample pile? 
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HVL LUS. 
So that my hands are guiltleſs of its flames, 
and of thy death, thy charge I will obey. 
HERCULES. | | 
With this I will be ſatisfied : yet more 1310 
One grace, a ſmall one, to the greater add. | 
NET I'S. 
Great though it be, it ſhall not be refuſed. 


HERCULES. 

The virgin daughter of Oechalia's king 
Thou knoweſt? Ws 
HYLLUS. 1H 
Iole, if juſt my thought. 2 
HERCULES. 
Moſt juſt. This charge I give thee, Her, my ſon, 1315 
When I am dead (ſince thou haſt ſhown a will OT 

Prompt to be pious) mindful of thine oath 

Eſpouſe; and let no man, thy ſelf except, 
Her, for my bed deſign d, preſume to touch; 01 
But give her thy fond love, my ſon; indulge 1320 
Thy father's wiſh: this light requeſt refuſed, | 
Things of high import granted loſe their grace. 
L. 1319. Unleſs the participle xMb:oer be taken in this ſenſe, the requeſt of Hercules 
muſt be very abſurd, and even impious. He had before ſpoken of Iole as a virgin, rh» 
Eigu Tries Taplirer; Hyllus objects to her as the fatal cauſe of his mother's death and his fa- 
ther's miſeries. This Hercules would not hear. Hyllus then with great delicacy hints at 
his father's too intimate connexion with her, on which account his own marriage with her 


would be impious ; Hercules calls the gods to witneſs that it would not be a deed of impiety, 
but of juſtice ; on which Hyllus immediately conſents, 


"<< HYLLUS. 


TI TRACHINIAN VIRGINS. 33 
HYLLUS. 

Anger, in pity of his pains, ſubſides; 
But ſuch a wayward fancy who can bear? 

| HERCULES. 
Thou wilt not then with my requeſt comply. 1325 
| HYLLUS. 1 
Her, of my mother's death that was alone 
The guilty cauſe, that brought thee to this ſtate, 


Her, by the vengeful furies if not urged, 
Who would receive? No; rather let me die, 


Than dwell with thoſe whom moſt my ſoul abhors. 130 
HERCULES. 
This youth, it ſeems, a dying father's charge 
Reyeres not ; but a curſe ſhall from the gods 
Await thy diſobedience to my will. 
HYLLUS. 
Ah, to thy body not confined, I fear, | 
| Thy reaſon ſoon this malady will reach. Rh 1336 
HERCULES. | 
And thou the cauſe; for thou again doſt rouſe 
My ſleeping pains. 
H Y LLUS. 
Unhappy me, what doubts, - 
Diſtra& my ſoul ! 
HE R c U LES. 
Thy ſoul averſe diſdains 
A father's mandates. 


"2: 


Wn: HYLLUS. 
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HYLULUS 


To do an impious deed > 


HERCULES 


If  debghts 
My TRY not r impious is the deed, 


WYLLUS. - 


Shall I then be taught 


Thy den 


Doſt thou with juſtice to. this deed impell? 
| HERCULES. 
E call the gods to witneſs, it is juſt. 
| HYEEUS. 
Then I will do it, nor oppoſe thy will, 
Appealing to the gods that in good truth 


This is thy work: nor ſhall F &er be deem'd 


Impious, a father's charge whilſt I obey. 
HERCULES. 


1345 


Fhou haſt concluded well: and now, my ſon, 


To all thy former add one ſpeedy grace; 
Ere fierce convulſions ſeize me, or the whirl 


T350 


Of madneſs, lay me on the pyre. Come then, 
This toil refuſe not, raiſe me, bear me hence; 


This is my reſt from ills, this my laſt end. 
HYLLUS. 


Nothing reſtrains us from this act, thus urged 
By thy command, my * thus compellPd. 1355 


7 


HERCULES. 


Tux TRACHINIAN VIRGINS. 


HERCULES. 
Now my firm ſoul, ere this diſeaſe return 
To torture me, with ſteel, with adamant 
Cloſe up my lips, let not a cry break forth, 
For this unpleaſing work now gives me joy. 


HVL LUS. 
You, who attend, take up your lord: my part 
In this ſad buſineſs juſtly claims excuſe. 
But in this horrible event the gods, 
Who gave him being, and are fathers call'd, 
Yet unconcern'd ſuch ſufferings can behold, 
Show that their minds are ruthleſs. Mortal man 
Sees not the future: we the preſent feel, 
Mournful to us, diſgraceful to the gods, 
But moſt ſevere to him who bears theſe ills. 


SEMICHORUS. 


Virgin, go hence: thou haſt beheld the deaths 
Of the illuſtrious, and their recent woes; 


Dreadful events, but all ordain'd by Jove. 
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HE conteſt for the arms of Achilles, the deciſion in 
favour of Ulyſſes, the indignation, madneſs, and death 
of Ajax, are circumſtances well known: on theſe Sopho- 
cles formed the tragedy now before the reader; 5 it has ever 
been eſteemed as one of his greateſt works: it is ſo. 

The firſt ſcene may be conſidered as a prologue. The part 
which Minerva is made to a& in it is, under every light in 
which it may be viewed, groſsly abſurd; it 1s more worthy of 
Lucian and his Momus, than of Sophocles and the Goddeſs 
of Wiſdom. But ſuch repreſentations of the gods ſhow us how 
miſerably the human mind was darkened amidſt the boaſted 
light of nature and reaſon. We forgive the poet however for 
the ſake of the fine reflection made by Ulyſſes at the light of 
Ajax in his frenzy, and for the humble piety which inNerva 


| inculcates: this indeed is to the purpole, as a contemptuous 
diſregard of the gods was the crime for which Ajax was s 
niſhed. 

The ſubject in itſelf is all fierceneſs and horror: this the 
poet has ſoftened by introducing the mild but unfortunate 
Tecmeſſa, Her firſt appearance is intereſting; her narrative 
Preſerves a ſober decorum on a. ſubject of the greateſt impor- 
tance to her, and to the Salaminian failors, but totally void r 
dignity and grace. She ſhows the moſt amiable gentlenels ko 
5 Yy her 
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her loved and honoured lord. When ſhe endeavours to diſ- 
ſuade him from his dreadful purpoſe, her arguments are dic- 

tated by reafon. and affection, yet they are warm and empaſ- 
- fioned, and enforced with all the enthuſiaſm of eloquent grief. 
Her lamentations over his body, after he has fallen upon his 
ſword, are the genuine effuſions of a tender and afflicted 
heart: the miſeries of her own ſituation, and of her ſon's, 
riſe before- her in all their horrors ; but ſhe ſoon loſes ſight of 
them, and dwells with mournful fondneſs on the virtues of 
the dead; her grief is ſevere, but modeſt, affectionate, and 
pathetic... SD SY: 

In Ajax, after he had recovered his ſenſes, we find a ſullen 
melancholy, conſciouſneſs of his own worth, implacable reſent- 
ment, ſhame, deſperation, and an inflexible reſolution not to 
ſurvive his loſt glory: every part is animated, noble, and 
grand ;. but it is a terrible grandeur, His pretended change of 
this reſolution, neceſſary for the accompliſhment of his pur- 
poſe, muſt have a fine effect 1 in the repreſentation ; it gives his 
friends hope, and diffuſes a calm over their minds; but it 1s 
the deceitful calm previous to a ſtorm, which ſoon burſts upon 
them with deſtructive violence. | 

With the death of Ajax, according to modern ideas, the 
drama ſhould end; but the injuries offered to him, and the 
afflictions of his friends had not yet an end. We know that 
to be deprived of the rites of ſepulture was to the antients 
more terrible than death itſelf ; this occaſions a further and a 
deeper diſtreſs. We may be aſſured that the political enmity 
of the Athenians to the Spartans and Argives was the cauſe 
of 


[ 339 J 


of this odious repreſentation of Menelaus and Agamemnon; 
it had this happy effect, it gave the poet an opportunity of 
introducing the affectionate and high- ſpirited Teucer, and of 
enriching the drama with an animated conteſt, which muſt 
have produced the moſt fatal events, had it not been happily 
appeaſed by the generous prudence of Ulyſſes. 

The ſcene is before the tent of Ajax, the laſt in ſation ſo 
that it has the camp and fleet of the Grecians ſtretching along 
the ſhore to the weſt, a valley terminated by mount, Ida lying 
to the eaſt. The ſimplicity of the antient drama generally 
confined the whole repreſentation to one place, from which 
the Chorus was not allowed to depart. Sophocles has here 
ventured to vary the ſcene, and to diſperſe the Chorus, 'whom 
he brings together again in a wood at the faot of Ida, where 
Ajax had fallen upon his ſword. The reader of taſte vill riſe, 
with the poet, ſuperior to the rules of ,criticiſm, and acknow- 
lege that even the ſingle ſpeech of Ajax over his word! 1s of 
more value than all the Unities. 5 


Perſons of the Drama. 
MIN E RAV A. 
ULYSSES. 
AJAX. 
TECMESSA.- 
TEUCER. 
MENELAUS. 
AGAMEMNON. 
MESSENGER. 


CHORUS or SALAMINIAN SAILORS. 
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MINERVA, ULYSSES. 
MINERVA. 


ON of La oft have 1 hs. A Ag 

Thy watchful promptneſs 'gainſt the foe to ſeize. 
Each fit occaſion; and I ſee thee now ih 
Ranging long time around the naval tentt 
of Ajax, laſt in ſtation; thy keen fe 5 
Marking the freſh impreſſion of his ſteps, TT "7: 2 
That thou may'ſt know if in the tent he reſts. 
Well haſt thou traced him, like the Spartan hound 
Of ſcent ſagacious: in the tent he reſts, | 


FELFG 5 


L. 5. This is from Homer, ee nn We / 
n A EY and Ajax, in whoſe ſuperior ee e 
confided, 
L. 8. Abe dies e nene 
This ſtranger ſeems, like the nice - ſcented hound, 
Quick in the trace of blood, which ſhe will find. . Matt! 1% | 
Agamemn, v. 1102. | 99 2 
* Sweat 


342 A 3 X. 
Sweat from his temples ſtreaming, and his hands 
With ſlaughter ftain'd; to caſt thy fearching eye 
Within theſe gates is needleſs ; but declare 

The cauſe productive of this anxious toil, 

That by my knowlege thou may'ſt be inform'd. 


ULYSSES. 
Ye accents of Minerva, of the gods 
Moſt friendly to me! Well, O queen, I know 
Thy voice, though thou not ſeen; it ſtrikes my ſenſe 
Clear as the Tuſcan trumpet's braſs-tuned notes. 
Juſt is thy knowlege that my circling ſtep 
Traces a foe, Ajax, whoſe arm ſuſtains 
The broad circumference of the maſly ſhield ; 
Him, and none other, long time have I traced. 
This night againſt us he hath done a deed 
Which reaſon ſtarts at, if the deed be his, 
For we know nothing certain, but are loſt 
In doubt: mine therefore is it to ſuſtain 
This voluntary toil ; for all our herds, 
Prize of our arms, the herdſmen too we find 
Freſh ſtaughter'd by ſome waſting hand; to him 
The general voice this odious deed imputes: 
And one, who, as he walk'd the nightly round, 
Deſcried him bounding Oer the fields alone, 
The blood freſh dropping from his ſword, to me 
Diſcloſed it: inftant on his ſteps I preſs | 
Tracing their marks, now certain, now perplex'd. 
But opportune thy coming; for thy hand 

4 


10 


15 


35 


Hath 


Hath been in all my actions paſt, in all 
Of future enterprize ſhall be my guide. 
MINERV A. 
I know it well and friendly to thy ſearch | 
Attended thee a guardian on thy way. 7; 
| LCL o oY 


Say then, propitious goddefs, have my toils 
Juſt cauſe? 


MINERVA. 
They have: thoſe deeds were his. 


7 1 8 


His frentic hand? 11628 band ad b meittot aan 
M HEY R begs 

Which once 2 9.2. 01 nb 294199004) 
„ n-i1enigami do 50 
enen 5 ee, 
Fell then nis wild r 3 d 00 N Y 
DD 
vb vat bl Kia" 

Stain'd with your blood. 30 
ULYS 8 . | 
Was the aſſault deſigntd "yg 


Againſt the Grecians ? 
MINERVA. | 
He had work'd his will, 
Had not my care been watchful. 2 


ULYSSES. 


344 A J-. a .X7 


With what bold 
And daring thought ? Err e 
MINERVA. 0 fi 
95 | With guile by mals 0 
He ruſh'd upon you. 
U E Y 8 8 E S. 
Far as he defgnd 
Advanced he? 
MINI RV A. 
To che two impe klar tents,” 
ULYSSES: 


What # Yay "eftrain'd his hand athirſt for blood 1 


MIN. E R V A. 
I check'd him from the ſavage joy his heart 
Conceived, preſenting to his eyes wild forms 
Of ſick imagination; on the herds 


I turn d him, and the undivided ſpoils 


By herdſmen watch'd; on theſe he ruſh'd, and ſpread 


Wide ſlaughter midſt the horned droves, around 
Whirling his ſword; th' Atridæ now he ween'd 


Fell by his hand, and now ſome other Chief, 1 Un 


Each after each; his mind with. frenzy ned, 

L urges ham e Oe PAP pts 

Thus wretchedly entangled. When his hand 
From this wild ſlaughter ceaſed, the herds not ſlain 
And all the flocks he ſeized, i in fetters bound, 

Ap drove them to "ie tent, deeming 8 them men, 


„ 


4 ny 


55 


Not 


E „ All » 345 
Not horned herds: there now with many a laſh 


He makes his captives feel his ffentic rage. 

But I will ſhow thee his diſtemperature,.1; 7 50 amor ol 7 xd L 
To all the Grecians that thou may ſt repott 70 | 
What thou haſt ſeen Call up thy firmneſs, ſtay, - 
Of ill not apprehenſive; I will turn „ Tnpmber & oF oTD 


His eyes aſide to caſt no glance an-thee. 

Ho there! To thee, ho on thy captives hands 
Art fixing chains, to thee I call ; come forth; 25 TT | 
Ajax I ane come ani bow e he's rf * 


rene. 


What doſt thow, goddeſs? What i is ＋ intent? 
Call him not forth. 


- N 7 
1 $3333. — I 


12 

M IN E R . & "5 

" 9589/5 7 Ste Tow 3211 11 0. 
Stand ſilent; do not fear. 


U LE, Y; S. E S. 
Nay by the gods! Suffice it he remains 


i ole 72 298] 2H 


Within the tent. 2 28 27120 
1 Be N. 1 N E R VI Ar dw, anob od yarn 1A 


Why ſhould he not come forth? 5100 


Was not the man befor — 47114 
iam . VSS ES ; 2090 bunte 
eren 
And ſuch he is &en . N dyuon! Medi 
N N E R V A. 
| ls there a joy l 03 on A Hh 


More grateful to the ſoul, than t to deride 
Our enemies? "0 x 


dw Anil Ker. 
OS F 12 1 Iv 2 2 ULYSSES. 


$46 & Js A AX 


ifs) o Boden Vir Sf So fit : ben hoc 107 

Enough. for me, O queen, Ie ed ena oH 

That he remains within. .oiumt&127mgfltb if orf word Dow I 410 
ot MIN RR AAA 
81 er * 85 


ii rin: li 1 ; 90: ritt 307 li 10 


— 


UL VS „ 1:62 O7 RED e el] 
„Were His ſites Town Ig d oT ! 91911 oH 
EDould 4 not fear him. 200. ; Hes I 2902 03 uit ani il 2144 


181 31 | 91010 4 40! rie * OE! L 4 =- 


MIN E R v 5 
Thee, though p preſent, now 
He ſhall not ſee. 9 el 380 WW © 2bbbog ot! Nob 380 7 


SES, 
How! 0 Aue with Js eyes 


392 JON b li Ende 
oP $8. 
MINERVA 
I will cddoud his fight. I bog ot vd 
1001 3c nid 
ULYSSES. 5 


SA 


All may be _ which the immo ort href el , 90 


Deſign. 


He ſees as uſual? ' 


ow 
(- 
% 


OT ET SI 
Stand filent ; where thou art, remain. 
ULYSSES. 


I ſhall, though hence more willing to retire. Ap Pere n 
| M 1 N E. R V A. 
Ho, Ajax, ho! to thee again I call. 8 


To thy aſſociate why no more —— © 5 
4 r 5. MINERVA, 


« 3 03 37 


wr A AX. 
| 14 * esl to vn vos 0 


Minerva, hail! Hail, progeny ts Joe! | , 95 5 


nid blog 1 toi nat 
How opportune thy aid! With golden ſhoils 2 


il; lug 1,308 blyow I : eu¹ al 
Thee for this e will I crown ; 


NEH V A. 


Thy piötniie I 5 5 hy te 0 9 


Well haſt thou tinged thy fword with Argive blood ? 
— Ars: 1 Et: Taw Teliy 203 of bawd 


270 7 0 
I have much cauſe to glory ; ; nor e deed | 709 
Will I deny : nil n, THE 5 19205v 13430 1668 
MI. N þ k * A. : 

' Ay 921002 1h 
14 And haſt che ou raiſed the f Pear od 26d 2111 
Againſt th' Atrid ae? 
| DN IA N. 211107 yiorovs: er:if1 * 

e they more 
Diſhonour Ajax. u 441 02 am bare 1 bild Is al 
| M.I N E R V ack as ones in 


They ap e 
Thy words ma if I conceive them oY 21 21112 Ot D ©2 201 2 


5310 82. 


4 Siet M ee bas e 
Both dead: now let them take ny arms away. 109g 
IN E. R V; Aertcio 200 e2: 0002 on 1 


Well: but that other prior of 
What fate is his? Hath he eſcaped thy ** 7 1 17 
4111 


Wikies that accurſt inveigler doſt, thou aſk D Ffio22 wodT 
7 222 MINERVA. 


rods RH 1rd 


348 . 
Y A A Nee RNA H 
ch 

I of thy rival, of Ulyſſes ſppak. 1 4 

r 

With joy I hold him, goddel, in my tent 1 3 5 K 110 

In chains: I would not that, he yet ſhould die. Fe | 

| M IN. E. R V A. 
What wou'dſt thou do? What more wou dſt Dee ain? 
JH be . 10! 1 W 
Bound to the pillar which lypports my tent 
| MINE R VA. 


* 41. reer 
OT 0501 Jam 373% 


What be vengeance would thy rage alen! 
* A J A X. If 


* * 
GG 


= 


«1190 1 i'. 


His back the ſcourge ſhall gore; then let him die. 115 
MIN E R v A. . A l Agiend 


Nay, thus ſeverely torture not the wretch. 
vor ale TEAK 
In all beſides I yield me to thy will; 
This vengeance, and none other, he ſhall feel. 
MINERVA 


Since to do this is pleaſing to thee, — | Imi ton v4T 
TR hand, and nothing of thy parpoſs ſpare. Tn 


4 F A X. 114 EW — $30 
as: but entreat this grace, 
Always, as now, my firm aſſociate ſtand. 


MINERVA ULYSSES. 
MINERVA. 


Thou eſt, Expo ae what the 87 8855 gods. 28 2811 842 g 
VA Who 


F © i 8 349 
Who was of thought mare prudent: than this man? halt 4: 
Who, when occaſion call'd, in act more brave? 11325 
l Gs He x Ih Aal acl 
I know not any; and I pity him, Mic er gums var, ved 
Since now unhappy, though to me a foe," 
For in the chain of ruin he is bound. 4 
And this reſpects his ſtate not 1 more than W N 3 
For all that live, I ſee, are nothing more 11 Ji EP "IIS 
Than phantoms form d of air, and ſhadows licht. 
5: MINERVA, ls tia 
Haſt thou a ſenſe of this? Againſt the gods 
Utter no vaunt profane; nor ſwell with pride, 
More puiſſant if thy hand, or thy wealth riſe OP 
In ampler ſtores. All human things a day ws : t { 135 
In darkneſs ſinks, a day to light reſtores. | 2 
The gods too love the ſober, modeſt mind, 
Fl arrogant and i impious they — a 


: » : 
11 1 11 10 C835 | 16 


— — * 
ere: , | 
: 1801 1 0 
= 


C I OR U. mu eich age 
O ſon of Telamon, whoſe ample ſway [+ HA ne 
Deep-rooted in the ſea, that rolls around, 1340 
The ſtrong baſed ſhores of Salamis obe 
When with ſucceſs and glory thou art crown 
My heart beats high with joy: but when the hand 
Of angry Jove afflicts. thee, or thy fame | 
Greece taints with envious and malignant blame, I45 
fear, I tremble like the fluttering dove. 


Such terrors now around us blackening ſtand: 
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35D N 
For ſlander fays chat oer the paſtured plig/¹ ũ % 
By thee this niglit the flocks, the herd were flaing , V/ 


Spoils of the ravaged vales, (O deed abhor'd!) 150 
Slain by thy flaming ſword. Id ig L bas zu 200 v. nf 


Such tales Ulyſſes with ip6diops wrt 1. ls womouiloy won ene 
4 | 49-4 51144. 1 12 
Againſt thee forms, and whiſpers in each ark 
His ſpecious fictions all believe who hear, 18 12180 : 21 2103 buf 
Feeling more joy than chears th' inyentor's heart, 188841 lla ISS 
And with malicious inſults mocks thy woes, g 


Who wings his ſhafts againſt the great and high, 3 
Unerring to the mark beholds them fly: : | Es 
aint fe their ain they * g 10 viveldd ME 6 PORT LP 
Envy crawls on, the potent keen to —* 80 f ” on _ J 


Yet, when the hour brings danger forth, the low $ | | 
Without them are a tottering bulwark found; CURE 
Theſe in the great their ſtrong protector know, 5 
The great by theſe protected firmly ſtand. - 

But to th' inſenſate wiſdom ſpeaks i in vain : 

Such this tumultuous tra, 

And to repell their inſults weak our hand, med 
Weak without thee : for now, eſcaped thy ſight, x 
Like flocks of birds they ſcream, and vex-the car: | 
Wou'dſt thou, O king, appear, 1: 041 d 
With awe they view the lordly vultur's flight, wary” 
And all their clamorous cries are huſbd through fear. 
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Thee hath the Virgin Huntreſs ſprung from Joe, N 


Whoſe altars o'er the Scythian Taurus flame, 1 oy o_ | ve 
(O wild report, thou parent of our ſhame!) W 15 
Urged mongſt the herds with Navghtering r rage to rove, © 5 a 

52100 K 5 2310 S2AicL 


To her no honours for ſome conqueſt paid? 
Didſt thou the glorious ſpoils of war detain? 
Were her loved hinds beneath thy arrows lain, 


c abrtwod-o 


As fearleſs o'er ſome hallow'd vale they rad? r ure 180 
Did the ſtern god, that in th' > ra d field 
Lifts high his blazing ſhield, g 
In vengeance ſend, defrauded, as his EVE an IitdÞiet 31. 
The frenzy of the 2 2H mot ri to And T 
7 ; Orient 1131 4.492961 2U01909% £. 
For never, did thy 2 feat 3 el 8 d. off 


O ſon of Telamon, with rage: poſſoſftt 1 
Wou'dſt thou ſpread carnage er the paſtured plain. 
Heav'n- ſent this wild diſeaſe hath fired thy breaſ. 
O Phcebus, and thou ruler of the ſky, 5 

Avert this ill report! To blaſt thy fame „ 
If the great kings, and chiefs of mighty name, 2 
In ſecret baſely forge this calumny, 

Or he. of the accurſt Siſyphian race 

Yield not to the diſgrace; ay e 1 U 
Nor, thine eye fix'd within thy n tent, = "+ 1; 195 
The vile report augment. | 


Hg b aui dz te Set no 1; 


3 . hp — x — — | 
N Th F 1 oe, N 
* 1 x 1208 , 


$4 
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- Why to thy ſeat thus fix'd? Thy long — oth DINE 

Adds to this heawꝰ n- ſent miſchief fiercer fame, , e 

For uncontrould the inſults of thy foes, 1 Fe * meet 200 

Like fires expoſed to winds, now force their Way... 1 on 14 64 


No bounds the ſpreading ſlander knows; ; 
From tongue to tongue the taunts, the mockings roll; 
And anguiſh rends wy ſoul. 1 PIT 


r EOMESS A. CHORUS. 
TECMESSAzi #1 Ui ei. 
'Ye faithful train, that Oer the billows ſteer ns! 90189 Nr 1 
The bark of Ajax, from Erectheus ſprung | 
A generous race, with ſorrow pierced we groan, 
Who in a foreign land with zeal attend bil 
The houſe of Telamon : for now the great, eftomstsT : 
The ſtrong, the daring Ajax derne LEI! nad n #4 
The turbid ſtorm of a diſtemperd mind. 988 8 Jab ans n 
CHORUS. apr 
What . of ſorrow hath this night Produced N 
Changing the fortune of the former day, 7 we 


Daughter of Phrygian Teuthras, tell thy friends; "ett 


- 


For ſince his ſpear atchieved thee as his Prize, 


The ardent Ajax gave thee all his love; 
Thou then, as one not ill inform'd, canſt ſpeak. (2 91 


TECMESSA. 


How can I ſpeak unutterable ills ? 
This will fall on thee with a weight like death ; 


A R X AX 353 
Such thou wilt feel it: for with frenzy ſeiae!l 20 
This night th' illuſtrious Chief hath done a 4 nt 24 v 
Deſtructive to his fame: within the ten 
Thou may'ſt behold) the victims of . A 10 2 aT 
Weltering in gore, and ſlaughterd by his hand. 95aiuonsld 
| | COHEORAE 97 ee cot 5 
What haſt thou ſaid of one, that in the works GOUT 2 225 
Of war flamed foremoſt! We can nekher bear 
The infamy, nor ſhun it. By the Chiefs ctrom alga 107 
Already it is whiſper d, and anee n 
Wide through the Grecian camp it will, be ſprea e. 
Ah me! I fear th advancing ill; the man ig ois 230 
By the ſame hand, by frenzy arm d, will die, nu mo li ell 
Amidit the darkneſs of the night which mhd. 
His (word, and with the herdſmen flew-the herds. 


TECMES.S A. In a eek 
Ah, what a grief! Thence, thence he cane, . 1: r 
The herds as captives; ſome within the tent 235 
He ſlew, and on the ground ſome mangled e cr, 7 
Two rams of ſnow-white fleece he ſeized; from one bac bitr 
He rent away the tongue, ſmote off the bead, * 


0 
And threw it from him; to a Pillar high 
The other bound, then ſnatch'd his chariot-reins, 1 240 
i 313 fl 


And ſcourges it with many a ſounding firoke, 
Reviling it with loud and ſhameful tories 
The dictates of ſome FO not of man. 


”, LS & ; 
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Time is it then n we — our heads, and ſteal nmr | 


K | 
With ſecret foot away ; or mount our ſeats 243 
Ply the ſtrong oar, and to the ocean give 13 Jclgin adT 
Our lightly-bounding bark. - Suck threats ſevere 212110 
The ſons of Atreus, ho command our beſt, ,, 
Denounce againſt us eraſt/U/with ſtones, I fearrrrr 
We too ſhall feel their vengeantes with pur lord 250 
Now ſtruggling in the bonds of zuthleſs fate. 
F 
Not 1 now, for, as the boiſterbus South H a 
That roſe without the lightening's flaſhing fires, & 
His rage ſubſides. But to Tos Kalte tetund WI du! 


A new affliction grieves Him; for to view" 691 . Bald 

Ills all our own, where no altöctete cares q 9 — ö 13 v8 

The deed, with Loki wright racks the . D l NLii. 
3 |» 


But we are happy if his ſenſe returns; 
The ill now ceaſed, leſs anxious are our feats. tory £ 350 w af 

_ WW pldninabah 
Hadſt thou thy choite, wor'dſt thou with ar mia © 0 
Thy friends, that unſhared pleaſure might be thine; RY 00 
or bear in mutual grief a mutual part? > e 
CHORUS. 


1.4 th 


The double, lady, is the greater il. "IP 5 5 7 
TECMES 8 A. 
Me, the diſeaſe not ſharing, feel its pains. 


L. 252. The Scholiaſt informs us that thoſe, who are acquainted with the nature of the 
winds, have ebſerved that when the South riſeo ogt attcaded with e violence 
ſoon ceaſes. 


2 Fo ' CHORUS. 


- 


OF .C H:O-R:U-:S;: - 
Why this? I know not what thy words import. 
ECE . 
When his diſeaſs raged bitt ür dhe lg, 210% ian . 
Which round encompaſs d him, — FR 1+ avzomon OT» 
To us, whoſe ſenſe was perfect, cauſing grief. 
Now he is calm, and from his wild difeafst? T 1-150 nods 15d #7 
Breathes free, with anguiſh all/his'foul is ra, i gcu 270 
Nor leſs is our affliction” than before. SCH: b wo] biz 
From ſingle is enen mot ; 222919 ni crwaff bo. 
HR of Son >0t Paiggs gaga 
To thee my heart aſſents ; And tuch ! D Dean off han 24 
Some fatal ſtroke impending from a pod?” ir 5r5vooo ga. 


Elſe why, his mind now calm, 110 tore of MEE n 9 
Feels he, chan midft the Hort öf r al bas wot 11 


T E C KESS "xe Vi 25 ald: ai 9H 
Be thou aſſured that things have reach'd this height. hates, 


2 


A Þ. A X. 355 
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But tell us how this ſydden ill began 3... lab ruom & bsligt A 
For we too melt in ſympathy of „ Abi 1 fond 


a TE G. MxE S 8A Au <nibash 


Thou ſhalt know alls/ as one that ſhares the grief. IO! 280 Y 


The night was far ad vanceil, the evening lama 
No longer blazed, when graſping in his hand 


His dreadful ford, he bent his eager ſſe es 


Towards the palles from all haunt now clear; D mom i #:1T os 


. chide him, What thy purpoſe row? 283 
3 A2 | war 


„ = 
Why, Ajax, when no ſummois, nor the voice 

Of herald calls thee, nor the trumpet's ſound, 
Why thus ruſh forth? Now all the army fleeps. 
Few were his words, the tune of 1 7% 
To women ſilence giyesitheir proper graces”. -- 
I ſtood rebuked, he iſſued forth alone - 


What then befell en banal un (mige ei: 


Driving in bonds the bulls, .the;hewlimen's dogs, 


And lowing herds; ſome by his word were ſlain, 


And hewn in pieces; ſome like captives bound, 
Raging againſt the flocks, he ſcoprged as men. 
At length he iſſued from the tent, and held _ 
Long converſe with ſome ſhadow ; of the ſons 

Of Atreus much, and of Ulyſſes much 


He ſpoke, and laugh'd aloud, hop their baſe desde 


He in this ſally amply had revenged,. _ 
Entering the tent again his ſenſe at length. 


Slow he regain d; but when he ſaw the ground pine 


With carnage cover'd thin, he {mote his head, 
And raiſed a mournful cry; then proſtrate lay 
Stretch'd midſt the havoc of the ſlaughter d flocks, 
Rending with violence his hair. Long time 
He lay, nor utter'd word; with rigorous threats 
Then bade me tell him every circumſtance  - - 


Of what had paſs'd, and whence the carnage aſk'd 


That lay around him: ſtruck with fear, my friends, 


\ 
+ 
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310 


L. 290. This is from Calliſtratus, . As leaves are an ornament to trees, their fleeces to 
ſheep, their manes to horſes, the beard to men, ſo filence is an ornament to women.” Schol, 


« 


Diſtin& 


F 357 
Diſtin& I told him all that had been done, 
Far as I knew it; ſtrait with mournful cries 
Loud he lamented; ſuch from him before | 
I never heard; for wailings he diſdain'd 14.4 7; 6 
As marks of baſe and abje& minds, nor gave 
His griefs a voice, but like a murmuring bull 
Groan'd inwardly : and now in this ill plight, „ 
Refuſing to be chear d with food or wine, 1 


Groveling amidſt the ſlaughter d herds he fits 3320 


In gloomy ſilence, forming in his mind 
Some ill intent; this his imperfect words 
And griefs denote. But, O my friends, (this cauſe 
Impell'd me forth to ſeek you) go to him 
Give him your aid, if aught avails your powr ;: 325 
oft on ſuch minds the words of friends prevail. | ! 
| C HO R US. 
Da ie of Teuthras, dreadful to our ears 
Thy words, that Ajax groans, beneath ſuch ills. 
AJAX, within... 
Ah me, unhappy me! 
'T E C M E S 8 A. 
To greater height it ſoon, will riſe, I fear, f 


Did | you yot hear his loud and mournful groans? 330 


| AJAX within, 
Ah me, unhappy me! I; 


* 


HO R Us. | 
He ſeems diſorder d now ; or keen remorſe | e TIT 


For what is paſt with anguiſh/ſtings his foul. Rn 
AJ Ax, 


ts 

ta, 

% | 
Z 
3 
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358 — = 4. 3 
. AJ AX, wia. 
My ſon, my ſon!n N He 
TECMESSA.. 
Ah me! Euryſaces, for thee he calls. 
What now impells him ? Where art "IF my child: ? 
A 7 A x, withn. 
Teucer! Where art thou, Teucer? In the prey 335 
For ever active? whilſt 1 periſh here. 78 
Ho RUS 
His ſenſe ſeems perfect: open \ wide the doors : 
__ for us perchance may calm his mind. 2 
TECME 8 8 A. 


Behold I open them: thou may ſt now view 3 
His deeds, and all the miſery of „„ 34⁰ 


AJAX, TECMESSA, CHORUS. 


AJAX. 
My friends, who with me mount the ſtately bark, 
Alone, of all my friends, to faith's firm law 
Alone adhering, from the raging ſtorm 
Behold what bloody waves around me ſwell. 


CHORUS, „ Tens. 
Thy words too ſtrongly bore the ſtamp of truth: 345 
How high his frenzy roſe theſe deeds declare. 
AJAX 


My "TOY aſſociates in each naval art, | 
Who graſp the ſtrong oar, and impell the bark OS 
; E Light 


1 


E 359 


Light bounding o'er the billows, you alone 
With kind regard are preſent to my aidj 380 
Draw all your ſwords, and end this hated life. 39.9 
CHORU 8. 

Do not to ills ill medicines apply, El | 1 
Nor a ſeverer anguiſh add to grief. | E” 

© A JA X. | | 
Thou ſeeſt the bold, the brave, the mighty Chick, * 
Intrepid in the ſhock of hoſtile arms, on 
Now dreadful 'midſt the herds ſecure of bar, / 
How to deriſion and reproach expoſed ! 

T E 0 M ESSA. | 
Not thus, my lord, loved Ajax, ſpeak not thus. 5 
1 

Wilt thou not hence, wilt thou not hence retire? 
O wretch, wretch, wretch ! oF 


CHORUS. a » 
| Now, by the gods den 35 K 
Let reaſon reaſſume its ſober rule. 0 
Unhappy me, who let thoſe Gems accurſed 1 J 
Eſcape my hands, and falling with wild.rage „ 
On the fair herds diſtain'd 1 my ſword with blood! der TIO i 


CHORUS,  SYOT 37135951 n 
Why for deeds paſt ſnoudſt thou afflict thy mind 
Immutably they muſt be what they are. 


4 * . — 
- : + k . ebb . 44 » 4 HK 
5A 61133 A AJ 2 X 


360 A 1 A * 


IN 
AJAX; . 
＋ hau ever Ann ſpy thou ready . be 
Always of every ill, of all the hoſt 
The baſeſt, fouleſt, moſt inſidious watch, 
Son of Laertes, how wilt thou rejoice, - 5 1 
And laugh, and revel at my miſeries! * 
C H ORUS. 
Each, as the god aſſigns, or laughs or Wr 
AI AX. 
on might I ſee him, though thus cruſh'd with ills! 25 
Ah miſerable me 
CHORUS. 
Proud menaces ill ſuit thy hapleſs ſtate. 
AJ AX. 
O Jove, thou father of my anceſtors, | 375 
Firſt let me cruſh this wily juggling foe, * 5 
And the two Chiefs that with imperial powr 
— the Grecian hoſt, then let me die! 


E MES s A. 
If ſuch thy wiſh, wiſh too that I may die: p 
For what is life to me, if thou art dead ? 380 
AI AX. e 
o darkneſs, now my light ! Ye dreary ſhades | ke 15 | 
Of Erebus, to me ſole brightneſs now, wage 
Receive, receive your habitant; receive 
A wretch no longer Wy to behold 


I. 375. ele 
Jupiter : CO OR Wa. ; 


The 


A J A 361 
The race of gods, or mortal men ! Me now | 385 
They nought avail: for me the potent queen, 
Daughter of Jove, with vengeful hand afflits | 
Een to deſtruction. Whither can I fly? | Caills 4 
Or where remain? My former fame, my friends, 7 30 be 
Is loſt; and theſe laſt deeds have ſunk me down _ 
With infamy amidſt theſe fooliſh ſpoils ; _ 
And all the hoſt takes arms againſt my life. 

T EMME SS A. 
What grief is mine that ſo renown'd a Chief 
Should ſpeak a language till this hour unheard! - EET: 
„„ obo agn;4; 
Ye ſtreams that roll into the ſea, ye caves „ 
Deep in the rocks that wind along the ſhore, 1 
Thou grove on Ida's brow, long time, long time 
Have you round Troy detain d me; but no more 
Shall you detain me breathing vital air: | 
This let each man, that hath his reaſon, know. 400 
And thou, Scamander, flowing near theſe tents, | © ee 
Benignant to the Grecians, ſhalt'no more i bell e 
Behold this man (thus proudly I will ſpeak) i 
Such as mongſt all the hoſt, that o'er her plainsss | | 
March'd from the realms of Greece, Troy hath not fon: Dh . 
News ol his gory un thus low he lies. f. 
CHORUS. e 


I have not pow'r, "midſt theſe afflicting ills, * NOR 
Or to __ or to allow 1 n mt cr HN 


. a - Y E * ? * 
| 1 * 25 17 ths, 4A „ £ : - 1 8 w +44 4.4 4-4 T4 
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Ab me ! what heart ad &er conceive the 32 ona 5 
That Miſery and Ajax fhould be fond ; vol toute 


So near allied! My very name conveys oo 11900 
The ſound of DD ted tack 6 ternet So i 
My father, midſt the martial hoft of Greece 
Firſt in renown, and for his noble dees 
Graced with the prize of honour, to his houſe 415 
Bore from this land of Ida all that arms 

Could give of glorious boaſt. But I, his . 

To the ſame fields of Troy with no leſs Qrength 


Advancing, deeds as noble by my hands 7 
Atchieved, diſhonour'd by the enn lie, 420 
And periſh thus. Vet well am! aſſured 8 : 


If now Achilles lived 5 adjodge bis ams bj ; 0 5 = _— 
The prize of valor and exalted worth, ee eee aabe, 
No man would take them from me: but the ſous |, |; 
Of Atreus, lighting my illuſtrious deeds, ' 44325 
Aſſign them to a wretch, expert in wiles. 501612639 ods bak 
Had not my cheated eye, had not my ſenſe 
Perverted led me from my purpoſe wide 
Such judgement. never had they giv'n again. f 28; 2 
But now the dauntleſs goddeſs ſprung from Jove, 


Bearing the terrors of her gorgon ſhield; {| 1 | 

E'en when my hand was raiſed againſt them, ſpread 

Illuſion round me, and: my ſenſe diſturb'd. ; | 
With frenzy, that amidlt the herds I ftain'd_ .., 


My, hands with blood ; whilſt they, againſt my will 435 


A Þ A X. 363 
Eſcaped, deride me. If th* immortal goss 
Oppoſe him, een the daſtard ſhall eſca ge 
The brave man's vengeance. Me what now behoves ? 
'Gainſt me the hatred of the gods is hon 
| The Grecian camp abhors me, and all Troy 1 + 
Is hoſtile to me, and theſe fields around, gg 3 
Shall I then quit this nayal ſtation, leave eau vi S 
The ſons of Atreus, and my homeward courſe 
Steer o'er th Ægean fea? But with what ee A 
Shall I behold my father ? how preſent 40 vin ods H 
My ſelf before him Will he bear my ſight... - a 
Thus naked, with no martial honours gen, $1290: 1911353 
Whoſe ample crown of glory he obtain d? 
It is not to be borne,, What if I ruſh, - 


3 10 Y1wls9lq oc 2m aue 


Againſt the Trajan darmpires, and alone. bas: a e rk 
Their pow'rs aſſaulting, after noble deeds... . 63 58. vaT 
Perform'd, find there an honourable death ? 4 
Thus I ſhould cauſe the ſons of Atreus joy. 1895 
This muſt not be: ſome Means eee >[qmi wrogd : 
To. ſhow my aged father that his ſor. > l vin 2063 
Glows with the ſpirit of his high-born race... þ 
For baſe his mind, who wiſhes length of life, 
When ills, that hope no change, encloſe him round. 
What pleaſure brings the day, loin ae 
A day to life, for ſuch a little ſpace . 1 . 460 
Removing death ? Hun lightly I eſteem, | CC 
Who with x vain n hopes, deludes his glowing heart 3 


332 ed an oi 
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To live with glory, or with glory die, a7 bib 13985] 
This is the brave man's part. Vou haben * thoughts 


""CHOR U-'S.' 

No man will ever ſay theſe words are falſe ; 
They are the genuine dictates 6f thy en: ee AEST If 
Vet be thou ſoften'd ; let thy friends prevail ; IB 49111 anon 
. thy upd, nor harbour Gee theſe. 02 1 Had 

TECMES'S A. e by and 
My lord, loved Ajax, no ſeverer ill, | TS MES OY 
Than the neceſlity of fate, can fall « 3 his ww; "470 
On man's unhappy race. I was born „ ll 
My father mongſt the Phrygians of high power, nen 
And ample wealth; but now I am a ſlave; 6 
Such was the pleaſure of che gods, and ſuch ' 
Thy puiſſant hand. Led from that hour t to ſhare © 4575 
Thy bed, to thee benevolent I deem MUSES 21 WO WED 
Thy wellre mine; and by Erben Jore SIS 
By the dear tie that binds my fate to thi ine, 
I now implore thee, leave me not Uk - 20% FLY eil, 
To the offenſive inſults of thy foes, | EL Le, (EVO ” 480 
Ah, leave me not to-other Jotds a ſlave! tl: dtn bn 
For, ſhou'dſt thou die, abandon'd and bereaved 


Of thee that very day, be thou aſſured, on amt 1 
„ wh thy ſon, by ſome proud Argive Jag III. Ic] 84 ur 
By force abhor'd, ſhall eat the wretched food © : nA 485 


Of ſlavery; and ſome lord with bitter taunt - 


L. 477. EpktinJuperpedd or th Ilm hare in common yall who dll 
in the ſame houſe, 


6 | Shall 


Shall cut me to the ſoul, and ſay, Behold 
The wife of Ajax, of the Grecian hoſt 8 HG) 
Once the moſt potent, from that envied heinlt 
Sunk to this abject ſtate of ſervitude 3. 490 
Thus ſhall he taunt me, by ill fate depreſs d, L998 211819 38770 
With words to thee diſgraceful, and thy race. iin aotebarn vis 
But, ah! reſpect thy father, left to waſte... - 
In grief the chearleſs hours of 2&5 xeſpect i bavwol wot l 
Thy mother, to the weight of many years 12 41 221495) 
Conſign'd ; with ny ſhe . r the gods 
Pity thy ſon, O king; of thee bereaved, © tid 25 vim 1 354 T 
Who ſhall inſtruct and form his infant mind, 
Left to unfriendly guardians? Shov'dft thou die, „ 
What ill to him and me doſt thou bequeath ? 
Nothing remains for me, to which ** eye 
Looks up, ſave thee. Beneath thy conquering ſpear 
My ruin'd country, and my mother funk; 
Fate ſnatch d my father to the realms below 
And both my parents have their tatfion * 
What country will conſole me for thy loſs, | |: 
What wealth? On thee my all of ſafety reſts. AE . eee, 
Then hold me in thy memory: it becomes | 
A man, if aught delightful to his ſoul 510 
He hath received, to bear a grateful mind: den e 
Kindneſs gives birth to kindneſs Ma dart 
When grateful memory holds its ſeat no more, 
The man to enn generous ſenſe is loſt. cui qοι, of 199 

1 CHORUS. 


to braten I ont 
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DH Urs. 0! ol ot om n Ua 

Oh that thy boſom, Ajax, felt, like: mine; 10 C. . 10-93; 85 
The touch of pity! Thou wou dſt i praiſe her words. 2113 2910 
_ ©Qk ANN. 10 9183} fagids zid3 on nu? 
Great praiſe indeed ONE ans * aint od. Nod en 
My mandates firmly if ſhe dart perform. 4 
12 5 Sa. ws Seien d. ul 

All, my loved Ajax, al will perten, 189119 ff tory u 
Obedient to thy will. EE gie 9112 "y 12 ei: is 0 7 'T 

eboy 2011 A TA X. ig Hat: Dgd. 
fing theit 3 T's i 99:13 52•⁰ 
That I may ſee him. boyv Bad 2203 to : O no! : v 
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In theſe recent ills 2 . 


nn Bus 73009 1 011 vil 
„ oNer thy fears ? 
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Leſt the unhappy child. 62 
By meeting thee ſhould die. „„ 
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Secure to keep him. lot 27 5 Henne i 03 apt of 
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My ſon, thy father calls the: in his hands 
Whoe'er now holds him, bither let him ay 3 


_— JAX. 1 ls 1800 
Comes he thus cally or hears. he not 5 vin wort 298 
TEC MESS AA AAA 


- Advancing near th attendant with bim comes. 


7 * 1 g E it of 1 — 2 * 911zonn ? 


E U YSA 
R 15 
| | A J AX. 
Ang Hin na) ay bring him forward; for the fight 1h 


Of the freſh blood, which from this carnage ea 


ill ES. brought in 18 OJ £1 Tis eic! 1 


224 


Will not affright him, if he be my ſon 7 


94 1 
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Thus early in his father's rugged lore 

He ſhould be train, and taught to catch the flame 540 
That glows within this boſom. O my ſo nn 

Be happier than thy father; in all 'glſs 1 

Be like him; ſo thou never canft be baſe. 

In this I deem thee bleſt, that to theſe ills. 

Thou art inſenſible; the ſweeteſt life ; 545 
Conſiſts in feeling nothing; but by time 


Thou wilt be taught to ite and to rejol Cha: it 03 1890! am 35.3 
When thou haſt reach'd. | that age, behoves thee ſhow 


Among thy father's toes that thou art ſprung 


90119 
t 
Brave from the brave ; ; meanwhile : may gentle ge Guts 1d 3 55 
"Around thee breaths; and cheriſh thy young And 
To joy thy mother's ſoul. This well I „ 


That not a Grecian with diſgraceful wrongs | Sth {pl a 


Will dare oppoſe thee, though of me bereaved; 
So firm a guardian Ger thee MAFF leave e 85 


In Teucer, watchful to protect thy youth, . 2990000; 
Though chaſing now in diſtant fields the foe. 
5 But now, my brave aſſotiates, train d to lift 
The ſhield in war, and ſweep the furging main, 
- I charge you all (refuſe. me not this grace >11 2113115 .500 


Announce my mA to him, let him lead 


This child t6 Salamis, and ſhow him there 


* » 
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L. 546. The original hee i rendered unintlgble bythe non ofthis unhappy 
lins, 
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N 3 & 
To Telamon, and her that ſhares his bed, EIS 1 
My mother Eribœa, that their age ritual om bene 2 1 
He always may ſupport, till they ah Orr oss 55635 
To the dark manſions of the king below. | 
Nor *midſt contending Chiefs ſhall umpires ſit w «bow A6qz 
My arms the prize of glory to adjudge, | 
Nor he, my baleful peſt : but thou, my ſon, 


Retain my ample ſhield,. its ſeven, ſtrong plates 570 
Unpierced by hoſtile ſpear ;- my other arm oat 101 
Be buried with me. Take thou now the boy, 


And inſtant lead him hence; nor in the tent 
Weep or lament; to wailings nature prompts | 
A woman's melting ſoul ; compoſe thy mind: 25 U 3 675 | 
When ulcer'd wounds the cutting ſteel require, 
No myſtic charm the ſkilful leach applies. 
ACHORVST 
I tremble as I hear thy earneſt charge 7d a0 
Unpleaſing to me are thy pointed words. 
TE CME S S A. „ 
My lord, loved Ajax which Min thy thought? 880 
AI AX. | 
Aſk not, make no enquiries; teach wee 
A calm compoſure ; it becomes thee well. 2fOUGHHT 
TECM E gi bg 031 651 9:11 
Deſpair hangs heavy on me: by the gods, . 
And by thy ſon, thy pity I implore, 
e leave us not nen and e _ he 5 5885 
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AJAX. 5 
Thou doſt offend me highly: : know'ſt thou not 
That henceforth nothing to the gods I owe. 


TECMESSA. 


Speak words of happier import. 
1 | TECMESS A. y ; (£15 
Hear me, Oh hear me! 8 
AJAX. 
— TECMESSA.” 
O king, I tremble 3 
AJAX ers 


TECMESSA. 
Oh, by the gods, relent! 
AJAX. 
What folly this, 
A thou canſt think my nature now to font " bavol 


| CHORUS. 
$TROPHE 1. f 
The ſea with all its wild waves roars, 


L. 587. Nothing impious is here intended: OI nin ee fignification 
as thoſe of Aneas over the dead body of Pallas, | 
Nos juvenem exanimum, et nil jam celeſtibus ullis 
8 Debentem, vano meeſti comitamur honore. 
On which Ruzus ſays, Vivi ſubditi ſunt ſuperis diis, mortui inferis Tecmeſſa underſtands 
em in this ſtuſe, and deprecates the omen, Camerarius. 
Conſpicuous 


- 


« *" & 
Conſpicuous riſe thy cliffs ſublime. 595 
And guard, loved ifle, thy happy plains. 
Aimee * 144 
In Ida's marſty.vates detains: SIT e ULITIOMS, [ 


 Dnheeded here a wretched life Þ lead, ni bas 
Amidſt the. flocks that graze the . bal 12:5 WG 
Year after year rolls, flow away, | 


On me hope beams no chearful ay; 
From miſery doom d no pauſe to know | 3 


But in the dark and dreary realms below. _ : 7 5 fer 4 
28 ANTISTROPHE. Dub AW 


The noble Ajax now with frenzy fired 65606 
(Some god the glowing rage ine). - 
Immedicable ills ſuſtainʒʒ -1 
And with freſh pangs my haves. 18 * ul 
By thee amidſt bebe rv Eu woll [it oat 
To conqueſt and to glory-lent../,.; | 1 610 
With grief th' illuſtrious hero we ſurvey | 


'To gloomy madneſs now a prey; ; vi ee | Pl 
And all his mighty deeds in war, 7 | 
Deeds which the higheſt worth od gol 2 u 
Are loſt, unwelcome to th? un kind. 61856 9 
While folly ſwells the proud Atridæꝰs migg01219:n07 Ho adT L 
I bh ah, ene" 
Hoary in her locks of . Dun esu ON, en 
And worn with many a rolling year, 15 NM 7 . 
With what affliction Will His mother hear 2h 5 i e#12doruul T9 
Her frentic ſon's diſtemperd rage! a (19009 i 
302 Not : 
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Not in ſoft notes will e 19,048 bromine!) 
Like Philomela's pity- moving ſtram; [1 
But ſhe will give loud griefs torriſe, : tt oe 
a Lamenting with heartepiercing-cries; |: If cl 
And in the anguiſti of deſpair»; - +14 | 
Beat her ſad breaſt, and rend her-falver hair. 


ANTISTROPHE® zo 

In the filent ſhades Below NOM 5 10 fret N 

Far better were thy doom to reſt, 48 55 | 
Than thus to breathe the vital air, me 

With dire diſeaſe and Hopeleſs woe 

0% Thy train of kind affections loſt, t. 

And all thy ſoul in frenty's whirlwind toſt, 


Thou high-born Chief, in martial fame 13 
Surpaſſing all of Grecian name 
Theſe ills how will thy ſire deplore. 65833 
: "Its to his noble race ne er known before! | 
Viet aw Git! 77 V 


AJAX, TECMESSA, Cnonrvs 


1 9910 SE 


AJ A x. Hie in is N 
Time in the length of its unbounded courſe. 
Draws things obſcure to light, and ſinks in ſnades 
The moſt conſpicuons ; n vent befall s 
But what might be expected; ſolemn oaths. | 640 
Yield to aſſaults, and the obdurate mind. 


And I, who late like temper d ſteel retain d 1 
My firmneſs, by this woman have f been. . " 
A ſofter tone. DR Ot PIE .= 13 
10 892 e Left 


. al 
, 
Left ' mongſt her foes a widow, and my ſon 
4 orphan. To the margin of the ſea 
—Hence then I go, and in the cleanſing wave 
Waſh off theſe ſtains, if ſo I may appeaſe | 
The anger of the goddels. Where I find 
A place unmark'd by human foot, this ſword, 
The moſt abhor d of weapons, in the ground 
Deep-buried I will hide, where never eye 
Shall ſee it more; let night, and hell's dark king 
Keep it ; for from the hour when I received 
From He&tor's hoſtile hand this gift, from Greece 
No grateful meed, no honour have I ſhared. | 
Well was it ſaid, The gifts of hoſtile hands 
Are ever hoſtile, and with miſchiefs fraught. 
Henceforth then to the gods we know to yield, 
And learn the ſons of Atreus to revere; 
They are our Chiefs; behoves us to obey : 

Why not? The harſheſt and the ſtrongeſt things 
Yield to their higher ſovereigns: for this cauſe b 
The Winters ſtiff with all their ſnows give place 

To Summer glowing with its beauteous fruits; 
And the dark circle of the Night retires ö Xt 
That the fair Day may flame with orient light. 
A ſoft gale breathes, and the tempeſtuous ſea, 
Groaning beneath impetuous winds, is calm. 
Een all-ſubduing Sleep unbinds his chain, 
And ſets his captives free. Why ſhould not 1 
Know gentler thoughts ? This wiſdom I have learn'd, 
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That him, who is my foe, I ſo may hate Tr 
As one perchance to be my friend again; 
And ſo far with to aid my friend, as one wi 1 675 
That may know change: for friendſhip is a 8 
In which our bark not always rides ſecure. 
But theſe things ſhall be well. Within the tent 
| Retire, Tecmeſſa; with inceſſant vows 7 70 3 
Implore the favouring gods that they would grant 680 
My heart's warm wiſh. And you, my friends, with her 
Thus honour me. To Teucer, when, he comes 
Give this my charge, that mine he make his care, 
And be to you benevolent. I go | 
Where I muſt go: do you what I d | | 685 
Though wretched now, you ſoon perchance may know _ 
That Ajax from his miſeries is reheved. 
CHORUS. 
STROP H E. 
This, Joy, is thy enraptured hour; bo. 
J feel thy fierce tumultuous pow'r. I X 
Pan, 16 Pan, wild wanderer o'er each ſtrand, 8 6090 
From Cyllene's craggy brow 


Cover'd with perpetual ſnow, 
Amidſt the gods thou leader of the band. 


L. 673- Negabat (Scipio) ullam vocem inimiciorem amicitiz potuiſſe. reperiri, quam 
ejus, qui dixiſſet, ita amare oportere, ut ſi aliquando eſſet ofurus ; nec vero ſe adduci poſſe, 
ut hoc, quemadmodum putaretur, a Biante eſſe · dictum crederet, qui fapiens habitus eſſet 
unus e ſeptem, ſed impuri cujuſdam, aut ambitioſi, aut omnia ad ſuam potentiam revocantis 
eſſe ſententiam. & c. Cicero de amicitia. 16. 7 


Pan, 


A J A X. 
Pan, Is Pan, O king advance, 
And ſhare thine own invented dance; 
Such Gnoſſus ſees, and Nyfa's height; 
Such me now my bounding foot delight. 
Haſt' ning o'er th Icarian main, | 
Royal Phoebus, Delian king, 
Midſt my joy thy preſence deign, | 
And with thee all thy grace benignant bring ! 
ANTISTROPHE. 
Now all our darkning ſorrow flies, 
And the war brightens to our eyes: 
Now all is tranſport; now the welcome day 
Drives the ſickly gloom of night ; 
Now, O Jove, the glorious light 
Our ſhips reviſits with its chearing ray : 
For Ajax now no more retains 
A ſenſe of his diſtracting pains; 
Again his pious thoughts aſſign 
Juſt honours to the gods, and rites divine. 
Strong, O Time, thy withering pow'r: 
Bright thou bring ſt Hope's gladſome ben 
Our lord no more with anger burns, 
And to the royal Chiefs his ſoul returns. 


MESSENGER, CHORUS. 


MESSENGER. 
My friends and fellow ſoldiers; what hath paſsd 
I wiſh to tell you. From the Myſian heights 
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Teucer 
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Teucer is now arrived: ſoon as the camp 

He enter'd, all the Argive troops at once ? 

| Reviled him; while yet diſtant they perceived 72⁰ 

His ſteps advancing, the tumultuous croud | 

Gathers around him, and from every ſide 

Inſults him with reproaches; not a man 

Check'd his rude tongue; the brother this, they cry, 0 

Of him, whole frentic treachery to the hoſt An 725 

Hath done foul wrong; yet ſhall not all thy pow'r 

Protect him from our vengeance. To ſuch height 

The tumult roſe, that they unſheath'd and ſhook | 

Their threatening ſwords; till ſome age-honour'd Chiefs 

The ſwelling rage with ſoothing words appeaſed. | 730 

But where is Ajax ? I would tell him this: 

For all things to our lords we ought to ſhow. 

C HO Ru,. 

He is not in the tent; he late went forth, _ 

His meaſures prudent, and his paſſions calm. 
MESSENGER. | 

Alas, too late then hither was 1 ie 735 

Or were my ſteps, falſe to my charge, too flow? 

is. 
What then is wanted, that required thy ſpeed ? 
MESSENGER. 
Teucer gave charge that, till his preſence here, 
Ajax be not allow'd to quit the tent. 


CHORUS. 


1 0 

CHORUS. 
He is gone forth; but with more ſober thought, 
Seeking to calm the anger of the gods. 


ME 8 8 E NG E R. | 
Theſe words are full of folly, if the Seer, SY 
Zealous to ſave him, aught of truth preſage. , 


| CHORUS. Betz! 
What preſage ? Of this ſubject know ꝰſt thou aught? 


MESSENGER. ' 
Thus much I know; for I, as it befell, 23790 
Was preſent. From th” aſſembled kings apart, 
Alone, and diſtant from th* imperial Chiefs, 
Calchas retired, and with a friend's warm zeal -* - 
Graſping the hand of Teucer gave him charge 
By all the arts could be deviſed this day, 
That now ſhines o'er us, in his tent reſtrain'd 


From pow'r of roving Ajax to ſecure, - | 1 09 


If e'er he wiſh'd alive to ſee him mor 
For through this day alone againſt — {1 
The vengeance of Minerva: this the Seer | 
Pronotinced, that uſeleſs and unwieldy HY 
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To 


When man of mortal birth with pride aſpires 
Beyond a mortal. From his houſe in arms 


— 


" 700 21 


When marching, thus preſumptuous he was found: : 
My ſony his father well adviſed, in war 
Be conqueſt thy Bigh aim, but with the gods 

3D 
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Always 


378, „„ Ar a 

Always to conquer: He with daring vaunt 

Madly replied, The feeble, with the gods 

His weakneſs aiding, conquelt may, obtain; 

I, &en without the gods, am confident 

To ſnatch that glory. Such his haughty boaſt: 

Nor once alone ; but when Minerva's voice | 

Incited him againſt the foes to turn ENT 

His Naughtering hand, with nbeſeeming _ | 

Fierce he replied, Thy favour, goddeſs, yield 

To other Argives; through my poſt in arms 

The war ſhall never break.” With ſuch proud Pecch 

Himſelf beyond the ſtate of n orga Nin 

Exalting, he to ruthleſs anger rouſed | 

The martial queen. But through this . ** 

If the impending danger he eſcape, 

Our care may ſoon avert his fate, the god 

No more oppoſing. Thus the prophet ſpoke; 

And Teucer inſtant from th' imperial tent. 

Sent me to thee, with this high mandate charged, 

To guard him. If we fail he is no more, 

If Calchas in th' events of fate be ſkill'd. 
CHORUS. 

O thou poor ſufferer, wretched i in thy fate, 

Come forth, Tecmeſſa, hear theſe words of woe; 

For this cuts We and ruins all thy 5 


1 . 
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*& 3 K 
TEC MESS A, CHORUS. 
TE CME SS A. | 
Why have you rouſed me from my ſeat, where late 
1 found ſhort reſpite from oppreſſing ill: 
c Ho RUS. 
Hear thou this man: the charge he bears reſpects 554 
The fate of Ajax, and excites my grief. een ERIN 
TECMESSA. * 
Speak, man; what ſayſt thou? Are we then undone? : 
MESSENGER. | 
Of thy fate I know nothing; but my hopes, : 
It Ajax from the tent be gone, are loſt. 15 5 e 5: ENS | 
SOME A. oe 3 
He is: I therefore dread to hear thy charge. | 
MESSENGER. 1 
This mandate Teucer gave, within the tent | 1 2 
To guard him, not allow 'd to rove alone. 


TE C MES SA. 
And where is Teucer? are grind Set? 
ME SS-.E NG E R. RG oe 
He lately is return d; but fears th; event ailel 
Fatal to Ajax, if he roves abroad. 
T EQ MESS A. N 
Ah wretched me, who taught Hit thus to fear? 300 
MESSENGER. | 5 
The fate-foretelling Calchas on this day, „ fe CANA 


For this to Ajax brings or life or deach. 
3D 2 TECMES SA. 


50 — 


bs 4 3 
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1 
TE C MESS A. 
Save him, my friends, oh ſave him; haſte, prevent 
This harſh neceſſity of fate: fly ſome 

To Teucer, let him come with ſwifteſt ſpeed : 
Along the winding ſhores ſome to the weſt, | 
Some to the orient ſun direct your ſearch, | 

And find th* ul-omen'd wand'rings of your lord. 

I know he hath deceived me; I am ſunk, . 

Ah me! an outcaſt from his former grace. 

What ſhall I do, my ſon ? Not linger here, 

But go as far as I have ſtrength to go. WT Re 

Let us then go, my friends; yes, let us fly; WER 
This no time to fit, if we would fave ik 5 
A man that ruſhes with ſuch ſpeed to die. | 


| CH 0 RU -"% 
I for the ſearch am ready ; nor ſhall words : 
Alone, but zealous 1 my promptneſs ſhow. . 
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AJAX. 

There Mands the Uanghberzüg Wteöch afl bears its r 
In readineſs to wound, as one would judge 
At leiſure viewing it. boo eee <a Fri al 41931 
Of Hector; never ſtranger to my ſoul 1 

Like him was hateful, never to n:y eyes 
Was one ſo odious. In the hoſtile ground 
Of Troy fix'd firm it rears its ſharpen'd point. 
I fix'd it deep, that friendly it might give . 825 
4 eee, bene ee 
| 1 1 And 


1 381 
And now thy grace, O Jove, 1 firſt implore, Pi een 
(So right requires) I ſhall not aſk the rr 7 -q 
Of ample honours ; ſend ſome meſſenger, ech 9117 "HIRE Ge 
Fraught with the mournful tidings of- Ss 3830 
To Teucer, that he firſt may bear me hence { £13108 
Fallen on this ſword freſh-dropping with ai blood; 
Nor let me by my foes firſt ſeen be caſt © NIB 5240 z1tt 
To birds obſcene and hungry dogs a prey 1 TG 
This I implore of thee, O Jove. Thee next, a 
Hermes, thou guide to the infernal realm 
Thee I invoke; be no fierce writhings mines lin Aguri 
Of lingering and convulſive agonies; 5H: : 994537 on 812d g 
But lead me gently ta the ſhades below, 1 00 
Soon as this ſword ſhall; pierce my fide. - -en | 
For ever virgins, and for ever po tw Mor 
To aid, for ever viewing all the ilis ab Jt! id l 10 
Of ſuffering mortals, in purſuit untired. 221105 
On you, ye aweful goddeſſes, I call. 
Mark how I periſh, wretched in my fate 845 
Cruſh'd by the ſons of Atreus: their baſe hearts 
May baſeſt miſeries rend; as they deſtroy, y; 
Be they deſtroy'd ; my, blood as they. behold Ee 19.3. ont bas 
By mine own hand thus ſhed, be their blood ſhed! dee 
With rage remorſeleſs by the hands, of thoſe I 20% yo « "I 


I. 83. Caſſandra in the Agamemnop of Mihyulyiniakes/the us Fips * 
— He medron d- rb | aid 223839} 1107 03 1 
Well may the blow be aim'd, tay ohne 14 | 
Flows in a copious ſiream, I may not fei VI 
The fierce convulſive agonies of death: | 
But gently fink, and cloſe my eyes in peace. 

{ —M Whom 
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Whom with parental love they hold moſt dear: 35 
Go then, ye ſwift-avenging Furies, ga, 
Lap their vile blood, of all the Grecian hoſt 


Through yon ztherial height thy radiant car, ' 
My country when thou ſeeſt, thy golden rein 
Draw back, and to my aged father tell, 


Tell the unhappy queen that gave me birth, 


My miſeries and my death: the cries of grief, 


When ſhe ſhall hear theſe tidings, ſhe will ae 


Through all the city But lamenting ſtrame 


Have here no place: the deed muſt now be dare. 
O Death, O Death, advance; behold menow; = 


Soon in thy manſions mall IL dwell, and there 


Fold converſe with thee. To the golden beam . 
Of this bright day; to thee, 1 7 299 20 


Rolling on high, I make in laft addreſs, 
Henceforth I never ſhall addreſs you more. 


O:lpht of heav'n; and oe ra Gl" 7 e 7 L 


Of Salamis, my country; O ye gods, 


Spare not a man. And thou, O Sun, who rolleſt 


a a 


„„ #1 
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That guard my hearth; thou, Sons, . in is 


And you, her ſons, with whom my youth w was trairfd; 


Ye fountains here, ye rider, and ye fields 
Of Troy, by you I long have been ſuſtain'd = 
You I addreſs, ta you I bid farewell 
Ajax to you ſpeaks his laſt word; henceforth, 
My converſe will be in the realms beneath. 


SEM I- 


K 
SEM 1H OR os. 03 eli gn on 22 
Toil brings increaſe of toil; for where, ab where fr bad 


Have I not ranged to ſeek him * Yet no place © : 
Knows to inform me.—Hiſt : I hear a ſound. © 


SE M dH OR U 8. 


W 4 „ 


Our mates, who with us mount the gallant bark. N 
S EMTGH. o RU 8. 
What tidings? οαννẽ]“ni•on: (3-7 
S E ME CHORUS. 
To the weſt aleng the ſhips ii 1 99t 1 
My weary ſteps have trace. e ene 


S EMLCGHQRNUS. 
And haſt thou fdund - 
SE MIC HOR U S. 

Enough of toil, but nothing more in ſigh ht. 
S E MICH OR Us. 
. ͤ IT l S F150 

S E M:I: © HOR S. 

What pow'r, ah me! what pow r of thaſe that rule; * 
Delighted with the taſk; the ocean- wave, 
Holding his ſleepleſs ſeat 3! what god.enthroned) | | 114447 
On high Olympus; or what Eng pon 
That rolls his flood into the Boſphorus, 

If he hath ſeen the ſtern unyielding Chief, 
Will tell me where he wanders? Hard for me n e 


. {015 111A enn 


L. 890. The Chorus here ſpeaks of Mount Ida and the ſea before him under Grecian 
names: there is another inſtance of this in the Philoctetes. 
1 After 


384 x & 4 Þ1K 

After long toils to nk, in blank, deſpaixy «1 -- 

Nor find where from my light co nceal'd he lies. 898 
T E MESS Ani i be groe. 1 9. 

Ah me! Ah me! bavot & 189d I ; Nil. mwtn o ewour 


2 USB S 
What voice of mourning from the grove. . 0 


8 WA 4 > +> 


2 F;E:@M7ES;S A. 2 
O thou unhappy! ; e eg bi 280 V7 
Ho RUS. 
I ſee th' ill-fated captive of his ſp‚b ar 
Tecmeſſa, bending as oppreſs'd with W oe 
| E'OMIES $A." | 
Woe, ruin, deſolation cloſe me round. 
0 nb < 2 | 
What hath befallan} . l at mom anidica 20d Hot 20 Aon 


7 — mY 


TEC MME A | 

Behold, behold, my friends, yet warm in death | dee 

Where Ajax lies, roll'd on his deep-plunged ſword. b om C2 
CHORUS © - 

Alas for my return! Ah, thou haſt ſlain” ng 

With thee, O king, thy comrade in the bark, - 

O wretched me! Q thou afflited damne 12 14 1d motblocd 


098 TE GM E S 8 A. h e 8 
[ at this ſight have cauſe indeed for grief. 5ths wh 5 EI 
cnorvs. In Wii's 

Whoſe <P ry he in this deed 6f death? TO 
Naber. b Moch bas ahl intro? to 70" 0 


TECMESSA.' 


. TECMESSA. 


Doubtleſs his own: fixd in the ground the ſword, 


On which he fell, of this gives certain proof. 
CHORUS. 

Thy loſs to me is ruin. Thou in blood 

Haſt fallen alone, and nigh thee not a friend 

To guard thee. I was witleſs, void of ſenſe, 

Thus to neglect thee. Where lies Ajax, where 

Lies the indignant, ſtern, ill-fated Chief? 
TEGMESSA. 

It is a ſight of horror: I will wrap 

This robe around him, with its ample folds 

Covering his corſe : for none, that was his friend, 

Can bear to ſee him from his noſtrils breathe 


The purple gore, and from the blackening wound 


By his own hand inflicted. Wretched me, 


What can I do? What friend will bear him hence? 


Where now is Teucer? Hither ſhould he bend 
His ſteps, how opportunely would he come 
The corſe of his fallen brother to compoſe! 

O hapleſs Ajax, what heroic worth | 


Was thine! What art thou now? Such, that thy foes 


Would pity thee, and o'er thee drop a tear. 


CHORUS 
Fix'd was thy purpoſe, yes, ill-fated Chief, 
Inflexibly thy heart was fix'd to ſeize | 


Fit time t 5 this diſaſtrous end 


3 E. 


gs. 


1:9 


Of 


386 ; A J f\ A 1 5.77 


Of thy unbounded griefs: fuch were thy groans 930 
By night, by day; ſuch thy relentleſs hat,F, 
With paſſions breathing ruin, gainſt the ſons - 
Of Atreus. The deep cauſe of all thy ills 
Roſe frem the conteſt for the glorious nee 1411 
To valour due, the arms Achilles wor... 9238 
Sr 
Ah wretched mel! 
CHORUS. 
This ſtrong affliction pierces to thy heart. 
TE CME SS. 4. 
Ah wretched, wretched me! | 
CHOR 5 8. ui. 
I marvel not at thy repeated gro ans od 
Lamenting the dear loſs of ſuch a friend. IT 
TECMESSA. 
gag while I feel it deep. 9910 


"CHORUS. e won 51a We. * 

My thoughts aſſent to thine. af aha? ws et ai 
TECMESSA. | ; 

ks Alas my fon, 3 940 


What yokes of flavery g0 we now to bear! 
What eyes ſhall oer us keep malignant watch ! 1 


o HO R U 8. 1 
Midſt theſe thy 83 the unfeeling hearts | 
Of the Atridæ, and their ruthleſs deeds | 
Thou waileſt: but the gods avert ſuch ills ! 945 
oy TECMESSA. 


T E C. M E. 8 S AAA 23. 1 1+ n>4Þ 
Theſe things had not been thus, but by ee K n 1 e } 
C HORU SI A 07 dings zi ni 30 

They ſink thee with; an heavy weight of woes. 


| TECMESSA. _ ! 20m dj, dA 
The dreadfull goddeſs, Pallas, ſprung _ __ 
TOUR ON gave theſe eyils bizth; - 10 f ld 


to e lvieworn sur 10 
With inſolencg this deeprdeſighing Chief: 50 
Swells his dark mind; and at theſe ills, which TOP 
From frenzy, jeers with many a bitter mock 3. 3. m O A 0 
With him, (O grief ) theſe tidings heard, . 2b ne 
The ſons of Atreus, our imperial Chiefs. u vel ts dnl 

T EME Ss A. 

And let them mock, in his calamities >ad act yods cons FOB 
Let them exult : the tim Perch yg may come, 
Though whilſt he lived they light . his —4 heres 
They may lament him dead with many a groan, 
And want him in the dreadful ock of i 
The impotent of mind, whilſt i Mm their hands © My 
They hold a treaſure, know | not Chow: to prize 
Its worth, till from them it be 15 atch'd away. 
To me his death brings ſorrow, joy to them ; . 


ny 101 20185 Slqins 944i) 
- ” 


965 


To him it was moſt i ſo _ u | 
It was the conſummation ffn bis wiſh, 4 


Have they then cauſe to triumph. in his death ? 
No: by the gods he died; and not b by them. 


wy 


54 J. 1 1 311 101 2 2 : i931 
3 E 2 . Then 


LY J 1 1 
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Then let Ulyſſes ſwell with pride, none now 

But in his death to me leaves woes and groans. 97 

TEUCER, wt in fight 
Ah miſerable me! | 
CHORUS. 

Be flent; for methinks I hear the voice 

Of Teucer, mournful for this ill its notes. 

TEUCER, TECMESSA, CHORUS. 
TEUCER. 

0 Ajax, O my brother, to my foul 

Moſt dear, haſt thou, as loudly fame reports, | 

With all thy virtues purchaſed this reward ! 975 
CHORUS. Þ 

'O Teucer, thou muſt know it; he is dead. 
TEUCER. 

Ab, what a weight of miſery is mine 


CHORUS. 
Afietions great as theſe—— 


_ TEUCER. 
. Oh wretched me 


CHOR * 8. 
Give ample cauſe for grief. 8 


T E U CE R. Aga 
. Diſaſtrous fate ! 


| c H ORUS. 
Teucer, we feel its weight. 


TEUCER. 


+ +: $A 389 
TEUGER Fail tach Fe 
- Ii-fated man!” 980 
Where, n th rela of Troy whers iis fan aH ou I 
CHORDS, 
Alone within the tent. b ech 
TEUGER SOT FOR mats. 
Go then with ſpeed, | | 
And bring him hither, leſt ſome daring hand | 
With hoſtile force ſhould ſeize him, like the FE | 
Of a lone lioneſs. Go, ſpare no tel:? ry Kris 955 
All will infult the dead, when low they lie. t ekt 


1s wid 10 5vngs) 903 nt 6 Utta 
hy ED, C. E N, C 1 on U * } rrod-oipt 
| CHOR:U'S,. HS iy a iiltres af 
Teucer, to thee, ee e e eim San! 
To which affection prompts thee now, he _ 7 Hort bo A. 
EU COE R. 15 len yd 
Of all the ſights, en n ina," en e 
Moſt mournfull this; my feet net trod Fe 990 
Which led to grief, that rends the heart, like this, | ben c 
Through which, O deareſt Ajax, of thy a t n 1A 
Soon as inform'd, I follow'd thee, and traced” © artet f, 
Thy ſteps; for quick mne 
The rumour of thy dreadful fate was ſpread,” | + 


"> C 
119971 


37011 or I 


* 


As of ſome god : I heard it with diſmay, 

And diſtant then groan'd deep; 1 ſee it now, n 
And ſink oppreſs d with miſery. Go, remove 
That robe, that all the in theſe eyes may view. 


Oh, 


MM 3 4 4 Xx 

Oh, what a ſight of horror What deed I000 
Of daring deſperagiqn . What a fore 

Of woes haſt thowin: death, laid up for mem 
For whither, to what people can 1 g., | 

In thy diſtreſs who gave thee not my aid pu, i oo 
Will Telamon, the father of u us both, 1005 
With gentle looks and well-affeQtion'd mind 
—— without thee? ll be PE Ds ic mid yard Der. 


Wh fo 5 
* unn Cem in profper ii N Nu idee 210m 9117 toc £ 11 Ve 


A P er fmule? Much RF, Wa 12948! D noi! ono s 10 
His — full ſcope, ang Sar Hom mb reproach, - Js Ic | * 1158 
That from a ſlave, the 88 af his ons, 


Baſe-born, through KoWatdice antflaHe& fehr! 
Or with a villain's wiles, I Rate betrhy'd | 
Thee, my dear Ajax to enjoy tliy ſtate 1919 T 
And rich poſſeſſions. Thus, to danger prompt. hinz 
By nature, and through age ngw more fevere, 
He to high paſſions will give way, and urge dan 2001 Is 20 
A charge againſt me L have not deſerved: lz ty trivorn fo 
Thus rated as: a ſlaye ſhall I be driven Sins on Lol Hoi 
An ontcaſt from my country. This my doom out 1020 
At Salamis: but on the coaſt of „ 
I ſhall find many, enemies, but f?r 
To favour me, and all this through thy death, 27 TI 
But how, ah wretched giptihow be lomo: to 2A 
Thy body from this ſharp deep-piercing {word ?/ + 1 1025 
L. 1024. The hilt was fed id ther round, Io that he cold nbt tri - neold trotd'che 
body d body muſt be raiſed of e. He ſpeaks in che act... 
40 It 


0 391 
It vibrates in the ground! Unhappy man, 
By whom art thou thus flaughter d Did xhy thought 
Conceive that e' er the fataliyinge woꝑd i come 
When Hector, though dong dead, ſaould work thy, deats? 
Mark, by the gods, the fate of both the Chiefs: 1030 
Bound by the radiant belt, which Ajax BY on den mid £51 
Was Hector by the rolling chariot drag'd 
Till he expired jad Aa EY theffwerd I A I A 74 l le 
The gift of Hector, fille and les in þlogdy, 
Did not the Furies forge that laughtering ſ rde 1, 145 
And hell's dread monarch, ruthleſs artiſtꝭ frame . 1.1 4.1 


That belt? Theſe things, J „and all th events 
Befalling mortal man; Me, by the gods. II TO # 3552! 2601 out al 
Always aſſign'd. Is there Whoſe mind aten x 
J. MW 
Let him enjoy his thoughts + but theſe ; are mine. | 1949 
12171 oe £13 Att YT OS ede * $587, 
o H O R US. 


Of this no more; but be thy thoughts employ d 0 
n 2 | > 360 v7 es: 24d 


How to entomb this corſe, and what reply | 
Thou ſoon wilt make: I ſce a foe, who comes 
With rancorous malice to inſult thy grief. 


8 JO T1507 2 


2336 acl F* r auen: 8 
* . 4 


I. 1027. Non enen ho, ce. caſe cognit mirantis. SS 2 
L. 1031. This is Neu Homer; after the fingle combat 'of thel «berry the he glln 
„ Hiad; vii. v. 3634 enen fro fr; HOG To. 

But let us, on this męmorable dzt.. 
Exchange ſome gift, that Greece and Troy may foy; " | "Ip 
Not hate, but glory, made theſe Chiefs contend, 
While each brave foe was in his foul a friend.? iS 543 iis done 

With that, a ſword with ſtars of Ger grae'd, i Ki of 
The baldric ſtudded, and the ſheath enchac'd, ade the 
He gave the Greek. | Therkra'yous Greek hdr; | 
A radiant belt that rich with purple glow'd. 


3 | TEUCER. 


3 
* WF a 


392 A J A X. 
. nn -— 46 
2 ris Won 
CHORUS. 6 | 

The Spartan in whoſs cauſe wo fi to Troy. 


TEUCE R. 
I ſee him near, 9 


MENEL Aus, an dn CHORUS. 
MENELAUS.: 
Forbear ; | to hae; remove nt nes 
That body; Jet it; i it is, ee ae e 
een Nets ste 
In ſuch n thus waſte e : wet... \ T1050 
| M E N E IL. A U S. hs wt 
I il k, and ſo wils thi imperial Chief. 
n 
But ſay, what cauſe canſt thou for this aſſign? 
| MENELAUS. 
Is there not cauſe? From Salamis we hoped 


That we ſhould bring him an ally to Greece, . 
And faithful friend; but found him, put to proof, 1055 


More hoſtile than the Phrygians ; for he plann'd 


His bloody purpoſe to aſſault by night, 
And ſpread deſtruction with his raging ſword 
Through all the army: and if this attempt 
Some god had not defeated, we had found wit 1060 
The fate now fall'n on him; we had been lain, 
1 In 


1 
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In blood with horror roll d, and he had lied 


But now ſome god from us his hoſtile rage 
Averted, on the flocks and herds to fall. 


For this juſt cauſe there is no man that breathes 
So potent as to entomb this corſe with rites ©.” 


Of ſepulture; but on the weed-clad ſand 


To all the birds that ſcream along the ſnore 


It ſhall be caſt a prey. Nay, do not ſwell 

With rude and boiſterous, arrogance; alive 

If he diſdainꝰd our pow r, we will at leaſt 
Command him dead, nor aſk thy leave, but farce 
Shall ratify our will ; for whilſt he lived 

My mandates never would his pride obey. l 2 ; 
It is the mark of a malignant mint. 
When one, not raiſed above the common rank, | 
Scorns to obey his rulers, In rn 
Never can laws be well enforced, where — 7 
Supports not their appointment; and an hoſt | 
In arms o'erleaps the modeſt bounds of rule, 

By fear and reverence to their Chiefs unawed. 
And it behoves a man, though large his limbs 
And vaſt his ſtrength, to think that he may fall 
Een by a petty ill. But know thou this, 


Where modeſty and fear unite, they bring Hh 


Protection; but licentious arrogance/, 
That gives full fail to its intemperate will. 


Shall ſink the ſtate, though, proudly for 3 
She rides W a fair and favouring gale. 


3F 
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Fear then ſhould know its place: nor let us think 


That as our wild wills urge us if we act, 
We ſhall not ſuffer juſt returns of ill: 


Theſe have their courſe alternate. In times paſt 


His inſolence flamed high; I triumph now. 
And charge thee not to interr him, leſt perchance 
Entombing him thou ſink into the tomb. | 
OCHOR OS: 12:7 * : 
Do not, O king of Sparta, from thy lips 


Whilſt wiſdom ſpeaks its dictates, n the dead. 


TE UE R. 
No more, my friends, if one of —— race 
Acts baſely, ſhall I marvel, ſince the great, 
Who glory in their high-traced anceſtry, 
Thus merit cenſure for diſhoneſt ſpeech. 


Didſt thou not tune thy proeme with theſe words, f | 


(Speak them again) that thou didſt bring this man 
To Troy, received as an ally to Greece ? | 
Did he not plough the deep, and j Join the war 


Lord of himſelf? Where then thy pow'r Oer him? = 


What right haſt thou as ſovereign to command 
The warlike troops he led, and was their Chief? 
Thou cameſt the king of Sparta, not our lord. 
The law of martial rule gave no command | 
To thee Oer him, more than to him Oer thee. 
subjection to ſuperior pow'r is here 

Thy duty, not to lead th' aſſociate force 

Of Greece, that thou o'er Ajax ſhou'dſt bear ſway. 


Fo audio. s , 
' e Gr 


1095 


IIc oO 


105 


1110 


1115 | 
Rule 


„„ 306 
Rule thy own vaſſals, and with high-ſwoln vaunts 
Keep them in awe. F orbid it: thau, of be | 
The other chieftain, him with h drittes nh 
I will entomb, nor fear thy empty threats, 


Not for thy wife did Ajax join the war, 1120 
His was no mercenary ſpear ; his oath aid 1voncd of 


He held in reverence high, not thee, nor dans 
To grace the worthleſs, Take then my reſolve, 
Bring all thy heralds, bring th. imperial Chief; 1 


Not for thy clamours will I turn abde. 1 1125 
From my intent. I know thee what thou art. 
het, "CHORUS.., al 
Such words, round us whilſt afflictions preſs, | EF OM 
Have not my approbation; - they are harſh, 
And, though to reaſon highly juſt, wound deep. .. _ 
EN 1 bow 
MEN E 1 A U A 
This archer bears, it ſeems, a lofty mind. 1130 


I 
1 8 vulgar art. 1 ROT en eon enn 
MENELAUS. 
p "I Ps gon? 73 104 
If 1 thou cou'dſt bear a ſhield ? 1 
" TEUCER. 
„ force in arms n 
Thus naked I defy. aa wy 
MENELAUS. | 


4 ' Thy tongue is bold, | | 3 
With gy N t ee ee FRED 
| 3F 2 TEU GCE R. 


| 


| 
| | 
| 


- 
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TAE CR RG 556 
„ eee 
An honeſt pride may be indulged. {nies 104470 8 
ME NE LA Us. motno lt. 
62 g. en ha, "ot vill 1135 
To honour him that flew me? en 1 Ain 
EUER. e he ee race 
gSlet thee! Swange, ot 


That dead thou yet owl live. 1 wit 


MENELAUS. 
4 The gods preſerved 
My life; he elſe bad killd qe 


7 E U Cc E R. HA 
1 "AIP By their grace | th 
Preſerved, diſhonour not the — A 1885 
MEN EL Aus. | | 2 
| ; Their laws vg 
What ſhows me prone to violate? | 25 
1 


| Thy charge 1140 
Not to entomb the dead. 


NME NE LAS. 
Ik) hey were my foes. 
My honour thus requires. . 
IE UGER. 
| - _ *Gainſt thee a foe 


"= T's 


Did Ajax ever lead ? 


 MENELAUS. 


M oF. © MM = 
ME NE L AUS. 111 
nen W 
h. thou know ' ſt this. wet set 
1125 TE U C E R. 
1— 
Thou waſt <a falſe and fraudulent; | 
mn 75: 210 T bak 
| That blame 1145 
bo theirs who from the urns drow ban th lot. 1 N 
Not mine. lieg! 231 21 
EUER. if abe SH 
By ſtealth, and baſely canſt thou do . 
Many baſe deeds. 
MEN E LA US. | 
Thoſe words ſhall coſt thee dear.- 
TEU OE R. 
Not i more perchance than we ſhall well _ 
 MENELAUS: 


In brief I ſay he ſhall not be entomb'd. 1150 ſl 

TzEUCES 5 fy N 39 5 

Hear thou my anſwer, He ſhall be entomb'd. | | 4 | 
MENELAUS.. . f 


Erewhile I ſaw a man of doughty tongue 
Rating the mariners to hoiſt their ſails, 
While a ſtorm threaten'd : but when danger roſe, 
Howling amidſt the tempeſt, not a word 87 17 dae 
From that bold tongue was heard; wrapt in his cloaæx 


He | 7 


888 A J = a 
He lay, and ſuffer'd every ſailor's foot © - 
At will to trample on him. So the force 
Of an impetuous tempeſt burſting black 
From a ſmall cloud may in a moment check 
Thee, and thy boiſterous tongue, and all thy noiſe. 
TE UC ER. | 
And I once ſaw a man, 'with folly fraught 
Inſulting thoſe around him when oppreſs'd 
With ills. A man reſembling me, and warm 
With my free ſpirit, ſaw him, and rebuked 
With words like theſe, Vain mortal to the dead 
Offer no wrong; elſe, be aſſured, that wrong 
Shall be repaid with vengeance. Thus he warn'd 
The futile wretch. , Methinks I ſee him: thou ö 
Art he, no other. Speak I riddles, now-ꝰ 1170 
ME NE LA US. 
Ill it becomes me to rebuke with words | 
One whom my pow'r can force. I leave thee now. : 
"TASDCEB 1.7 i 
Go, get thee hence: to me it were a ſhame 
To liſten to a ſlight man's ſenſeleſs words. 


„ 


TEUCER, CHORUS. 

CHORUS. 

To outrage ſoon will this contention riſe. 1175 
But haſte thee, Teucer, with the utmoſt ſpeed 

Mark ſome fit place, within whoſe hallow'd mold 


A T4. ai 399 


Thou may ſt interr him, and a dreary tomb, 
A monument to future ages, raiſe. 
T E UC E R. 
And in meet time his ſon and wife approach.  _ 1180 
To deck the tomb of the unhappy dead. 1 


TECMESSA, EURYSACES, TEUCER, CHORUS. 
 TEUCER. 

Come hither, child, ſtand near, with ſuppliant hands 

Touch him that gave thee birth: now take thy ſeat 

Lowly beſide his knees, and in thy hands 

Hold thou my hair, and hers, and thine, the laſt 1185 

Sad gift of mourning ſuppliants. From the camp 

By force ſhould any drag thee from the dead, 

May the wretch find a wretched death, and lie 

In a ſtrange land unburied, all his race | 

Cut off, as I cut off theſe locks. My child, 23” on 

Take them, and keep them: let no ruffian force 

Remove thee hence, but cloſely claſp the dead. 

And ſtand not you like women round the corſe, 

But guard it well like men, till L return, et, 

And bear him to the tomb, who er oppoſe. 3 2 1195 


TECMESSA, EURYSACES, CHORUS. 
; CHORUS. OR IR) 
STG | 
When will the laſt revolving year 
Of all this numerous train 
Slow-wandering in its courſe appear 


Mdſt ills I here ſuſtain ? 1 
\ 2 Toils 


400 | A 1 
Toils riſe on toils, and woes on woes, 1200 
The waſteful war around us glows,” ! | 
| And miſery haunts this place. 
The hateful walls of Troy around, 
Unhappy Greece, what haſt thou found, | 
But rum and diſgrace? _ | I205 


ANTISTROPHE Il. 
Oh had he firſt been ſwept away | 
Through air by wild winds toſt; 
Or ſunk from heay'n's ætherial ray 
To Pluto's dreary coaſt; | 
Who train'd the Grecians to the field, u jo 14270 
Taught them the ſword, the ſpear to wield, 
And ſteel'd the gentle mind! 
Hence toll gives birth to toil again, | 
Hence carnage ſtains th' enſanguin'd plain, ; 0 24100 
For he deſtroy'd mankind. | 13213 
STR OPH E 2. 
Nor the brow with chaplets bound 
Breathing balmy odours round, 
Nor the ſocial glow of foul _ 
Kindling o'er the generous bow], 
Nor the dulcet ſtrain that rings 
Jocond from the ſounding ſtrings, 
Nor endearing love's delight 
That with rapture fills the night, 
Me will he permit to prove; | 
He, alas! hath murder'd love. I225 
But 


1220 


& * A 


1140 \ 


Open to th inclement ſæ y 
And my rough and matted hair 
Memorials ſad of Troy! is SAY. 


ANTISTROPHE * 
Vet, till now, when pale affight 0 | te Wen, 


Roll'd her hideous form through night, 

Great in arms, his ſhield t oppoſe, _ 

Ajax as my rampire roſe, 

And my terror was no more. 

Now the hero I deplore 

To the gloomy god conſign d; 

Now what joy can touch my mind ? 

Oh that on the pine-clad brow Hs i 

Dark ning oer the ſea below, w 

Where the cliffs of Sunium riſe, 

Rocky bulwarks, to the ſkies, _ 

I were placed; with ſweet addreſs 

Sacred Athens would I bleſs, _ 
And feel a ſocial joy! | 


X. 
But neglected hete I lie 
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TEUCER, TECMESSA, EURYSACES, CHORUS. 


TEUCER. 


I ſaw th' imperial Chief with haughty ſtep 


Advancing, therefore haſten'd my return. 
Expe& a torrent of opprobrious words. 


3G 
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» % 


462 


„ 
AGAMEMNON, TEU CE R, &c. 
A GAME MN ON. 

Thee to burſt forth in rude contemptuous ſpeech 
= | Againſt us, by our vengeance not chaſtiſed, 1250 
Thee doth this daring inſolente become, 
Sprung from a ſlave the captive of the ſpear? 

Had ſhe, who gave thee birth, been high in rank, 

How proudly wou'dſt thou vaunt, and rear thy = 

Since, nothing as thou art, for one who now 13265 
Is nothing, thou haſt dared to ſcorn our rule, 

Aſſerting that we came not oer the hoſt 

Or fleet of Greece commanders, nor Oer thee; 5 

And Ajax, ſuch thy deſcant, plough'd the ſea 

Lord of himſelf. How ſhameful from a flave 5 1260 
To hear ſuch arrogance ? And what was he, . | 

For whom theſe haughty clamours thou haſt raiſed ? 

Whither did he advance, where fix his foot, 

Where mine I fix d not? In the Grecian camp 

Was no man brave but he? Unpleaſant fruit I 265 
The conteſt for the hero's arms propoſed 9 
Affords us, if by Teucer in each place 
Proclaim'd unjuſt ; and canker'd envy till 

Baſely repines to yield the honours due 

To higher merit, where the general voice „ aye 

' Adjudged them; and with rude licentious tongue 

You load me with reproaches, or with guile, 

Your vain ambition fruſtrate, ſtab at me. | 

Were moods like theſe indulged, no law could ſtand 
Wet Fs On 


a * 
On a firm baſis, if the right adjodgei: 113275 
We ſhould reject, and in the higheſt rank „ 
Place thoſe to whom the loweſt is aſſign d. 1 
But theſe things muſt be checkd. The kigh-buile fame, 
The maſſy- ſtructured limb, the hardy nerve * 
Yield not protection; but the prudent mind 1480 
The conqueſt every where obtains. The oke, alf 
Though vaſt his bulk, is taught the path preſcribed | 
By a ſmall Whip: this diſcipline, I ſee, - | 
Will ſoon reach thee, ſome prudence if Wa 1 
Acquire not, for a man that is no more 13486 
But now a ſhade, thus daring to inſul t... 
And pour the torrent of opprobrious ſpeech. | 
Wilt thou nCer feel the curb of modeſty? ? 
Ne'er know the baſeneſs of thy birth, and bring 
Some one of generous blood to ſpeak for the? 
No meaning to my ears thy words Oy" 
I underſtand not thy barbaric ſpeech. - 
CHORUS. 
Oh that your minds to gentler thoughts were ealmd! 
My ſoul can * no better wiſh for each. 
ider: nods 

Ah me, how ſoon the memory of the dead  & T1295 

Fades from the faithleſs mind, and is effaced, 7 
Thee, Ajax, in his favour, een in things 
To him of little import, ſince this mn | 
No longer holds! Yet oft haſt thou expoſed — 


Thy life for him with toil in bloody fields. 1.300 


3G2 But 


104 1 
But all theſe things are vaniſh'd, and have left 


No trace behind. Thy tongue abounds with "rms 


Vain-talker! but is all remembrance loſt ? 

Can'ſt thou' forget, within your works encloſed, 
When all was rout, confuſion, and diſmay, 

Alone he came, he ſaved you? When the flames 
Blazed on your lofty decks, when o'er the trench 
Hector had leap'd, and on your navy roll'd' 
The thunder of the war, who check'd his force? 
Was not the glorious action his, who ne'er, 
Thou ſay'ſt, advanced his foot? Did not for you 
His valour theſe heroic deeds atchieve ? 

Nay more, gainſt Hector ſhield to ſhield oppoſed 
He ſtood in dreadful fight, by choice, not Aden; - 
No coward lot into the midſt he threw, 
No clod of moiſten'd-earth ; but with light bound 
What from the creſted helmet firſt would leap. 
Theſe were his noble deeds : with him I ſtood, 
This ſlave, from a barbaric mother born. 

What was thy view in this unhappy taunt ? 
Thy father's father, Pelops of old times, 

Was a barbaric Phrygian: know'ſt thou this? 
Know'ſt thou that Atreus was thy ſire, of men 
Moſt impious, to his brother at a feaſt 


Who ferved up his own ſons. From Crete her birth 


Thy mother drew; and when thy father found 
His bed polluted with adulterous luſt, 


1. 1327, Ser the Haan of Euripides, L. 586 


1305 


1310 


1315 


1320 


1325 


He 


E41 ĩ (8 40 
He caſt her to the monſters of the main. | * 
From ſuch art thou deſcended; and my birth g 
Dareſt thou revile, from Telamon derived, 1330 


My father, whoſe illuſtrious deeds in arms 

Shone with the brighteſt ſplendor, and obtain d 

My mother to his bed, of royal blood, 

The daughter of Laomedon, the prize 

Of higheſt honour by Alcides giv'n ? 1 1 1835 
Thus noble, and from noble parents ſprung, Ws 
Should I diſhonour thoſe whoſe blood I ſhare, 

Whom thou, thus miſerably fall'n, wow'dſt caſt _ | 

Unburied forth? Nor doſt thou bluſh, this threat 
Denouncing. But of this be thou aſſured, 1340 
Him if your violence caſt forth, us three | 
Shall it caſt forth together with him laid. 

To me more glorious midſt this honeſt toil 

I deem it in a brother's cauſe to die, a | 
Than for thy wife, or for thy brother's. Go, 1345 
Of me regardleſs, yet regard thy ſelf: | 
Me if thou wrong, thou ſhalt have cauſe to with 


That coward fear had check'd mY daring pride. 7. Ws /; 
* | 


ULYSSES, AGAMEMNON, TEUCER, TECMESSA, P ff 
| EURYSACES, CHORUS. ; 
CHORU S. 
In happy hour, Ulyſſes, art thou come, 
If not to heighten, but allay this ſtrife. 1350 


L. 1334. Heßone, fiſter of Priam, PORT bt 
ULYSSES. 


—_—  « 4 4 2 
ULT SS ES. 


Soldiers, what ſtrife? for our imperial chief 
Loud oer this brave man's corſe I heard from far. 


AGAMEMNON. 
Een now, O king Ulyſſes, from this man 
Ihe baſeſt language of reproach I heard. 
; ULYSSES. 
Reproach ! I blame not him who, when reviled, 
Retorts indignant the ungracious words. 

AGAMEMNON. 
Him I rebuked for his baſe deeds to me. 


ULYSSES. 
What hath he done to merit ſuch rebuke ? 


AG AME MN ON. 
He will not ſuffer, he declares, this corſe 
To lie unhonour'd with ſepulchral rites, 
But will entomb it, and defies my pow r. 
= ULYSSES. 
s then a friend allow'd to ſpeak the truth, 
The former bond of concord yet preſerved ? 


| AGAMEMNON. 
Speak; I were elſe unwiſe : for thee I deem 
Of all the Grecians moſt my faithful friend. 


ULYSSES. 
Then hear me. By the gods, remorſeleſs thus 
Form not the thought to caſt this body forth 
Unburied ; nor let violence tranſport 


1355 


1365 


X. 407 


&k FF A 


Thuy ſoul fo far to hate, as under foot 

To trample juſtice. Once he was to me 1370 

Of all the camp moſt hoſtile, from the time | 
I triumph'd in the conteſt for the arms | 

Of loſt Achilles: yet, though ſuch his mind 

To me averſe, I would not wrong his worth, 

Refuſing to his valour this juſt praiſe, 1375 

That him, of all the Grecian Chiefs who march'd 

To Troy, I ſaw the braveſt in the field, 

Except Achilles. Such a man by thee 

Unjuſtly were diſhonour'd ; not to him, 

But to the gods, and to their facred laws 1380 

This were offence. A brave man, when no more, 

Though hated once, it is unjuſt to wrong. 

; AGAMEMNON... 

Doſt thou, Ulyſſes, ſtriving in his cauſe, 

Oppoſe my will! ; 
ULYSSES. 
1 do. I hated him, 
Whilſt honour bade me hate him. 


AGAMEMNON. . / 
Oer his corſe 1385 . 


Shou dſt thou not triumph? 


ULYSSES. 
In ungenerous joys 
Exult not, ſon of Atreus. i 


* 


AG A- 


408 . X. 
| AGAMEMN ON. 
Not with eaſe 
Is a king pious. 
ULYSSES. 
Well-adviſing friends 
He may hold high in honour. 12 
AG AM E M N 0 es 
| Regal pow'r 
A good man ſhould obey. 4: 
ULYSSES. 


Forbear: for thine . 1390 
The conqueſt, when thou yieldeſt to thy friends. 


A G AMEMNON. 
Remember what a man it is thy wiſh 
To honour thus, 


ULYSSES. 
He was indeed my foe, 
But once moſt brave. | 
AGAMEMNON. 
What wow'dft thou? Why this zeal, 
This reverence for the hated dead ? 
"ULYSSES. 
| With me I395 
our hatred virtue triumphs, ; 
AGAMEM NON. 
By mankind 
Such are deem d ſpiritleſs. 
ULYSSES. 


E Þ a4 
WA U L SIS ES. f. 


Our friends we Row 
Oft changed to bitter foes. ic 0 bo AT 


AG AMEMNON. 
(51.979 245 d . 

Wouldſt thou feel pleafure? 1 A 14 1.D 4 
f UL Y:&8; E Guis c 2d H oT 
ST? 1182 10 ee, obdurate mind en iN 
Gives me no pleaſure. 1 d 10 mot Lon 
dh u e 
7 This day thou wilt lo 14 
Our Jouls. fubduel by fer AOT HAV) ek. 7.10 
U. L * 8. 8 E 8 | 


No: a, al Greece .. HHU ao W 
I hte your Juſtice, : 


217 gina zi igt arompny vi oni de 


4 G AME MN O N. 


Wov'dft thou that I 3 
914 (It #593 * if 14 — 294 29407 
This corſe to be entomb d? f 


& 4 


. vi ee LAH : oor wal ag 1 
M's fo 0 bY *. 8 fn E Y 3 ou” an dar het. 


en wih; i Hot NT 
For to the tomb I muſt e e 2 ZTe Of on iv Tom mor 


AGANENNON. 
i611 211819 All act NID bio vitT 
That for themſelves like g We they may receive. 1405 
ULS. SES ul .notoi5oqus vH 
Who than myſelf hath juſter right to Senad dit 2640 2000/7 
A: from my toils 1d Bas rd 1521019 0 3 3ruqt Rall 
3 1 AG A- 


= 
- 


A = AMEMNON. 
| This ſhall be call'd 
6 19115 
ULYSSES. 
But thine ſhall be the praiſe. 
AGAMEMNON. 
To thee, be thou aſſured, a greater grace | 
With pleaſure I would yield; but him, or caſt 1410 
Unburied forth, or in the earth entombd, 
My hatred ever will purſue. | Do thou, 
Thou haſt my leave, what moſt thy ſoul 5 


ULYSSES, TEUCER, TECMESSA, EURYSACES, CHORUS. 


CHORUS. 

Whoeer, Ulyſſes, holds thy wiſdom cheap, ET, 26 
Such ſince thy generous ſpirit, is unwiſe. 41g 
, 

Now, Teucer, hear me ſpeak my honeſt thoughts. ä 

I was thy foe; henceforth I am thy friend; . 

And with thee wiſh F entomb the dead, hare 

Thy toils, and every ſolemn rite provide | 

From mortals due to grace the nobleſt dead. ' 1420 

Thy words, Ulyſſes, claim my praiſe, my thanks ; 

They ſhow a noble nature, far beyond | 

My expectation. In the Grecian camp 

None was, like thee, his foe; yet thou alone | 

Haſt ſpirit to protect him, and oppoſe | 1425 
* 9 7 Was With 


A 


F 


A 2 


With high diſdain'all infult to the deal; 
Whilſt with wild outrage frentie cam the Chi, 


4 


141 
: : 144 4 
on eon 


He and his brother, with malignant wil! 


To caſt him out unhenour d with a totaþ;. 1d 5. 
For this may the alighty fire phaondio 1701 + 


On this Olympus, may Erinnys ſtill 1orto ff 41 101 br 
Mindfel of wrongs, n Mrs od ts 
Though late, her ſolemn purpoſe, on their heads 


Infli& diſgraceful vengeance as they _ 
To caſt him out, unworthily diſgraced, . 
Deprived of ſepulture. Thy offer d as, "” 
Son of Laertes, in theſe funeral rites . 
I fear, the dead revering, to accept, 
Leſt it offend his ſhade. In all beſides 
Aſſiſt us. From the camp if thou wilt ſend 
Others to grace the dead, it will-not grieve 
My mind. Theſe obſequies let me prepare; 1 


And know thy goodneſs hath my warm applauſe. 


ULYSSES. 
It was my wiſh to aid thee in theſe rites; 
But ſince not pleaſing to thy heart my aid, 
I leave thee, and thy pious plea approve. * 


T E U CE R. 
Enough: already hath too much of time 
Been waſted. Some prepare the hollow'd earth; 
Some for the pure ablutions o'er the flames 
Place the tall tripod ; let one ſocial band 


Bring from the tent the hero's radiant arms. 
3H2 


a 1 10 en 


1448s 


1450 


And 


412 A FF X X 
And thou, my child, with filial reverence tou 
Thy father; raiſe thou with what ſtrength thou haſt, 
With me, his ſides, for from his veins yet arr. 
Spouts the black blood let each man preſetit here, 1458 
Who feels the glow of friendſhip; r̃buſe his Hei, 
Attend and toil in honour of the deal. 
Once great in every virtue; whilſt he lived, ,,. to yiLmls 
No mortal with ſuperior luſtre none. fn nod 
CHORUS enn Hiftak 
Mortals from what they ſee their knowlege gain; 00 7 
But ere he ſees, no prophets piercing mind oe a v 919 
The dark events of future fate can n Know. | korn. d. 10 cor 
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PHILO\ TETES. 


3671 900 1704 5132913: neared A ot io 
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JHILOCTETES, the friend and companion of Her- 
cules, to whom that hero at his death conflgned his in- 
vincible bow and arfoi, _ the Greciati armament againſt 
Troy with feven "ſhips. their paſſage 1 the fleet anchored at 
Chiryſe,” a a üttle 14 72 8 the Agen ſea; as Philoctetes was 
there ſearching for an Altar e en which Hercules, i in his expe- 
dition againſt Troy, "hal ſactificed, he was ' wounded i in the 
foot by the envenom ed bite of 4 ſerpent; the conſequence of 
which was a putrid and incurable ulcer; this became very of- 
2 and its anguiſh forced from the unhappy, ſufferer cries 
and imprecations which diſturbed” their ſacrifices. | The fleet 
proceeded to Lemnos; 6 n "that wild and Uninhabited" coaſt 
Ulyſſes and Diomede, 151 the command of Agamemnon and 
Menelaus, barbaroully expoſed him while he ſlept, and con- 
tinued their courſe without him. " There he ſupported his mi- 
ſerable life till the tenth year of tlie war; 'Helenus then an- 
nounced the decrees of fate to the Grecian Chiefs, that Troy 
could not be ſubdued till Philoctetes mould appear before it 
with the bow and arrows of Hercules. Ulyſſes voluntarily en- 
gaged to bring the expoſed warrior and his fatal arms to the 
Grecian camp, and took Neoptolemus x with him as his aſſociate 
in this expedition. The drama opens with their arrival at 
Lemnos; : and their attempts to carry Philoctetes to Troy con- 
28 57 ſtitute 


E486 1-3 
ſtitute its action. From this ſimplicity of ſubject the genius of 
Sophocles has formed the moſt MT e moſt tender, and 
the moſt intereſting frenes; thete ore pleaſing drama 
among all the remains of the Athenian theatre, nor one that 
touches the heart with purer ſenſibility. The character of 


Ulyſſes is finely ſupported; always, called forth where ſuperior 
wiſdom, is. required, he is prudent, calm, 294 verſatile; ; he 


v CZ 
maintains the 1 of Fhe her aden e he deſcends to 
artifice and fraud Rte e intereſt, eher the 


object. of his tention | but * always exerts. himſelf with un- 
remitting vigour in obedience. to his I and in the 


. £ 3, 19 144 


ſervice of tis country., In coptrad with thig.egol unfeeing 


yeteran ſtands the, ung; 2 generous, the s TD able N er 


lemus, ambitions of the hero $ glory, but avefle to 5 Nateſ- 


man's fraud; this very defire of gory, ſufffrs hi r a mo- 


enn him for. 


ment. t to be drawn aide from. j juſtice, contrary. to the diictates 
of his noble nature; but he melts with pity at the fight of 
diſtreſs, 1s incapable , of availing himſelf of his, artifice even 
when, it had attained, its purpoſe; he repents, and gives his; ger 
neroſity its free, courſe, regardleſs, of danger whillt, ; honour 
directs his actions. Between theſe different characters f ſtands 
the unhappy Philoctetes, the object of our pity and our won- 
| der. An outcaſt from, human converſe, left for ten years in a 
deſolate cave, ubprovided with the neceſſaries of life, and tor- 
tured with his wound, we expect chat his mind had contracted 
a ferociouſneſs correſpondent to the wildneſs of his figure. 
Amidſt all his miſeries he receives the ſtrangers with courteſy ; ; 
no miſanthropy has ſoured his temper ; once more to ſee the 


Grecian 


47 

Grecian dreſs, once more to hear the language of his country, 
was highly pleaſing to him; but to find himſelf addreſſed by 
the ſon of Achilles filled his ſoul with a tranſport of joy; ſin- 
cere, warm, and unſuſpecting, he falls into the ſnares laid for 
him; as ſoon as he perceives this, he breaks forth into the 
fierceſt paſſions; then, ſenſible of his helpleſs: condition, he 
becomes a ſuppliant ; conſcious of his worth, and indignant at 
the wrongs which he had received, he again pours forth the 
torrent of his ragnz; HO Vel by ther geheedfty of Neopto- 
lemus, and deaf to his perſuaſions, his mind, though a little 
ſoftened, remains inexorable. EA 

The ſcene on this wild and rocky ſhore; has -fuch à con- 
nexion with the diſtreſſes of Philoctetes, and is ſo finely der 
ſcribed in many parts of the drama, that any obſeryationf 
here on ſo ae a beauty wok] be e il-placed and Le 
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ULYSSES. nig 
| NEOPTOLEMUSs 
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putt ocreres” 


HERCULES. 
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ATTENDANTS. 
1 CHORUS or MARINERS. 
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ULYSSES, NEOPTOLEMUS. | 
919991 e 1744 - 
ULYSSES: {ILL 


HIS is the ſhore of Leninos, ſea-girt iſle; 

No human footſtep marks the ground: no hut, 4 
Which man inhabits, riſes to the eye: t 
Here, Neoptolemus, thou noble ſon 5 
Of the moſt valiant of the Grecian Chiefs, ng 
The Melian Philoctetes I expoſed 201 N At | 
In times long paſt,” commanded by the kings - 7 
To do this deed; for from his wounded foot / 


A rankling ulcer oozed, and undiſturb'd eB I / 
Nor victim nor libation could our hands 10 / 
Preſent ; through all the camp his diſmal groanss 


And horrid cries reſounded. But theſe ror e © 

Why ſhould I now relate? This is no tim Pr rg fe 

For long diſcourſe, leſt, my arrival Lo, | 
e SES I fruſ- 


renn r ES. 
I fruſtrate all my ſubtle trains, in which Is 


If here the pierced rock to the winter's ſun 
er on either ſide a chearful ſeat; 


. o 9990 defty 1 N ao 
i gently-paſſing gale | s ſleep along. ge 
A little lower, on the left, perchance 

A fountain thou may'ſt ſee, of whoſe pure ſtream, 

If living yet, he drinks: with filent ſtep 
Advance, and tell me in that place if ſtill 25 
He holds his habitation, ar elſew here. 5 | 


. 1 C - & 1 


Further inſtructions then thou may ſt receive, 
And I may give them: mutual be our toil. 


N E OP TO L EMU SS. & : 
Not diſtant, king Ulyſſes, lies this taſa : fgrmmd 07 
I think I ſee the cave by thee deſcribedt. 30 
ULYSSES. 


Above this place, or lower down? My eye 
Diſcerns it not. 

NE OPTOLEM US. 
Above; and many a trace 
Of human ſteps. a | | 
CL f i | b 
L. 32. Kal gie 5846 TUT%;. v. 29. Legal 6 2 AE et veſtigii non una nota, 3 
rimz,—Apud Heathium. As this cave had been the refidence of Philoctetes for many years, 
it cannot be ſuppoſed that no mat of his footſteps way to be ſeen near it. At verſe 48 Ne- 
optolemus ſays PuadZeras gig: again at v. 164 he a 11 3 5 e the reading 
of Mr. . ee 


P HI OO Y RTE 


v TSS 8. 


Obſerve if ttc in de * 


Haply be ie nh. ee 
NEOPT.OLE Mus. 
I view it round, 5 
And not an human habitant is there. 
ULYSSES. 
Contains it nothing 2825 N 1 
Requires? Fr 
: XEOPTOLEMYES. 


An heap of leaves, that hear the mark 
Of one who wow on them.. ni (ls ni coal 


U:L-Y-$'S 28. 
Nothing 2 2 
Save this rude bed, beneath the rocky: roof? 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
A cup of wood by ſome rude artiſt wrought; -- 
And * theſe, the ſparks of fleeping fire to wake. 
ULYSSES, 
His treaſures, and to him of moment theſe. 
NEOPTOLEMU 8. 
And drying here ſome noiſome rags are laid, 
Alas, alas, how full of putrid gore! 


ULYSSES. 
| Theſe mark his habitation in this place; 
Nor diſtant he; th immedicable wound 


* anruft. 
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422 PHILOCTE TES. 
Long rankling in his fost forbids him far 

To roam; in ſearch of food, or of ſome leaf, 

He is gone forth; he knows perchance ſome herb 
Lenient of pain. Be this-attendant then 
Sent to obſerve his ſteps, leſt uniwares 

He light on me; for more than all the ſons 

Of Greece he wiſhes me within hig pow . 


N E OPTOLERM USS. 
He goes; the path ſhall well be watch d. Now ſay, 


Reſuming thy diſcoutſe, what wou dſt thou —_ ? 
At 90 tro, iy 8 8 E 8. — 8 £ 


. ee 
Son of Achilles, in th' important cauſe, ' . off 


Which brought thee hither, it behoves thee much 
Thy vigour to exert; nor that alone, 

But if aught new, if aught unheard before 
Thou hear, aſſiſt; for therefore art thou come. 

Ch. e e eee 
What then wou'dſt thou command me? 


ULYSSES. 
Io allure 
With fraudful _ the anſuf pecting heart 
Of Philoctetes: when he aſks thee who | 
And whence thou art, tell him thou art the ſon . 
Of great Achilles; fraud were uſeleſs here; 
To Scyros ſay thy veſſel ploughs the main, 
And bears thee from th' aſſociate Chiefs of Greece, 
Indignant at thy wrongs ; for when their pray'rs 
2 


ff £Y F{f\) 
* 9 


50 


Won 


P RTE 423 


Won thee to join their naval force (that hope 1 
To ſtorm the tow'rs of Troy alone remain d 70 
To thy requeſt, though highly juſt, with ſcorn 
The armour of Achilles they denied, 
And gave it to Ulyſſes : then of 1 
Say what thou wilt, the vileſt of vile things, | oe” 
I heed it not. This taſk if thou decline, 5 3 | 75 
Each Argive heart with ſorrow thou wilt wound. RY 
For ſhould theſe fated arrows not be gain'd | 
It is not thine to waſte the Dardan realms. 
By me no converſe with him can be held, 3 
To thee it has no danger; it was thine * ty 1430 | FY 5 80 
To join their arms, by oath to none engaged, #3 . 
Nor through neceſſity, nor with the firſt 
That ſtretch'd their ſails: all this in me offends. 
My ruin then, if whilſt he holds this bow © 
He find me, is moſt certain; and on thee 85 
My preſence will draw ruin: this requires 5 5 
Deep-thoughted ſtratagem, and artful trains, 
By ſtealth to bear th' unconquer'd arms away. 
I know thy noble nature; it diſdains A gag 
To ſpeak a falſehood, or contrive a fraud: 90 
But high the tranſport to obtain the prize 1 7 ; 
Of conqueſt : dare th attempt: we will . jw tat 4rd 

I. 81. This oath is related at large by Euripides, Iphigen. at Aulis, L. 55. All, who 
engaged in this war under the obligation of this oath, or compelled by the confederate 
princes, that is, all, who at firſt embarked with Agamemnon and Menelaus, were conſidered * 


by Fhiloctetes as his enemies, in a conſpiracy; to expoſe him on that deſert iſland, YT 
lemus was not of that number ; nnr 


Her alter er: 


* „ „ a 


124 PHILOOTETES 


Hereafter : ſome ſmall portion of this day 
Forget to bluſh, and give thy ſelf to me: 
Thenceforth be deem'd the holieſt „ 2: 41 9 
NEOPTOLEMUS. TM 
What but to hear is painful to my foul, 5 hr 
Son of Laertes, I abhor to act. 68 E | 
My nature was not forni'd for treacherous deeds, Ee aaa. 
Nor his who gave me birth; ſo fame reports. 
Thou ſeeſt me prompt to ſeize this man by _— 100 
But not by fraud : nor will his might avail, | 
Propt on one foot, againſt our vigorous ſtrength. 
Sent thy aſſiſtant, I diſdain the name” 
Of a betrayer. I have a joy, O king, | 
In honeſt actions, though their efforts fail, 5 | \ 105 
More than in victory by baſeneſs gain'd. 
ULY 8 SE S. 
Thou noble ſon of an illuſtrious fire, 

When I was young I bade my tongue be ſtill, 
And my hands active; now by certain proof | \ iT 
From long experience in the world I find $a; 
The tongue, not actions, rules th' affairs of men. * 
NEOPTOLEMU S. 

What then wou dſt thou command, ſo that my tongue 
Speak no untruth? 


ULYSSES. 
| I tell thee that by fraud 
Thou muſt take Philoctetes. 


NE OP TO. 


P HILOCT ET ES. 44235 

NES FT OLE MD'S | 

9.00 Why by fraud, 
Rather than fair METRE ſhould I hence 115 
Aſſay to lead him? C 
| Us S/ E S. 
To perſuaſion's voice 
He would be deaf, nor will * force avail 


To ſeize him. | 
NEOPTOLEMVUS;T 0 5 5 
What hath he of power fo vaſt, | 
So terrible ? ad: fd wo 
UL-Y SS.E SHubdiik yorF zi 2nofA 
Unerring arrows . T1 "EN 
With certain death. 1 119 | 
| N £0 Þ TOE Egg ms 1 
Bold then muſt be th” attempt 120 
Een to accoſt him. | 
U-L Y S YC 
__/ Not if ſeized by fraud 
As I adviſe. 713 11 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Doſt thou not deem it om 
To utter falſehoods ? Hi al born Sidouoh s mms i 


DL. ICS S FAA 
; Not if falſehood leads 
To ſafety. Jos U Sit 7 oi Off gf 
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426 PHILOCT ET ES. 


NEOPTOLEMUVUS. 
How muſt that man look, who dares 
To ſpeak ſuch things? Ln lisa 11 
Use wil sel of 2 | 
When much 1 be obtain d 125 
Such niceneſs may via kT | 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
To me what gain, 
Should he to Trey Hal with us? © 14 0 3-7 . 
ULYSSES. , 
By his ſhafts 11329 Of 
Alone is Troy ſubdued. | ' ' 7 ! © 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Did you not ſay 
My arms ſhould-raze her tow'rs? 
02: nn DE XSSES 
Not without theſe, 
Nor theſe unaided by thy arm. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
a If thus | 130 
It be decreed, theſe arrows muſt be won. 
ULYSSES. 
Win them, a double meed is thine. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
| What meed ? 
This known, no more I may refuſe to act. 


PHIL OCT E T RS: 
res 


As wiſe and brave to hear thy felf renown d. 


NE OPT OLE M U 8. 
Go: I will do it, and all ſhame defy. ht 


Ur SES. 
Are my inſtructions in thy mind well fix d? 


NEOPTOLEMUS. 


Be ſure of that, fince I aſſent to them. 8 


ULY 8 $ E 7 I 
Abide thou here expecting his return: * 5 
I now muſt leave thee, to avoid his ſight, 
And the attendant, who obſerves his Go” 
Will order to the bark. If your delay 
Exceeds my expectation, I will ſend 
The ſame man back in ſuch habiliments 
As to appear the maſter of ſome bark, 
That he may come not known in ſuch a garb: 
Artful and various thou wilt find his words; 
But gather from them to the preſent cauſe 
What is of higheſt import: to the ſhip 
I go, theſe things committing to thy charge. 
May Hermes, god of wiles, who led us forth, 
Be now our guide, and the victorious queen, 
Pallas, protectreſs af the'rampired town, | 


Who always ſhields me with her guardian care ! | 
NEOPTOLEMUS CHORUS. 


CHORUS. 


In a 3 land a . potent lord, 
1 3K 2 | 
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What 


428 P HI LOHC TD E T ES: 


What truths muſt I conceal, what may I ſpeak, 
When to our ſight this man preſents himſelf? 
Inſtruct me, for in knowlege he excells | 
All others, and in prudence, who from Jove 
Receives the ſacred ſceptre; all this powr r. 

To thee, my ſon, is from a noble line 

Of anceſtors derived. Inform me then 5 | 


What ſervice from my hand i is BER. required. 


NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Now, if thou haſt a wiſh to ſee the. place 
Through all its deep receſſes where he Hes, 7 | 
With freedom view it; but when he returns, 
The painful traveller, quit theſe caves, be near 
My hand, prepared to act as need requires. 


CH 0 R U bs h 

That was my purpoſe, with attentive heed | | 
On thine, O king, to fix my eye. Now ſhow 
Amidſt what caves he lodges, and what place 
Inhabits : this to know is not unmeet, 
Leſt haply he ſurprize me in ſome part 
Where not expected. Show me then his cave, 
Show me his reſidence; his footſteps mark, 
Homeward impreſs'd, or Pointed from the cave. 

| NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Thou ſeeſt his habitation in this cave, 


Where the cleft rock a double entrance yields. 


CHORUS. 
Where abſent is the wretched dweller now ? 
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NEOPTOLEMUS. 
The want of food hath doubtleſs drawn him forth 
To toil with painful ſtep, not diſtant far. 
For he ſuſtains his miſerable life 
By miſerably piercing with his ſhafts 
The beaſts that haunt theſe wilds; nor for his wound 
Finds he a cure, or to his pains relief. 


CHORUS. 
I pity him, no mortal's lenient aid 
Tending around him, and no ſocial friend 


Near him to ſooth his ſolitary hours. 


Alone, and with the anguiſh of his wound 

For ever tortured, while each chearleſs want 

Daily ſcowls round him, how ſupports he life ? 
Alas, to what hard toils are mortal men | 
Reduced, whoſe lives, unhappy ſufferers, want 
What to ſuſtain them! So this man, perchance 
In noble blood and high-traced anceſtry 

Rank'd with the greateſt, deſtitute of all 1171 
That life requires, alone midſt ſhaggy beaſts | 
And birds of various wing his lodging finds; 


And pierced with pain and hunger here endures; © | 4 


Immedicable anguiſh, whilſt around - 

The rock's rude Echo with unceaſing voice 

In ſullen notes returns his diſmal groans. 
NEOPTOLEMUS: 

My wonder this excites not; for heav'n-ſent 
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2 PFTHELOCTETES 


Theſe ſufferings feized him, if aright I judge, 

Derived from baleful Chryſe; and the toils 

Which now afflict him, where no friend is near 

To mitigate his ills, are by the gods Ra 

Aſſign'd, who would not their unconquer'd ſhafts 

He wing againſt the Trojans, ere the time 

Arrive, when by them Troy muſt be ſubdued. 

CHORUS. 

Silence, my ſon; I hear a ſound; it ſeems 

The voice of one acquainted long with pain. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 


From what part comes the found? I hear it now :. 


This is indeed the voice of one that ſets 

His ſteps with pain: though diſtant, yet diſtin& 

Is this heart-waſting voice, for loud his groans. 
CHORUS. 

Now ſummon all thy prudence, for his ſteps 

Approach, are near; no charm of tuneful pipe 

He brings like rural ſhepherd, but lond cries 

Far diſtant heard, through anguiſh when his foot 

The rugged path annoys; or as he fees | 

Our veſſel in th* inhoſpitable port: | | 

For dreadful are his cries before him ſent. 
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PHILOCTE TES, NEOPTOLEMUS, CHORUS. © 


PHILOCTETES. 


Strangers, who are you that have ſteer'd your bark 


To 


PHILOCTETES. 
To this rude coaſt, which knows not friendly port, 


Nor habitation ? What your country ſay ; 
of what race may I ſpeak you? for your garb 
Preſents the modes of Greece, to me moſt dear. 
I wiſh to hear your voice. Nay, do not look 
With fear and horror at this ſavage form, 
But pity me, a poor forſaken wretch, 
Alone, and friendleſs, and oppreſs'd with ills. 
Speak to me, if you come as friends, Oh ſpeak ; 
This I ſhould not refuſe; refuſe not you. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Stranger, be firſt inform d of thi is, for this 
Was thy firſt wiſh to know, we are of Greece. 


PHILOCTETES. 
O welcome accents ! | What a joy to hear 
That language, to its ſound ſo long diſuſed ! 
Who brought thee hither? What neceſſity, 
What ſtrong deſire impelf d thy ſails, what wind 
To me moſt dear? Speak to me, tell me all, 
That who thou art undoubting I may know. 


NEOPTOLEMUS. 


My birth I draw from Scyros, ſea-girt iſle, 
Thither my bark now ſteers its homeward courſe; 
And Neoptolemus men call my name, | 


Son of Achilles. I have told thee all. 
PHILOCTETES. 

Son of a father to my ſoui moſt dear, 

Thou native of a land I love, thou joy 
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rr ETA 
Of aged Lycomedes, to theſe ſhores 


On what atchievement bound? Whence ſaibd thy bark? 


NEOPTOLEMUS. 
From Ilium now I ſteer my willing courſe, 

PHILOCTETES. 
What ſay'ſt thou? Not with us didſt thou embark, 
When firſt gainſt Ilium ſail'd our warlike hoſt. 


NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Hadſt thou too in that martial toil a ſhare ? 


| PHILOCTETES. 
Know f thou not me, my ſon, whom now thou ſeeſt? 


NEOPTOLE MUS. 

* ſhould I know a man not ſeen before? 

PHILOCTETES. 

Hath not my name, hath not the bruit of ills 

By which I periſh, ever reach'd thine ear ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Nothing of theſe thy queſtions do I know. 
PHILOCTETES. 

Oh what a wretch am I, and to the gods 

How hateful, that no tidings of my woes 

Have reach'd my houſe, nor any realm of Greece ! 

While they whoſe impious arts expoſed me here, 

Deride me, and conceal the barbarous deed, 

My wound ſtill rankling, and my pains more fierce. 
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L. 248. Lycomedes, king of Seyzos, was father of Deidamia the mother of Neopto- 


lemus. See the Achilleid of Statius, 


Know 


PHI ELO CT ET ES. 


Know then, thou ſon of an illuſtrious fire, 
Son of Achilles, I am he, whoſe name 


Widely divulged perchance hath reach'd thine ears, 


Lord of the arms of Hercules, the ſon' 

Of Pceas, Philoctetes; whom the Chiefs, 

And Cephallene's king, here baſely left | 

An outcaſt, and alone, with dire diſeaſe 
Conſumed, and tortured with this gnawing wound 
By the fell ſerpent's venom'd tooth impreſs'd. 

In this ill plight they left me here alone, 

From Chryſe when on this wild coaſt we touch'd. 
As wearied with the tofling of the waves 

They ſaw me ſleeping on the ſhore, beneath 
This rock's rude covering, with malignant joy 
They left me, and#{ail'd hence, a few mean rags, 
Meet for a wretch like me, beſide me laid, 

And food, a ſcanty pittance ; ſuch be theirs! 
Think from that ſleep, my ſon, how I awoke 


When they were gone; think on my tears, my groans, 


Such, ills lamenting, when I faw my ſhips, 
With which I hither fail” 


And ſteering hence ;/no mortal in the place, 
Not one to ſuccour me, not one to lend. 


all out at ſea, 


His lenient hand to mitigate my wound. 


On every ſide I roll'd my eyes, and ſaw 
Nothing but wretchedneſs; 


Time after time roll'd on; this narrow cave 


that enough.. | 


I made my manſion, and theſe hands alone 
3 L. 
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Supplied my wants; my bow procured me food, 

Piercing the doves on wing ; beneath my fhafts 

Whene'er they felt, I trail'd my foot along 295 

In anguiſh ; ſo when thifft compelfd me forth, 

Or the inclement winter's piercing froſt 

To break a few dry ſticks, out crawÞd this wretch 

Deviſing ſhifts : fire was not here; I ſtruck 

Flint againſt flint, and raifed the latent fparks 300 
With pain: thus cheriſh'd life hath been preſerved. 85 

This ſheltering manſion, with ſuch chearing fire, 

Hath furniſh'd me with all things, but a cure 

To my diſeaſe. Now learn from me the ſtate 

Of this rude iſle: no mariner through choice 305 

Adventures on this coaſt ; for no fafe port, Ip 

Receives his bark, no mart is open here | 

For traffic, and no hofpitable door 

To give him welcome; to thefe ſhores his courfe 

No wiſe man ſteers; ſome in a length of tint, 310 

Which rolls along events ſurpaſſing thought, he Lay 

Have been driv'n hither ; theſe, pry ſon, when here, 5 

In words have pitied me; nay, they have giv'n, | 

Touch'd with compaſſion, ſome ſmall ſhare of food, 

Some rayment; but entreaties all were vain, 315 

Not one, though oft I urged the fond requeſt, 

Would bear me to my houſehold gods, and fave 

This life; the tenth ſad year now rolls its courſe, 

Since here with wretchedneſs and famine pierced 


I waſte away, and feed my rankling wound. 320 
Theſe 


p HIL OCT ET ES. 435 


Theſe wrongs from the Atridz I ſuſtain, 

And from Ulyſſes, whoſe unfeeling heart 

Ne'er knew the touch of pity: on their heads 

May the juſt gods pour miſeries great as mine ! 

CHORUS. | 

Like others, who have viſited this iſle, - 325 

I too, O ſon of Pceas, pity thee. 
 _NEOPTOLEMUS. 

I can bear witneſs to thy words, by proof 


I know them true: Ulyſſes I have found 
Unfeeling, and the ſons of Atreus baſe, 


P HILOCGCTETE S. 2 57 
Haſt thou too ſuffer'd from them? Is thy rage 330 
Gainſt their deſtructive guilt, ; like mine, enflamed? 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Oh that my hand had pew'r t avenge my wrongs ! 
Then ſhould Mycenz and proud Sparta know. 
And feel that Scyros to the brave gives birth; 
PpHILOCGTE TES. 
This ſhows a noble ſpirit: but, my fon, © 333 
What mighty wrongs to Lemnos urged thy ſails? 
NB oT e ee 
I will inform thee, if my foul can ber 5:0 
To ſpeak my wrongs; for ſince Achilles died e 
PHILOCTETES, oh 
Ah, let me check thy ſpeech : of this event N | 
Firſt tell me. Is the ſon of Peleus dead? 340 
FT 3L2 NEOPT O- 


% 


436 PHILOCT E TE 
NE OPT OLE MOS. 

And by no mortal hand, but by the bow 

Of Phoebus, ſuch the voice of fame, ſubdued. 


PHILOCTETES. 
Illuſtrious he that ſlew, and he that fell! 
But what behoves me now? Should I firſt aſk 
What thou haſt ſuffer'd, or lament his fate? 


NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Griefs of thy own, I think thou haſt enough, 
Unhappy man, unmix'd with foreign ills. 


PHILOCTETES. 
Thy words are wiſe : return then to thy tale, 
My ſon, and ſay what wrongs thou haſt received. 


. NEOPTOLEM US. 
In a tall bark with all her fails unfurl'd 
The great Ulyſſes, and the ſage who train'd 
My father's youth, came to me, and declared 
(The truth yet doubtful) that, my father dead, 
No arm but mine could raze the tow'rs of Troy. 
I heard them, nor detain'd them long, but ſoon 
Mounted the bark ; for ardent my deſire 
To ſee the dead, whom I had never ſeen, 
Ere in the earth entomb'd ; their plea beſides 
.Had honour in it, that the tow'rs of Troy 
Should, if I join'd them, fall beneath my arm. 
One day our veſſel plough'd the foaming main, 
And on the ſecond with a favouring gale 
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P HI LO CT ET ES. 437 
I reach'd Sigæum, ſcene of bitter woe. 
Soon as I landed, all the army round 
Encloſing me with ſalutations greet, a tt Hau, way 
And ſwear they ſee Achilles, now no more, ahb mor? 
Living again; but he was ſtretch'd in death. 
Oer him in all the anguiſh of my grief 


I ſhed the pious tear; nor mourn'd him long 
But haſted to th' Atridæ, as my friends 3270 


For ſuch I deem'd them, and my father's arme EI 


Demanded, and beſides whate'er was his. Jo 
In words that pierced my heart they thus replied, nn 
Son of Achilles, thine be all the ſtores,” ' s 


The treaſures of thy father, ſave his am; 3275 
Of theſe another now is lord, 'the ſon n 


Of old Laertes. Strait the ſwelling tear | Fry u 
Burſt from my eye; and rouſed to ardent rage 
Indignant I replied, Have you then dared, 

Injurious men, to give my arms away, Gain 1 0 
My leave not aſk d? Ulyſſes, who Was nigh, 0 


SZ SDS wait 


Addreſs'd me thus, To me, young man, theſe arms, 10 HM 
With juſtice they have giy'n, for from the foe - 4 15456 
I ſaved them, and their ſlaughterd lord. ret F enki 
I pour'd a torrent of reproachful words 385 


Againſt him, ſhould he bear eee ere a1 HH Fl 


* L 3% Me miſerum, quanto cogor meminiſle dolore 1g if 1 
Temporis illius, quo Graif\m, murus Achille 
Procubuit ! Nec me lachryme, luctuſve, — 
Tardarunt, quin corpus humd Jublime. referrem 


His bumeris, his, inquam, humeris ego corpus Achillis, 
Et fimul arma tuli, Ovid, Met. Lib. XIII. 


433 PHILO CT E T E 8. 


Stung with my words, though train d to curb his rage, 

Thus far to riſing paſſion he gave way, 

Thou waſt not where we were, but diſtant far 

From danger and from glory: but theſe arms, | 390 

Since in ſo high a ſtrain thy tongue breaks looſe, 

To Scyros ſailing never ſhalt thou bear. 

Thus ſlighted, thus inſulted, of my right 
 Robb'd by che vile Ulyſſes, ef a race 105 5 

As vile deſcended, I to Scyros ſteer | 3095 

My homeward courſe; yet leſs with him enraged 

Than with the potent kings; for every ſtate, 

And every army from their Chiefs are form d. 

And they, who mock at honour's dictates, learn | 

Their baſeneſs from their lords. Thou haſt heard all; 400 

But know, whoe'er the ſons of Atreus hates, _ e 

Muſt be to me, and to the gods, moſt dear. 

CHORUS. 

Thou all-ſuſtaining parent, mighty queen, 1 
Delighting in the mounitain's wood-crown'd height, 

Mother of Jove, who feed'ſt the golden ftream 

Of rich Pactolus, pow'r revered, to thee 

My vows I then addreſs'd, when all theſe _ 

Burſt from the ſons of Atreus, when they gave : 

His father's arms (O thou, whoſe carfublime, | 7 
Bleſt as thou art, „ eee re cn” 

To grace UN, an illuſtrious prize. 'T | 

PHILO'CTETES. r 
With marks of grief imprinted deep, I ween, 
* b 


PHILOCTETES 430 


Strangers, to me you ſteer'd your courſe, with mine 
Your voice according; for, with me, the dams: | | 
Of Atreus, and Ulyſſes you have felt "0 
Theſe are their deeds: I know FERRY Sanger 4 
To ſubtile blandiſhment and wicked guile - 
1s always ſmooth'd, whence nothing juſt was &er 
Brought to effect. I marvelnot at this 
But much, if this the greater Ajax ſaws; .. . 4412ũ2b⁰ 
How his high ſoul ſuch deeds of baſeneſs brock d. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
He, ſtranger, was no more; for had he lived, 
I had not of my arms been plunderd thus. 
PHILOCTETES. 
Dead, ſay'ſt thou? Is the noble Ajax dead 
NEOPTOL EMUs. 
No more he views the ſun's therial lihlt. 442g 
1 PHILOCTETES. 
I mourn his fate. But tell me lives the ſen 
Of Tydeus ? Lives that wreteh, who ere his birth 
By Siſyphus was to Laertes ſold? A 
Are not they dead? Such wretches ſhould not live. 1 
NEOPTOL EMUs. 
No; be thou well aſſured of that: eg 82 425 
And flouriſh now amidſt the Argive hoſt. 


* 
22 3 


3 This dark ſcandal is differently related, Ine ls jd to have carrie) of 40. 


ticlea the wife of Siſyphus when 'fhe was pregtrant with UlyIRs, and to have made Fe 
{ation to the injured huſband with large treaſures, 9 N 


PHIL O C- 


440 PHILOCTETE S. 


PHILOCTETES. 

Where is my honour'd, good, and aged friend, 

The Pylian Neſtor? Well his ſage advice 

The baſeneſs of their actions might have curb'd. 
NE OPTOLE MUS. 

He lives indeed, but ſinks beneath his grief, 

Mourning Antilochus, his loved, loſt ſon. 

55 PHILOCTETES. 

Twice have thy words with ſorrow pierced my heart, 

To heag, what leaſt I wiſh'd to hear, the death 

Of two brave friends. Ah, what muſt be our thought, 

When ſuch men periſh, and Ulyſſes lives, 


| NEOPTOLEMUS.. 
He is a wary combatant; but craft 
Is oft entangled in the nets it ſpreads. | 
PHILOCTETES. 
Now, by the gods inform me where was then | 
Patroclus, to thy father once moſt dear? 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
He too was dead. In one brief ſentence hear 
This truth, that never willingly doth war 
Cut off the baſe, and never ſpares the brave. 
PHILOCTETES. ? 
To ſhow thee that my thoughts accord with thine, 


Now let-me aſk thee of a worthleſs man, 
But paſling ſhrewd, and voluble of tongue. 


435 


Whoſe death, inftead of theirs, ſhould be announced ! 


445 


450 


NE OPT O- 


P HILO COC PET E S. 44 
N E O. PT O.. AS nord d 17 4 0 
Of other than EI thou ſpeak? 52 N been 3 {61% 
sr EB e 
I meant not him: but in the Grèclan camp 2 90 
Was one Therſites, who wiſh/d'oft to ſpealt 
What no man would hear once: is he alive? | 455 


NEOPTOLEMUS. 25 
I ſaw him not, but heard that yet . tres. [3 16521 2.21135 


p H I L O 0 T E T E 8 
Ves, he will live; for never have I known : joud 
That the baſe periſh ; ſuch the gods protect, 
Delighting from the realms of death to ſnatch | 
The crafty and the guileful; but the juſt k 
And generous they in ruin Uways ſink. 


FD 


How for theſe things ſhall we account, or mY pune | ; n 
Approve them? When I find the gods ümjuſt, TEE UL: * 
How can I praiſe their heavenly governance? 8085 IEP 5 
d, e e 16d « oooh 
Son of Oetæan Pœas, I will guard A 1 mm 465 
My future life from Ilium 2 boy 15 Ms 775 88 is 
Far from the ſons of Atreus. Oer the brave aan? 7 f 
Where the vile lotds it, and 1 8 85 worth efron, 1 
Is doom'd to periſh by oppreſſive pow'r, ' F ; bet 
I with ſuch men will never live a friend. | W 470 
But me the rocks of Scyros ſhall henceforth | EY 
Content, not undelighted with my home. 1 HOP 
Now to my bark I go: farewell, thou ſunn WR 


3M Of 


n PHILOCTETES. 
Of Peas; be each bleſing thins, farewell; 
May the gods heal thy wound! We muſt go hence, 475 
That when the gale ſprings favouring we may ſail. 
PHILOGTET ES. 

Would you now ſpread your ſails, my ſon? 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

4101403 The time 

Now calls us near the bark to watch the * 8 

P H 1 L 0 TE T ES. 
Now by thy father's honour d ſhade, n 
And by thy mother, by whate'er thy honſe BI” 
Holds dear to thee, thy ſuppliant 1 —_—... 
Thy pity, do not leave me thus alone, | 
Abandon'd in theſe ills, which now thou ſeeſt, 
And with which thou haſt heard I long have had ey 
My dwelling here. Receive me in thy bark, FFF 
Allow me there a place; this freight, I know, 
Will be offenſive; yet diſdain it not. 
Whate er is baſe the noble mind hors, % 
But glories in the kind and generous —_..-.. " 


# = 
* * 2g 


Not to perform this kindneſs were reproach 400 

To thee, and ſhame; but granting my requeſt, 

High honour waits thee. If I reach alive 

The land of Oeta, I ſhall burden thee 

Not one whole day ; refuſe not my requeſt ; 

Throw me whercer thou wilt, into the hold, „ 68 

The prow, the ſtern, where leaſt I may annoy had yu £3 wor 
WE; - "Ts 


E HI LO CT ET ES. 4 


The mariners: aſſent, my ſon, by Jore 
Protector of the ſuppliant, grant my pray r. 
Infirm, and lame, and wretched as I am, 


Low at thy knees fall; forſake me not 80 


Far from the haunt of men abandonꝰd thus: 110 ne Din 40 
But ſave me, bear me to thy friendly ſliore, q 
Or to Chalcodon's ports that deep indent 


Eubcea ; thence the paſſage is not long ot 00 


To Oeta, and to Trachin's rocky heights, 18 oc 3 Nr. ei 50 
And to Sperchius, beauteous- rolling ſtream. 5 2 
Show me to my loved father; yet long ſince 


The tomb, 1 fear, oz unhide fie e ee adT 


Who reach'd this coaſt, I oft gave charge, and oft 
Sent my requeſt that he would ſpeed! aibarke + 581 


To bear me hence in ſafety: to my h? [7 0 7 29 


But he is dead, or they perchance (fur this S713 g 

Might be expected) on whoſe promiſed aid 

I built my hopes, of my diſaſtrous ſtate 4006 £10 TOUS 
Made ſmall account, and ſteer'd their 'onward er 515 

To their own ports. But now. I come to thee 

To bear my meſſage, nay, to bear me hence. 

Save me, have pity, on me; for thou ſeeſt 

The dangers, and the horrible events 


Attending mortals, proſperous now, anon 520 


In miſery ſunk. Behoves it then the man, 
A ſtranger now to ills, on ills to come 
Forward to look; then moſt when fortune ſmiles, 


3 M2 | | 70 


— 


Ms PHE I'LJO7CITCE.'T! Ris: 
To have a ſenſe of man's uncertain ſtate, | 
Leſt ruin ſteal upon him, and he fall. 

| Sous 
Have pity on him, king; for he hath told 
Of hard encounters with ſevereſt toilss 
Beyond man's ſufferance: ne'er may one I love 
Endure the like! And if, O king, thou hate 
The ſtern Atridæ, I would turn their il! 
To bis great good; and ſince his with is . 
So ſtrongly, in my ſwift well-furniſh'd bark 
Convey him to his manſion, and avoid 
The righteous vengeance of th ord fps 1359 


— 


NE O Pf OLE MUS. 1 


Take heed leſt now tos gentle be thy mind, 

But when, embark'd together, his diſeaſe 

Long time annoys thee, other be thy thoughts. o 

CHORUS. 

Never, oh never: nor ſhalt thou have cauſe 

Fa charge my ftedfaſt mind with ſuch reproach. 
NEB OPPTOLEMUS. 

Nay, I ſhould bluſh indeed, ſhould I appear © 

Leſs prompt than thou with-generous toil to ai 

In his diſtreſs a ſtranger. We will fail, 

If fuch thy judgement ? let him come with ſpeed; 


My bark ſhall bear him hence, nor ſhall he find 
Denial: may the gods direct our courſe 


Safe to the ſhore on which we wiſh to land! 


526 
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545 


L. 546. There is a deſigned ambiguity here, as well as in the ſpeech of the Chorus at 


I. 533- Neoptolemus means no other than the Sigzan ſhore, 


PHIL O C- 


PH ILO CT EN E S. 445 


PHILOCTETES. 
O welcome day ! Moſt courteous thou of men ! 
And you, ye friendly mariners, what thanks 
Can I return you? With what words expreſs al 
The gratitude that glows within my heart? 550 
But let us go, my ſon, and pay within 150 
A farewell greeting to this chearleſs cave, 


Dwelling unmeet for man; that thou may'ſt knoxggu—-— 


Where I have lived, and what I have ſuſtain'd 


With a firm heart: the fight alone, I think, | rl 588 f 


Horror on others muſt impreſs; but me 
Neceſſity hath taught to love cen this. 


CHORUS: 


- Reſtrain your ſteps awhile: two men advance, 7 beard ed 


One to thy bark belongs, a ſtranger one. a 
Firſt hear their tidings; viſit then the cave. 58060 


MERCHANT, MARINER, NEOPTOLEMUS, 


PHILOCTETES, CHORUS. 


MERCH A N T. 
Son of Achilles, to this mariner, 
Who with two others guarded thy tall bark, 
J made requeſt that he would ſhow me where Gi”. 
Thou might'ſt be found; ſince thus I light on thee | 
Where leaſt n drivin by chance to land 6565 


L. 559. This Grammar, this Me. 8 of rakes is he attendant Net 
Ulyſſes had promiſcd to ſend back habited as the maſter of ſome bark, 1. 143. His tale is 
artful indeed, | 


On 


446 PHIL OCT E T E S 
On the ſame ſhore; for V as maſter, ſteer'd 
My little galley homeward from the coaſt 
Of Troy to Peparethus cloath'd, with vines 
Rich with the purple grape. But when I heard 
That all thy naval train was waiting here, 570 
deem d it meet in ſilence not to ſail, 
But firſt to tell thee things perchance to thee 
Unknown, and much importing thee to know; 
What late reſolves the Grecian Chiefs have form'd 
Againſt thee ; not reſolves alone, but acts 5786 
With vigour and without delay enforced. 
| NEOPTOLEMUS. 
In grateful memory, ſtranger, I ſhall hold 
Thy kind concern for me, elſe I were baſe. 
What thou haſt hinted ſpeak at large, gainſt me 
The counſils by the Grecians lately form'd. 580 
MERCHANT. 
The ſons of Theſeus, and the aged Chief, 
Phcenix, purſue thee with a well-arm'd fleet. 
NEOPTOLE MUS. 
By force to lead me back, or ſuaſive words ? 
MERCHAN T. 
I know not: what I heard I came to ſpeak. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Doth Phoenix this, and they who with him fail, 585 
Obſequious to th' Atridz's royal will? | 
L. 568. Peparethus is a little iſland not far from Lemnos. 

MERCHANT. 


P HILOOGTETE S. 


"MERCHANT. 
* thou aſſured they ſpeed without delay. | 
NEOPTOLEM U 5. 

Whence is it that Ulyſſes came not, prompt 


To fail with them? Hath fear reftrain'd his zeal ? 


MERCHANT. 
He and the ſon of Tydeus, when I fail'd, 
Againſt ſome ather plough'd the foaming main. 
- NEOPTOLEMUS. 
On what adventure was Ulyſſes bound ? 9 8 
MERCHANT. 


There was a man. But tell me, who is this? 
I would firſt know: but ſpeak it not aloud. 


NEOPTOLE MUS. 


This, friend, is Philoctetes the renown d. 
M ERC HAN T. 
Nay then no further queſtion: with all ſpeed | 
Hoiſt every ſail, and hie thee from this land. 
PHILOCTETES. 


What ſays this merchant? What deſign, my ſon, a2, : 


'Gainſt me conveys that whilper to thy ear? 
N EOPTOL EMUs. 


What he would ſay E know not; let Him ſpeak ; | 


Clear and aloud to thee, and me, and theſe. ' 
MERCHANT. 
Son of Achilles, to the Grecian hoſt” 


Betray me not, as what I ſhould conceal” 


447 


Diſcloſing; 


448 P HIL OCT ET ES. 


Diſcloſing; many favours at their hands 

Have I received for ſervices by me 

To them perform d, ſuch as a poor man may. 
NEOPTOLEMU)S. | 

I hate the ſons of Atreus; and this man, 

Becauſe he hates them, is my deareſt friend. 

Behoves thee, ſince to me thou comeſt a friend, 

Nou ght, wh ich a friend can tell us, to conceal. 


M ER ba * A N . 
See what thou doſt. 


NEOPTOLEMUS. 


That long hath been my care. 


M E RCH ANT. 
On thee I charge the blame. 


NEOPTOLEMUS. 


/ - Charge it, but ſpeak. 


MERCHANT. 
Then I will ſpeak. Againſt this man the ſon 
Of Tydeus, and the ſtern Ulyſſes ſpeed 
Their ſails; their purpoſe ratified by/oath 
By ſoft perſuaſion or compulſive force 
To bring him back: this all the Grecians heard 
Ulyſles ſpeak aloud ; for bolder hope 
Was his, and firm aſſurance of ſucceſs. 


NEOPTOLEMUS. 


After fach length of time what, cauſe hath moved | 
The ſons of Atreus to ſuch anxious care 


610 


615 


620 


For 


Y HI LO C T ET ES. 449 
For one, an outcaſt, whom ſo long they left? 
Whence this deſire? Or have the gods by force 
Impell'd them, thus avenging impious deeds? 

Aer MERC HAN I. 141 
Of this will * thee, things perchance 625 
By thee not heard. There was a noble Seer, | 
The ſon of Priam, Helenus his name; 
Him this dark plotter curſtd by every tongue, 
As in the night he prowling roved alone, 
Ulyſſes ſeized, and brought his glorious prize © © 630 
Bound to the Grecians: all the dark decrees e 
Of fate he open d to them, and declared 
That never ſhould they raze the tow'rs of Troy, 
Till by perſuaſion they ſhould lead this an 5 
From his lone dwelling in this rocky iſſGeQi. 6835 
This when Ulyſſes heard the ſeer declare, enn 
Inſtant he pledged his faith to lead him hence, 
And ſhow him to the Grecian camp: his hopes 
Are warm to win his willing mind; if not, 120 
He will recur to force; and for ſucceſss 640 
Hath pledged his head. Thou haſt heard all: now haſte, 
Thou and who er is dear to thee; be warn d. | 
PHILOCTETES. | 

What, hath this vile accurs 'd deceiver ſworn _ 
To ſhow me to the Grecians ? Were I dead, 
Then might perſuaſion bring me from the realms f hc Te 645 
Of Pluto, like his father, back to light. | 


MERCHANT: 


L. 646. Siſyphus, vida dying, charged his wife not to bury bim; the lady obeyed his. 
3N commands, 


499. P H ILO C TE T Bi 8 


MERCHANT. J. 
I know not that. My bark demands me nom. 
May the beſt bleſſings of the gods be;yours.: .. 


PHILOGTETES, NEOPTOLEMOs, . CH ORU 


i P 1110 0 TE T BS... d 100 9593 ya 
Is not this ſtrange? What, dazes Ulyſſes hes 
Wirk ſoothing words ta win me to em,L’ |; / 1 ol ee 
With him, and trail me chrqugh the Green carp. | a 
A ſpectacle! No: rather would I hear 001d bas 509! 3 ele J 
The ſerpent, from whoſe venom detooth my foot!) 517 07 00 
Received this wound. But he dates ſpeak. hndh df; fl. 5107 20 
Whate er is baſe. I know that hg;will come + | bluodt 15793 5 
Let us then 3 with all its brond abend Nati Id Ii T 
Let the ſea roll between his bark and us. 2761 know 
Let us begone: for well- timed ſpeed (the toil. eh Hic dT 
Surmounted) brings the calm of ſweet repoſ meme. 

NEO PFO E MUS 
When from the ſhore the favouring gales ariſe, 660 
Our ow ſhall catch them: they are adverſe no. 
PHILOCTETES. 
Fair is each CEA tart —_—_ 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
No: but to them the gale is adverſe too. (FE 


820 4 bg 
commands. In the iofernal regions. ts pended. 8 denying, oe cites , 
and requeſted permiſſion to return to liſe for one day to puniſh her for this impiety: the mo- 
narch of the dead was perſuaded to grant his requeſt. He returned to life, but perfidioully 
refuſed to deſcend again to the realms beneath, Scholiaſt. 


 P'H#L 1 O:C- 


- 


PAILOGTHTES. 

FHIL'OOTB'T ES | 

To daring pirates adverſe is nd ind̃-ʒ ?:? 

With ruffian force when they can ſeize their Poll. 655 
n EOPTOEB EUV 

Well; inſtant let us fail : but/fronthy*oavelt” © * n, : 

Firſt bear what e (IT acts 
HIL LO CCT E EIS. 

There is, though ſmialſ my ſtoi aa what'l Malk need ? * 

N E 0 L E U 8— Viz ae. MY > 

What is there which my bark can not Lopply ? 1 


n D3VYO1 Yeo! Hasi bog N 
e BOIHS ena mnt 
1 is an herb, with which I oft aſſuage Ned 0 


My wound, and-wholly mitigate its pain. 


58 ro of 1848 


a NE OTOLEM US as 


Bring it. Aught elſe haſt, thowawith,to take. 12d! cf 
P HILOꝶ d EDR 
If of theſe ſhafts one careleſsly be droptyß)npn ot 9 
I would not lee it to a caſual lord. 5 t 01 voti 
200 NE 0PÞ'Tt©O/E2R gag! 5s 7 woilgid 10 
Is this the bow ſo famous through theworld? rr 675 
P HIL OGT ETS 400 2125287 
It is: my hands no other deign to hold. 
NE OPTION EMU s. 


Wilt thou indulge me with a nearer view; 
To hold, to kits it as a thing divine? 


432 PHILOCTETE S 
PHILOCTETES: 

This, and what elſe is mine, to thee, my ſon, 071 

To gratify thy wiſn ſhall be allow'd. - 680 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
I with it, ſo far wiſh it as thy will - | 
Aſſents; if not, my wiſh ſhall be ſuppreſs'd. 


PHEELOCTETE'S: 
Thy words are pious; thou haſt my conſent, 
Thou, who alone haſt givn me to behold 
The ſus bright beams, to ſee th? Otzan land, 685 
My aged father, my loved friends; when ſunk | 
Beneath my foes, to riſe and triumph. #2: + a 
Thou haſt my leave to touch it, to my hands | 
Again to give it, and to make thy boaſt | 
That for thy virtue thou of all mankind 690 
Alone haſt handled it: for friendly deeds | I NE 
It was my prize; nor envy I my friend 
To ſee, to touch it. He, whoſe 41 9g heart 
Knows to requite a favour, is a friend Ei Yor, bluow 1 
Of higher value than rich treaſured "nr * 695 
NEOPTOLEMUS | 5 
The cave now ente. 
PHILOCTETES.' 


I will lead thee on; 
For my diſeaſe thy aiding hand deſires. 


CHORUS. 


PHILOCTETES 8 


OR 
„ 
Such miſeries never did mine eyes behold; " { N 
But fame records from times of old | ae! | 
That when Ixion with ambitious love N ans: 700 
Aſſay'd to ſtain the bed of Jove, 
Seized by the Thunderer, on the whirling wheel 2 
Enchain'd, ſuch tortures he was dom d to feel,” Hl Fe 
| Elſe not the gfief-aſſaulted ear, 72 
Nor eye inured to ſcenes of woe 1 705 
Ha eeee at e 107% 
Yet juſtice aims no vengeful bl o — ! ͥ] Miert ed Wet 1 
His hands no deed of baſeneſß ſtains, 10 7 10 | 
And fraud his virtuousſoul difdains. ©" b . A 
Alone, expoſed on this wild ſhore,” UL 
Hearing the bows ound hips 4 2 mn balgt of 
I marvel how his mournful life he . 1 7 
| ANTISTROPEHE : Il. 
In chearleſs ſolitude: theſe rocks among 
With pain hedrag'd his ſteps along; $102 NN 
No ſocial friend, no partner in his pains 75 
Attentive hears while he complain e 
From mutual anguiſh makes his mutual moaan. 
Re- echoes ſigh for ſigh, and groan for gran: 
None, when his fierce envenomd wound 51 // 
Burſts ope, and ſpouts the boiling gore, 720 
To cull the lenient herb is founſndegmdgdd 0 
From bounteous nature's balmy ſtore. 


Ern 


But (as a child, its nurſe away, 
With ne foot engt to ſtray) 


Where beſt his food he may e . 
His feebly rolling f gebs 5 tried, pam od | 
0 as his foul-conſuming, pains. ſublide. _ 33 
S TR OP HE 2. en. 


Him e e eh laden 511 Id boxio? 
Which from her ſacred hountytriſe:k dc 
Nor, food of men, the golden grain, 1 HA 730 
: Which toil's inventive care ſupplies 
Nor aught, fave birds that wing th een 
If haply his ſwift ſhafts, arreſt their flight. 551 2% 
For ten long vears ng ſparkling bowl... 3 i 
Cheard with the grapes ich, juice his ſoul; X 735 
„por where th' ungafſied fonpt he f.. N 
He haſted from the joyleſs eee i g,e 


AN TTS TROPHE 2. 
A noble youth he howechath fund, 
Who with his father's virtues glows; ono! 2ts!:52do ul 
By fortune now * eee iq IW 740 
. He riſes greater from his woes. n [ail 
"The bark ſhall waft hits alder thele ſad hof,, 
To thy loved banks, Sperchius, where their bowirss 
The Melian Nymphs. delight to twine; 09-35 
Where Oeta blazed-withflames divine, 745 
2:  Whence gloriaus to the bleſt abo desk 
The hero roſe a god among the godlss. 
2301 mled ua NR OOF T O- 
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„ ILOIO T Er EA bf 
NERO PTOLE Mus, P HTYEOETEFES, an 3 
the bby C ov 8. 


| pes i yi 0 3s as; vm An0w) a vod ett 4 
NE OP TL. OL, E. M VP. 8. I woitl 99 
this del d. 
Why this de ay ? 2 vo onward. What g the cauſe 
won 8 * hence . Is deep. difra may, 215114 e ee 


pri Phitetes gram or 8510 fla 
n. gif E- ol bus ei lube 
| -NEOFTOLEMUS, 
What lai this?" © 1 N 
ac ven e "oanA 
PHILOQTATES 
| + Nothing great; go on. - 750 
EATS QLEMUS. 
Wou'dſt thou aug 5 the pain pain of thy diſeaſe ? 
wit . nen 
P H 1 L O * F E 8. | 
Oh, no; I now feef lighter ——O gods. gods AL gon 38 0 


XEOPTOLEMUS | 
Why with ſuch groans "doll thou invoke the gods? 


PHILOCTETES 72 
To ſave us wr th their kg and guardian pow'r. 
00 TOY greans repeatedly. _— 
N * . . T 0 L. E M U . 

What may this be? Wilt thou. not ſpeak? Thus "ET $91.7 ggt 

Why art thou ſilent? Piercing ſeerns thy pain. 


p H I L O G TE T ES. 
Oh, this exceeds the power of man to bear 


Nor from you longer can I hide myyil- 0 
Ob, I am OR pierced through Unitappy me! 


| I cannot 


$3 P H IL. L. OC. THE TI E 8. 
1 cannot bear theſe agonizing pains . 760 


2 4 
Repeated and wiolent graans., 

Haſt thou a ſword, my ſon? Cut off my foot, 

Quick, hew it off, nor ſpare this wietched life. 


Eis no cvoM ib £201 V IW 


; NE OP Ho. I. K n 
- E Ml "4g 1911 . £444 RY 
What are theſe new and ſudden ills, that cauſe 
Such dreadful cries, 770 | loud-lamenting gr groans 71 


fe 1 A 3 


FH IL app: Etta tt E dt eil 1 284 70 
Knowſt thou, my ſon— | 


n 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
- ,. © 36479 SCHODON. 
937 Know what? ch 
T1HEEOTSO l 
PHILOGTETAES . ,.. .. 
> vt 1 maq 902 ene Cf: £ 
wit thou, my ſon— 
U 8. wort 1 cn 40 
; What wou 5 
E 8. 5 


17 i 


NEOPTOLEMYUS., 


; Ty 19 How not know ? 7656 
Philofictes groans again.” 12 

NE OPTOLE MUS. 25 
How dreadful the attack of thy diſeaſe! 4727.5 80 at 7 a tt 

PHILOETETES | | 
Dreadful indeed : words cannot 1 its force. by 1 
But pity me. | 10 4 2 ö 
. eee ee . 0 


What wou'dſt thou 1 ſhould do? 
PHIL O C- 


PHILOODETES. 459 


P H I. LOG TE T-E S. 7005 17 AOT 
Be not aſtoniſh'd, nor abandon mea 770 
At intervals, like-ruffians keen to ſeize O 1/4 
Their prey, its cruel inroads it will make ! zbog oy cid: 3064) |» 


Till it be ſated. Dasl 9ff3 on 2 18d, Fial bis 11K 
C k N E OP T. OL E M U.S. 100 d Jv Oc 
# % 3 . 0 | 


O unhappy-man,o 1 1 14 4 


In all thy toils deen, een OY K! no! Vil wo 9:3 1D 
Support thee ? 


1:525 boold Zald og ot ; Ha 20001 WV 


PH I L 0 T. ET. ES. 2:17 mo eJuoge 
No: a would Nor 4 9 — . iu 


102 vo A” #4 


bd S888 => 1 


And, till the pains, whack. pierce 1 me So abate, 4 Un 
Hold it, and guard it well; for when the force. sol; tom v 10 


«+3131 o D £3 


Of this diſeaſe begins to be allay'' 5 al ,,ñiuq o vodT 
Sleep ſeizes me; till then I have no payſe,... . 13 Hu- 730 


From gnawing pain; permit me then to lies ) 3 


LEM "7 18210 ©) 


In undiſturb'd repoſe; and, ſhould they come. 
Mean while, I beg thee by ch. immortal go N n O (1159h 0 
Let not perſuaſion, force, « or all their e 22 en uod Aagh 

Work thee to yield it to them; for thy ſelf 1 785 


And me thy ſuppliant elſe thou v wilt deſtroy 


816 


—y i S 7 - 
rr 1582.1 


At (ul 20: 101 


Maid f 2011c119.] 10 

NEO P 7. 0. L E M E A Sach 9vo[ 10 
In my attentive care confide; to none, n 
Save to thy hands and mine, ſhall It be Sn. 19 ur 


| ill nod! 316 YA 

Conſign it to e 
* 18 | happy be the oſt! OQ.M M7 
PHILOCTETES,. 


„ enz and be thy vom added J 
38 Fon Ve" | To 


436 PHITLOCDTETES. 
To Envy, that to thee it cauſe en, © 
EN 209-20 00) and to its former lord. 


NEO PT O1-E: lt 1231 3A 


Grant this, ye gods! And may a favouring gale e 
Ariſe, and ſafely bear us to the land 51 25 li UT 
Sought by our ſails, and by the gods aſſign d? 795 


| PHIL OQCT'ET'E 8. 
Theſe vows, my ſon, I Nur tht Haft addrefs dd 
Without effect; for the black blood again 
Spouts from the bettm of my wound; [ TY 


nn unknown before!” "VUbtiappy n me, 
What to 


rture this? Ir che date along; norte any $60 
But fly not; leavc fie not bangen d 8 JL 1 1 DIB  £- \* 3 8 


aid Stgalib d! 10 


Thou Cephallenian ſavage, might this pain. x 
Pierce through thy breaſt, quite through! 1 ve brother Ep” 
Leaders of Greece, for ſuch a length of time, 5 3 805 
For me ſuch anguiffi he ow Bad you fuftain d? Wo re 
O death, O death, dach day ſo oft invoked, | 

Canſt thou neer come? My ſon, thou generous youth, 


= " 
IL. 


oh take me, burn me in theſe whirling n 

Of Lemnos; which A for the ſon „ DEE tou 

Of Jove theſe hatids tefuſed abt to p perform, 5 

Theſe arms receiving as my meed. My ſon, 5 

W art thou ſilent? What employs thy thoughts ? FE DH 1 % 
NEOPTOLEMUS. ITY 

Nen have I grie ved, "and 1 Mohd £ thy painful it 


b't9 1008 2/0 


85 „ en 


E HI LOCCO ET BS 8 49g 
P. HILOCTET ES. 
Let not that ſhake thy firmneſs; for theſe pains 815. 
Oft come thus keen, and ſoon are gone again. 
But, I entreat thee, leave me not alone 53117 1/1 I Hu, U 
NE Or OLM Us 
Be confident ; for thee we here: will ſtay. 
PHILOCTETES.” | 
And will you ſtay ? oft alquit ids ni o : ziup in 
NEO PTOLE MUS. 
Be thou aſſured we WüIIIIt. 
EH ILO GES. 


Ill it becomes me to require thy oath. 2 820 


NEOPTOLEM USS. 
To go without thee were an impious deed; 11 4 | 
PHIL OGTS ＋ E 8. "a Rai f} 
Give me thy hand to ratify thy fata 1997 im 215 ih 
__NEOPTOL/EMWUS 
I give it as a pledgeithat I will ſtay - goqa igeft i nook g 
PHILOCTETE S.... 
There, let me there :˖ꝛh : — 
NE OPTOEEM Us. 


1:9" What ſayſt thou? mid woils 20 433 Þ 


LOTTE e 
A0 1 3 en on e 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 421 0 


— is diſtraction. E 518 e 2000p 


rd on that orb above? Kot San 21d cn 
302 PHIL OC 


460 


PHILOCTETES.” 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 


Why ſhould I let thee go? ir 97521” wot 3851315 1 


P'FLLD.CTETE'S. 
VUnhand me, off. 
N. E 0 P TOLEM US. 
I cannot quit thee in this hapleſs ſtate. * 
PHIL O. CT E TES. 
You Kill me if you touch me. 


NEOPT OLE. M1 U S. 


* 
P 
. 


p HIL OCT E I E s. 


© 3 E ; = x . 
Siafs * - 1 4 4 o : y 
280 Fo thy ſelt int ZSff1099 38 1 

* 


I leave thee, Are thy ſpirits now more calm? 
PHIL OCTETFE'S.' 

O earth, receive me dying as Ilie: 

My ills will never let me riſe again. 
NEOP.TOL:'EMUS., 


Sleep ſoon will ſteal upon him; ſee, his heat 


Already he reclines; and all his limbs | | | 


Are bath'd with ſweat ; the black diſtended-vein | 


Is burſt, and from his foot out-wells the gore. 

Let us allow him then, my friends, to reſt 

In on ſoon as ſleep ſhall cloſe his eyes. 
CHORUS. 

O fleep, that know'ſt not care, that know'ſt not Pain, 

Come gently- breathing, ſorrow- charming king: 

wow from his l thus * whoſe glaring beams 


830 


3 
b 840 
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Unſhaded 


PHIL OCT E. 1 E 8. 


Unſhaded now are ſpread : come, healing pow'r !— 
The hour, my ſon, requires deliberate thought, 
Thy purpoſe fix'd or changed : this is the hour 

To charge us with thy mandates. What avails 
Longer delay ? Occaſion hath a pow'r 

Surpaſſing all the counſils of. the wiſe. 


NEOPTOLEMUS. 
True, he hears nothing: but theſe arms in yain 
We make our prize, without him if we fail; 
For his the crown; he muſt be borne to Troy; 
So will'd the god. How baſe to boaſt of deeds, 


Which een with Fefe could not be atchieved ! ! 5 22 


CHO R Us. 
Theſe things, my ſon, the god will make his care. 
But when to me thy mandates thou ſhalt gire/, 
Low be thy voice; for ſleep in the diſeaſed 
Is ever on the watch, nor ſeals the eyes. 
What now is in thy pow'r with caution act, 
And 3 if with 47s MY: thoughts _ 


TT ET ICS 


Let 1 Phy by unable to reſiſt. n 
The gale, my ſon, the favouring 1 now dhe | 
He ſees not, helpleſs as in night's dark hour 

He lies, and ſleep, which all his ſenſes locks, . 

Aids the deſign ; nor hand nor foot diſcharge 

Their functions; but like, one, for whom the tomb 


461 


L. 858. Ulyſſes is here weer but the: Chotus W the peed . 


fick man, ſpeaks only in dark hints; this obſcurity is intended. 


Is 


462 PH ILO CT ET ES. 
Is open d, ſee him ſtretchd: this hath a voicdce 


That calls us to the deed; to ſeize him now 
Were eaſy; be the taſk to me aſſign d: 
Beſt is that toil on which no danger waits. 


NEOPTOLEMUS © 


Be filent, I command thee ; of ſuch thoughts 
No more: he moves his eyes, EF IN Head 


PHILOCTETES. 
O light, whoſe chearful beam my waking eyes 
Reviſits, much beyond my thought, my hope, 
Thou ſhow'ſt me with what faithful care my ſleep 
Theſe ſtrangers guarded. Never, O my ſon, 
Could my fond with conceive that thou wou'dſt bear 
With ſuch ſoft pity to attend my ills, 
And give me aid. Not fo our worthy Chiefs, 
The ſons of Atreus; they difdain'd to bear 
So tenderly : but all theſe things, my ſon, 
(For noble is thy nature, and thy veins 
Are rich with noble blood) my cries, the ſtench 
Of my foul wound, thou haſt eſteem d as nought. 
Now, in this pauſe, this reſpite from my pain, 
Let thy hand help me, raife me from the ground ; 
That when this weakneſs leaves me, to the bark 
Together we may go, nor ſtay thy fails. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
With joy I ſee thee thus beyond my hope 
Viewing the light, and breathing vital air, 


880 


Free 


P HIL OCT ET ES. 


Free from thy pains; for, added to thoſe ills, 
Thou hadſt the ſemblance of a man that breathes 
No more. Now riſe; or theſe (if ſuch thy will) 
Shall bear thee, not repining at the toil, 

Since they perceive it is thy will and mine 


PHILOCTETES. 


This claims my thanks. Now raiſe me, ſince thy mind 


Prompts thee to give me aid, Let theſe ſtand off; 
Nor be annoy'd with this offenfive ſmell 


Ere need requires; enough will they endure, 

In the ſame bark with me when they abide. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Of that no more; but raiſe thee, graſp my hand 


PHILOCTETES. 


Fear not: long „ nnen raiſe 
My limbs. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 


Now, CIT IE OT Oe 
Reſolve to act! 


What mean theſe words, my ſon? 


ann de 
Doubt and perplexity diſtract my mind. 11 

PHILOGCTETE $4; 
Doubt and perplexity ! Oh, {peak not thus. | 


N.EO-P,TOLEMU:S.. oq 12 
All their oppreſſing weight lies on me now. 
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2464 PHILO CFP ET E s. 


44 P.H LL LOCT-ET: E SJ . 
Doth then the horror of my noiſome wound eg 
Forbid thee to admit me to thy bark? 40 lin Wo % o 


NEO PTOLE MUS. 2 


All muſt be horror, when the generous heart 2q F201 ent 
Forſakes its nature for unworthy deeds. 910 
W HIL OCT ET ES. „ 


Nor word nor deed unworthy thy high birth, 

When thou giveſt ſuffering virtue aid, is thine. * 
N E O P . 0 L EMU 8. e 2113 Al 

To be deem' d baſe this long hath grieved my ſoul. 


* PRHEE0CTET ES. 344 30 
N ot baſe thy deeds; thy words excite my PI \ 

N EOPTOL EMUs. 

Direct me, king of heav'n ! I ſhall be found 9 


Baſe, doubly baſe; concealing what good faith 
Would not conceal, and ſpeaking vile untruths. * 
PHILOCTE TES. 
This man, if I conjecture right, will ſail, 
And baſely leaye me helpleſs and betray'd. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 


I will not leave thee : but to bear thee hence | 920 
So as may wound-thy heart, that gives me Yoke 
2 8 p HILO GTE TES. 


What is thy purpoſe! Tell _ caſe 25 doubts. 


NE OP To- 


P HILO CT ET AS 
NE OPTOLE Mus. 
I will hide nothing from thee. Thou muſt fail 
To Troy, to the Atridæ, and their camp. 


Pp HIL O CTETES. 
Ah me, what ſay'ſt thou? | 


NEOPTOLEMUS: 


Sigh not ere thou hear, 


PHILOCTETES. 


What ſhould I hear? What wilt thou do with me ? 5 


NEOPTOLEMUS. | 
Firſt from theſe miſeries ſave thee; then advance 
With thee, and waſte the hated fields of Troy. 


PHILOCTETES. 
Is this indeed the purpoſe of thy foul? 


NE OPT O I. E M 9 8. 

It is, by ſtrong neceſſity impelld: 

Nor, hearing this, be thou inflamed with rage. 
PHILOCTETES 

I am undone, betrayd. Why; ſtranger; why 

Haſt thou thus wrong'd me? Give the back my bow. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 

That cannot be; the kings muſt be obey ; " 

So Juſtice and the public good require. 
PHILOCTETES. 

Thou waſting fire, thou every thing to ſenſe HS 


Moſt hideous, thou deteſted inſtrument 


Of horrid villany, What Haſt thou dene? 
3P 


4635 


466 PHILOGCTETE 8s. 


How haſt thou wrong'd me? How deceived me? Wretch, 

Doſt thou not bluſh to ſee me at thy knees 940 
A ſuppliant ? Thou haſt robbd me of my life, 

Taking my bow. I pray thee give it back, 

Reſtore it, I implore thee, O my ſon; 1 fler 

Ah, take not, by the gods that guard thy 89885 

Take not what yields my life ſupport, away ! 945 
Unhappy me! He ſpeaks not yet, but looks | 

As he would never part with it again. | 

Ye ports, ye cliffs projecting o'er the waves, 

Ye herds of mountain-beaſts, ye craggy rocks, | F: 

To you (none other have I to addreſs) 7 950 
To you, who oft have heard me, I complain nk | 
Of theſe my wrongs, He ſwore to me, this youth, 


Son of Achilles, ſwore to bear me home; 2 bs 
To Troy he bears me: pledging his right hand 
He took the ſacred bow of Hercules, 955 


And now detains it. To the Grecian hoſt 
Vaunting his proweſs, as ſome manly might 

He had ſubdued, he drags me hence by force; 

Nor knows he that his conqueſt is obtain d 
Oer one long dead, the ſhadow of a ſmoke, 960 
A flitting phantom. Had theſe nerves the ſtrength 

Which once they had, he would not triumph now ; 

Nor but by fraud this conqueſt hath he gain'd. 

With falſchoods, wretched me! I am betray d; PI 

What can I do?—But give me back my bow; ” 1 965 

Be thou again thy ſelf. What doſt thou ſay ? _ Ri, 
Still 


FP HIL OCT ET ES 467 
Still art thou ſilent? Ah, I am undone! 
Thou double opening of my rock, again 
I enter thee, but of my arms deprived, 
The means of my ſubſiſtence, in thy cave 970 
To waſte away alone, nor winged bid 
Nor mountain-beaſt with theſe my ſhafts to pierce, 
But midſt my woes to die, to be a feaſt : 
To thoſe on whom I feaſted, and a prey 


To thoſe on whom I prey'd, and | recompenſe 84281 97 5 : 


Slaughter with ſlaughter * thus am I betray'd 

By one, whoſe heart, I thought, ne'er harbour d ill. 

I will not curſe thee yet, till ſhall learn | 

If honour once more may thy purpoſe _— rot 0 iis 


If not, may ruin ſeize thee and baſe death !_ 980 


CH O RUS. 
What thy commands? It now is thine, 0 king, 


To ſpeed thy fails, aſſenting to his words. 


4 Ex 


NEOPTOLEM U S. 
I am not now firſt moved; my heart long ſince 
Hath melted with compaſſion : at his woes. 


PHIL O C T E T 2 8. ; 
Oh pity me, I beg thee by the gods, | W 985 
Nor let thy fame be blacken'd with r 
That me with baſeſt fraud thou Haſt deceived. 
NE OPTOL EMUs. 
How ſhall I act? Would I had neter ſalrd 


From Scyros! This employment rends my heart. 


3P2 PHIL OC- 


468 Pp HIL OO TE YT ES. 
_PHILOGTETFTES. 
Thou art not baſe, but by baſe men impell'd 
a To ſhameful actions hither art thou come. 
On them (fuch recompegge in juſt) detun * 
; Their arts, and fail 3 but give; me back my arms, rr 
r | 
What ſhall we doy . 30 


| Nei B bs | 411 000 
ULYSSES, NE QPTOLEMUS, PHILOGTETES, 
- .GHORYS. 
Lt FA a LIVSS E S. * 50 
| b 214 What wau alt thou do, 
Baſeſt of men ? Give me che bor; away. 21180 N 995 
5 PHILOCTETES. \ 
Ha! Won thi Ulyffes do! hear? 3 
v LY 8 8 E . 
Ay; and in me Ulyſſes doſt thou ſee. 
PHILOCTETE S. 
Oh, I am ſold, undone! This then was he, 
Whoſe arts dale. and robb d me of my arms. 
L VSS ES. 
It was my deed, I own it mine alone. 1000 
P HILOC TE TE 8. 
My ſon, reſtore them; give me back my arms. 
UVL ISS ES. 


1 
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PHI LO GT ET ES. 469 
But with mung bake anadtrrelad 
Shall bear thee hence. 
N PHIAOCTEDES. 


Bear me, nn n 2ud 20H 
hou ae fb my ms ll bp. og 
By force? ec EEE | 
UL VSS RNA guOH O 
thouidofb not g a 9 
P HLLOGGT ET E S. 
Thou land of Lemnos, ye all- conquering flames 
By Vulcan kindledꝭ muſt bear theſe rng? 
And ſhalk he dnag me from your coaſts by force ? 
LSS ES. | vcr: A A 
nnn nr toro 
Jove thus ordains: I, execute his will. 
7 PHILOCTETES, | 
Thou wretch abhorrd, what haſt thou-now deviſed, | 
e plea ? Ars the gods | falle 2 ben fs 1 
r ae. 
Nv; hy ad int dende. 9 
P. HI e Deines e i 
e009 25 o d¹ι,c ault baided gaiiiygze 
ee ee e, 
Thou muſt, thou x” lo 1010 


L. 1008. The Vedeance of d. n Ct I Rl Ao 4a eu 4 
ſerved before on L. 809 „ ber dias 


r 


cer: If 


I will not go. 


78110 


4 p H HO DBI B& 
PHIL OO ToE PEI! nod ow 2.4 

Unhappy me! What, am I then a ſlave? .55c51{ 927 ene 

| LL SISCE.B.LH 4 

No; but a prince midit prince rg end with ſuch 

Thy arms muſt conquer Troy; and raze her Walls. 
PHILOCTETES. 17 

No, though I here muſtfulfer every ill, 

Never, whulſt I have power to climb this rock. 10 20 

* AUT ETSOGEBS. 11 

What wou dſt thou do g pοαα⁰οh²-u ov onml wo ba- 
FE n Od. nf 4d 
Strait throw me from its height, 

And with 208 os diſtain the rocks beneath. . 

©1O7 1 LY 8 8 E 8. 767 3513 god] 75 

Lay hold on him, nor let him have that Poο⁹² fr: 
HIL OCT ET ES. | 

Alas, ye hahds, depiived of your” loved _ EOS daneru LO 

What vile indignity do yo füftain! * en 907 oe Wl 

O thou, whoſe ſoul neet harbour d TY thought, 

Or upright purpoſe how haſt thou begulled j, 

With what baſe arts:;enfnaredime in thy toils, ©! 

| Skulking behind this youth to me unknown, 0g 20 Hi 1 

Not meriting to ſhare thy fraudful guilt, I030 

But worthy of my love! He nothing knew, i 

He but performs his orders: Tee his brow | 1 ö 

Clouded with grief for what he has miſdone, . eo noted haves 

And I have ſuffer d. But thy treacherous foul, 


PHILOGTETES 


For ever peeping from i its lurking-place, - 


Rach taught his noble nature/%ain@t his will 0%. £1 


To be expert in miſchief ; and, thou wretch, 

My hands thus bound, thy: purpoſe is declared 
To drag me from this ſhore, on which long . 
Thou didſt expoſe me with unpitying heart 
Friendleſs, abandon'd, out- caſt, whilſt alive 


Rank'd with the dead. Perdition ſeize thee! tt 
Have I made this my pray r; but to my ꝓray rs 


The gods grant nothing that delights my ſoul. 
To live is thine, and to exult; with grief F 
My heart is rent, that midſt my various ills 

I am by thee derided, and the Chiefs 


The ſons of Atreus, who command theſe thingy 


And thou art to their lordly will a ſlave. 


Yet didſt thou join their arms compelrd by force, 


Thy wiles detected. Me, unhappy me, 
The willing leader of ſevn gallant ſhips, 
They with diſgrace caſt out; the guilty deed 


Thou on their baſeneſs chargeſt, they on thine. : | ys: 
Why lead me now away! Why drag me hence? | | 22 
What cauſe impells you? I am nothing now, 


| To you for ten long years I have been dead. 


LES 4a £4 


Baſe and deteſted wretch, is not my foot | 
Now lame? Is not its ſtench offenſive now? a 5 


How, if I mount the bark, will you preſent 4 0 : 7 


Your victims, your libations to the gods? 
This was thy plea to leave me on theſe rocks 


, : = — 
N : 


. 1045 


1050 


we FP HIL OCT ET E 8. 


An out- caſt. May the vengrahed of the gasse 
Pour ruin on you eee $f girs.1 


If juſtice rules their thoughts; it does, on - 
I know it well; for never had your ſails :- 


Stretch'd o'er the ocean for a wretech like me, 
But that remorſe, heav*n-ſent, hath pierced your heats; 


But, O my country, O ye gods who view - 


Theſe things, avenge, „ e eee Haiw⸗ 


And pity me! Your pity I deſerve. 
Might I but ſee them periſh, I ſhould think 
This burning wound would never pain me more, 


CHORUS. 


Fierce is his paſſion, and his words are flerce; 
He hath a ſoul that yields not to his woes. 


ULYSSE i 
I could ſay mutt in anſwer to His ſpeech,” 
Were this fit time: one word is now chough. | 


Such where the general cauſe of Greece requires, | 2 


Such I am found; but where the cauſe demands 
The juſt and good, than me thou wilt not find 
A man more pious. Nature prompts my with 
Always to be victorious, fave o'er thee; 

To thee I freely yield. Unbind his hands, 
Touch him no more, permit him here to ſtay. 


We ſhall not want thee, ſince theſe arms are ours. 


Teucer is with us, in "this art well kil'd; 
Nor in this ſcience will I yield to thee; 


1-4 hands can bend the bow, and aim the ſhaft : 
2 


1075 


1080 
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What 


P H ILO CT ET ES 4573 
What need of thee? Farewell, and tread the racks) +7 tt 
Of Lemnos : we muſt go: this prize parchance , _ 1090 
Will * . me the glory thou! ſhou T7 SAN. 

"Pp H . 0 © T E 1 E S. 


53 0 1H 
What can I do? Ah helpleſs wretch ! Shalt thou 2 
Amidſt the Grecians glory ir in my ame 5 1 | $87 


- 1 Gib 4 
1&1 14 +4 J YI! C 193; 441 i 44% L413 


*. L 7 $8. ed yell ven liaft i A 
No more reply: 1 _ to the be sm Nrt Vift 2d lt vodT 
LL; Q. CG, TE T. E 8 10 alan, god 
Son of Achilles, 4 5 no hre dein 1096 
To ſpeak to me, but wilt nen 1 10 boot N 
| 1 LVS S Z.S4. whidy od: dai a0 
Thou art too generous, look on him no mor : 
Away, leſt all our fortune thoyio'erthrdw. 

Lo r EEE 

And will you, friendly ſtrangers, thus depart; * OH, 


8 Z E 4 


C1773 3a 4 } EIN 
Will you forſake me, and not pity mer BAS 1100 
51 703 ni andre K 
CHORUS. o F 133 
u d UNNT FRE) 
He is our lord, our galley he commands ; : 1 
18 


To thee whateer he 8 the ſame we fox. 


«Ew 


OP T 0 1. E N. U g Wan e bit 
I ſhall be Fat as too apt to melt alle 
With pity : nature ſo hath framed my heart. TINY ; ; : FL 
Yet ſtay with him, if ſuch his wiſh, ſtay here 1105 
Till all chings are embark d, and to the gods We be watt 
We make our vows. Mean time Nn. his mind EY 


30 May 


4% PH III OG FP HT ES. 
May take a ſofter temper. We e 99012 10 boot 
And you with ſpeed —_ us at our er 


PHILOCTETES CHORUS. 
PHILOCTETES. ,, s 
Thou rocky cave, now warm with ſummer ſuns 11 10 
Now cold with winter's froſts, I ſhall not leave, e 
No, I ſhall never leave thee; en in death . 
Thou ſhalt be ſtill my manſion.” Poor abode, | oh or oe a ire 
Thou witneſs of my woes, what day by day 
Wil now betide me? Whence ſhall I derive Urts 
My food, or whence my eee | 
Oh, might the whirlwinds through the howling air 
Bear me aloft ; their force were welcome nov! 
d HO RUS. 10 
Thee eee eee 
Haſt thou drawn on thee; by no other hand, | 15 A880 
No foreign force art thou involved i in ils. | 
A better fortune in thy reach was placed, 


Hadſt thou been wiſe: thou haſt preferred the worſe. 


PHI LOCTETE S. 
I am a wretch, a wretch, oppreſsd with woes; 
And never, never from this hour with man 1125 
Shall have my dwelling, but ſhall periſh here. irs 
My food no more ſhall I procure, no more 
* 1115. If by n-, here the Harpis are meant, a paſſe io Homer will explain the 


word!: ſpeaking of the daughters of Pandarus he ſays, x%pz; &riaerro bt; this he after- 


wards expreſſes ly-xijs; "Atv Srquldrre. See Odyll, Lk. v. 66. & 7 and the note tö 
Fenton's tranſlation. The ſame idea occurs in the Trachin. v. 970. 


Bend 


PHIL OCT ET E S. 
Bend my ſtrong bow, and pierce the flying birds: 


For dark and treacherous words, that ever ſmooth 


The tongue of fraud, have robbed me of my arms. 


Oh, might I ſee the baſe betrayer rack d 

For ſuch a length of time with pains like mine! 
CHORUS. 

This is the fate afſign'd thee by the gods; 

This is their work, not fraud by us deviſed. 

Thy dire and hateful imprecations ſpare, 

Spare them: to thee benevolent my heart; 


b not thou our friendſhip with diſdainm. 


P HILOCGCT ET E S. 1 
Now on the margin of the hoary deep 
Laughing he fits, and poizes in his hands 


My life's ſupport, which none hath ever borne. 
O my dear bow, from theſe unhappy hands 
Wreſted by force, if thou haſt ſenſe, how grieved 


Doſt thou behold the toils of Hercules 

No more employ thee! Changed thy noble lord, 

Thou ſeeſt a vile deceiver guide thy ſhafts; | 

Thou ſeeſt his hateful and deteſted arts 

Hoſtile to me, and all the thouſand wiles 

Which to enſnare me he hath baſely forged. 
C H OR US. 

What in a man is virtuous, juſtice vill 


475 


1130 


1135 


1140 


1145 


We 


I. 1149. Obedicace is the Sr ebdg er thi ORE is he ras wb the Ces 
ſapports through this drama. They know that he was engaged, under the direction of Ulyſſes, 
Dr they are faithful to their prince and 


32 


their 


476 PHIL OG PET ES. 
We ſpeak; nor while we ſpeak it ſhould thy —__ 
A torrent of malignant envy pour. 
CalFd forth from all the Chiefs of Greece our lord, 
Guided by his wiſe counſils, "hath atchiev el 
A charge of higheſt import to his friends. 
PHIEODOCUCTETES, 

Ve winged birds, ye tribes of tawny beaſts, 
That o'er theſe rugged mountains roam, no more, 
When from your coverts you come near me, fly: 
Theſe hands no more the forceful arrows bear, 
(Such now is my ill fortune) but this place 
Is now no more deſtructive, and by you | 
No longer to be feard ; an happy change Mono 21 c 1 
For you: come, in your turn your hunger glut, | 
And gorge my ſpotted fleſn; I ſoon ſhall leave 
My life; for whence ſhall food be now ſupplied : 
Who lives on air, deprived of ſtrengthening food, 
Whate'er the life-ſuſtaining earth affords? 

| WHOAEOR'S, od ee 50m 0 
Now by the gods, if ſtrangers thou revere, 00 
Meet us with all benevolence; we come #1 7 
Benevolent to thee: and know, know well 
Thou haſt the pow'r to fly this wretched ftate:  ' 1170 
their country. They commiſerate the ſufferings of Philoctetes, and wiſh to relieve them by 
taking him from his miſerable abode in the deſolate rock ; his refuſal to go with them they 
confider. as malignant obſtinacy; when he execrates the arts of Ulyſſes, they anſwer in his 
vindication, but inſtantly turn their praiſe to the patriotic virtue of their own Chief, and 
Ulyſſes is mentioned only incidentally, dd“ ipnpootre, by his wile counſils: this is perfectly 


in} character. We are ſometimes offended at their duplicity and want of delicacy ; put uy 
TINT er | the drama is fo much the worſe for it. | 
But 


PHILOCT ET ES. 477 


But to feed grief, to force a thouſand woes 
To dwell with us, denotes a mind unwiſe, 

| PHILOCTETES. 
Again, again haſt thou recall'd the ſenſe 
Of my old grief, thou kindeſt of all thoſe © uc 
That ever viſited this drear abode. p,902 Ares 1175 
Do not torment me, do not wound my heart 0 8 l 
CHORUS, 
Why wilt thou talk thus? 


PHILOCTETES. N 


Forming yet an Hoſe 
To lead me to the hated land of Troy. 


Hon us. 
That .I eſteem thy beſt and wiſeſt choice. 


PHILOCTETES. 


No more of this : aways and leave me here. 1180 


CHORUS. 
This thy command with pleaſure I receive, 
And willingly obey it. Let us g 
As we are order'd, to our veſſel go. r 
PHILOCTETES,, 
By Jove, that hears the ſupplant, do not go! 
CHORU 955 5 


C | 
d P 1 * - " 
: +4 444 # &* % 


| 137 " 4 - 


Learn moderation. RP 
„ 11L 00 TE TE 8 Ro 
By the gods I beg, _ . 1185 


Stay, rangers, tay. : 
2 ana 


8 HO RUS. 
Why theſe lamenting cries ? 
PHILOCTETES. 
Ah me, my fate, my fate! Ah wretched me ! 
O miſery, miſery ! How ſhall I ſuſtain -: = 
Henceforth the anguith of my wound, 5 hs 
Come back, O ſtrangers, come to me again. 


CHORUS. 
What wou'dſt thou now? Already haſt thou ſhown 
The ſettled purpoſe of a wayward mind. 
PHILOCTETES. 
Forgive a wretch that ſinks beneath a ſtorm 
Of raging anguiſh, which diſtracts his ſenſe. 
CHORUS. 
Go with us now : let our advice prevail. 


P HILOCTETES. 
Oh never, never: know my fix'd reſolve : 
Not if the thunderer from the flaming ſky 


Hurl his red lightenings on me. Periſh Troy, 
And all that ſit beneath its walls in arms, 


All, whoſe hard hearts an outcaſt left me here. 
But, generous ſtrangers, grant me one requeſt. 
CHORUS. 
And what 1s thy requeſt ? 
PHILOCTETES. 
ive me a ſword, 
An axe, or any weapon of keen edge. 


1190 
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1200 


CHORUS. 


PHILOCTETES 479 
CHORUS. 
What deed wou'dſt thou attempt ? 
PHILOCTETES. 


I would hew off 

My head, and all theſe wretched limbs. My mind 1205 
Calls me, it calls aloud. | ?: EO 

CHORVUS. 

Calls thee to what ? | 
PHILOCTET ES. 2 

To ſeek my father. | | F941 

C H OR US. TH 


Seek thy father! Where; 
PHILOCTETES. 

In the dark realms below; for he no more 

Views heav'n's fair light. How, O my country, how 

O city of my fathers, could I bear | 1210 

To ſhow you, wretched as 1 am, theſe ills, 

Who left your ſacred ſtreams to aid the arms 

Of hated Greece! Ah, I am nothing now. © © ob # 
CHORUS. 

Hence to our bark we all long ſince had gone, 


But that I ſaw Ulyſſes and our lord ——)yaiy 
This way advancing to us: they are nigh! 
| Philofietes retires into thè cue. 
ULYSSES, Aue cxorvs.” 
e SES. 


| Wilt thou not tell me why with eager pace : 


Thy ſteps ſo ſoon returning tread this pati? 
y ſteps ſo ſo, 5 kent N EO PT o- 


* 0 : r 
fi | (3-3 
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N E OꝶPHTS ODE M US. 
To make atonement for my former deed 
CENTS. ͤ i antegst 7 
. 
At thy words I ſtand amazed: 13220 
What was this deed of baſeneſs ? 5 5 
NEOP;T;0LEMU 5 
; What with thee 
Complying, and ty united hot of Greece, 
I have effected. 


(TI -T | 


U-L V 8.8 E 8 
What, that ill becomes 
Thy honour, haſt thou done? | 

N EOPTOLEMUsS. | 
vor vnn 1 Adeechaf fraud, 

And baſe deceit. | 
UL v 8 8 E 805 "701 
'Gainſt whom? Ah, haſt thou form'd 1225 
Some new deſign ? 1 | 10 

NE OP 10 O LEM US. 
Not new; but to the ſon 

UL YSSE:S 
What thy purpoſe > How thy words 
Alarm my fears! 

5 NEOPTOLEMU SS. 
The bow from him received 
No tan ULYSSES. 


P HIL GC T E T E S. 481 


} ULYSSES. 
a O Jove, what wilt thou 171 ? 
Thou wouldſt not give it back ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS. | 
| It was obtain'd 1230 
By baſeneſs and injuſtice. _ 
DLS SES. 
. Thou W this 
But! in a acti mood. n! 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
If to Oe truth 


Be ſportive. 20. 0 10 
4 4 L v 8 J E 8. 
What means this! What haſt x thou ſaid, 

Son of Achilles? e . | 
NE 0 P T 0 L E M U I 
Haſt thou then a win | 

That twice I ſpeak theſe words? 0 


| ULYSSES. "> 
| I had no wiſh 13235 
To hear them once. 1 | 2 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Know then my purpoſe now: 
Thou haſt heard all. 
| ULYSSES. 


| There i is, be thou aſſured , 
There is who will prevent thy purpoſe. 


3R  NEOPTOQO- 


482 PHILOCTETES. 


NEOPTOLEMU S. 
Whatk 


Who ſhall prevent me? . 

UE YSSES:' 

: 08: | The united hoſt 

Of Greece, and with them I. 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Wile though thou art, 

Thy words no wiſdom ſhow. | | 

ULEYSSES. 


Nor wiſe Oy * 


Nor would thy deeds be wiſe. 


N E 0 P T 0 L EMU S. 
15 : If they are juſt, 
They have an excellence beyond the wiſe. 
| "ULYSSES. 


Where is the juſtice to return the arms 
Won by my counſils ? ; 


NEOPTOLEMUS. 
| 1 have done a deed 
Of baſeneſs, and will expiate the guilt. | 


Lv 8 8 E "y 
Thus acting, fearſt thou not the troops of Greece ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
By juſtice guided thy ſuggeſted feats 
I ſcorn; nor ſhall thy hand my actions rule. 


5 


1240 


1245 
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PHIL OCT ET E 8. 
ULYSSES i | 
No more gainſt Troy, but thee, our arms are turn'd. 1250 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Let come what will come. 
ULYSSES. 
| ane Bunke 
My ſword. | © 
NEOPTOLEMYS 9 
See mine, e eg d eh 
ULYSSES. 
I now forbear thee : to the hoſt of Greecre 
This will I tell; their vengeance thou ſhalt feel. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 


Thou haſt ſhown wiſdom : always be thus wiey 1255 | 
/ 15 DA 


And tears perchance may not bedew thy path.— — 
Ho! ſon of Pœas! Philoctetes, ho! | 
Come forth, and quit thy cavern in the rock. 


PHILOCTETES,,NEOPTOLEMUS, CHORUS. 
PHILOCTETES. | 
What means this clamorous uproar at my cave? b 
Why call you me? What would you? Ah, I fear 1260 


Some further miſchief. Come you to augment ics vo N 
My woes, and add to ill fome greater ill ? | 
Hg NEOPTOLEMUS.: 79 


Be confident, and calmly hear my words. its. 


3R 2 PHIL O C- 
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PHILOCTETES. 
Already I have heard them; they were fair: 
I truſted them, and baſely was deceived. 


| NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Canſt thou forgive? I bluſh at what is paſt. 


PHILOCTETES. 
So didſt thou ſpeak, ſo win my eaſy faith, 


Veiling the treacherous fraud that ſtole my bow. 
NE OPTOLE MUS. 
But not ſo now. This I would hear from thee : 


Is thy heart fix'd in this drear cave to ſtay, - 
Or wilt thou fail with us? 


PHILOCTETES., 


Forbear; no more; 


For a all, which thou canſt urge, will be i in vain. 


NEOFEO LANDS... 


1s this thy firm reſolve? 


PHILOCTETES. 


[13 Be thou aſſured 
It is, more firm than language can expreſs. 


NE OPTOLEM US. 
It was my wiſh my words might have prevaibd: 


If they offend thee, I will ſay no more. 
PHILOCTETES. 


Thy plea were vain : nor wilt thou find my heart 


Feeling for thee one favourable thought. 
Thou haſt deprived me of the means of life; 


a i 1 | (lf. * , 1 


1 4 1270 


1275 


And 


Pp HI ILO OGFPET ES. 4656 


And now with thy monitions arttHdw come, 1280 
Thou hated ſon of an illuſtrious ſir un 2 0h 


Perdition ſeize you alli _ Atridæ firſt © 7 
Ulyſſes next, then. the. bes 2d 4d gon ginnt : om tA 
| NEO PTOLEMUS. 
Forbear thy curſc, 
And from my hand receive thy bowfagain, 15 
PHILO GTE T E * 11 297 101 um 1 
What, am I then a ſecond time deceivedꝰ -/ 1285 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
By the high awe of holy Jove L{wear.: 0! - no 2059 7 y 44 
P. H ILO C TE TES. 
Theſe words, if true, with tranſport fill my ſoul. 
N E OPTOLEM U' $1 
The deed ſhall prove them true Stretch: _ thy.hand;:; 1 14 
And of thy ſacred arms again be lord. last baibuft dw 


> 31,0) 131903 it If ov An 4 


VLYSSES, x OMTa 8. PHILOCTETES, "cnoRUS. 
1133 ON UL. *. 8 8 E 8. 7 


Ee FEE bl et 17 


That for th* Atridæ and the Grecian hoſt, 25 114290 


(Y e gods bear witneſs. to me) 1 forbid. 


| PHILOGTETES.,,, 

Whoſe voice is this ? Ulyſſes do! hear? e 

Un eee 

Be thou aſſured of that, and ſeeſt him nig, 
Who to the plains of Troy will bear thee hence 

By force, and in defiance of this Vouth. 


18 i. nerf 1295 
PH 1 1. O C 
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or P H. LL.O OC. T. ET. 8 Are Won bat 
But not with Joy, if well this ſhaft he ame. 
NEO P TOL EMU S. aii 


Ah no; diſcharge not, by the gods, r axon e 
P HILOTrEMNES. 
Nay, by the gods, my fon, let go my hand. 
NE OFT LEMU &: yi mo bak 
I muſt not let it go. a4 TS 0,F1HY 
£80) pPHILOOTYTy 5! - 
| Why wou dſt thou check 
My vengeance on a foe, an hated foe? yi! 1 14s - £300 
NE OPT OLE MUS. 
That were to thkeodifhonour, and to 14. 
PH LLOCOTIETE S. 5 
But knbe thou this; thieſe Grecian Chiefs, ren 2147 
With ſtudied falſchoods to bettay im fight dds to baA 
Are daſtards but right valiant their _ 
"  "NEOPTOLEMUS. © 
Well, let that paſs : thon aft thy bow; no 1 130g 
Haſt thou of anger, or to blame me more. e N 2 
IL 
I own it; thou haft ſhown thy generous blood ; 
Nobly deſcended, not from Sifyphus 
But from Achilles, of illuſtrious fame 
When living, and illaftrious mongſt the dead. 13 
N EOPTOLE MUS. e 


The * thou — my father and my ſelf 1 
3 Is 


P H ILO CGT ET EBA 487 


Is grateful to me: but what I deſire ms, 
From thee t' obtain, now hear. The ills, on men 

Inflicted by the gods, they muſt ſuſtain: 
But miſeries on themſelves hy choice derived, 
And ſelf-will'd waywardneſs, haye no juſt claim 
To pardon or to pity. Al thy thoughts 
Are wild and fierce; thy fqul diſdains advice; 1 915 1801 hb! 
And when with warm benevolence. a friend 231 0110398 of 


Glows to direct thee right, thy hatred flames. 1320 


And treats him as a foe 5 vet L will ſpeak, 11 i to boi 
And call almighty Jove t᷑ atteſt the trum. 
Hear thou my words, and write them on thy hear. 
The anguiſh of this wound was by the gods 0 
Aſſign'd thee, whey thy foot too near apptoachd 1328 
The fatal place, where lay conceal'd from vie W- 5 tg En / 
The ſerpent, guardzaxy of. d pncover e < 
At Chryſe. From this fierce diſeaſe no pauſe, - 1, - 
Be thou aſſured, 1 is thine, whilſt in the eaſt. 3 tir ab 6 tht 
Yon ſun ſhall riſe, and rolling its bright ande 1330 
Sink in the weſt, till it beholds thee 1 tread |, | 
With willing ſteps the plains of Ilium: were W. 
The ſons of Æſculapius halt thou find, © 
L. 1327. The dry and wanm cavnieg in ↄld tabs and ruined altars aſſordedl a commo- 
dious ſhelter to ſerpents; ſuch as were found there were ſuperſtitiouſly conſidered as partakipg 
of the ſacredneſs of the place, and looked upon with reverence; Poetry ſoon availed itſelf of 
ſo peculiar a circumſtance : the portentous dragon amidſt the altars at Aulis was ſent by Ju- 
piter : and the learned Virgil, having deſcribed one of theſe animals at the tomb of An- 
Py? with all the vivid glow of poetic colouring, ſays Obſtypuit viſu Anea— 


. Incertys geniumne loci, famulumne N 
c putet. 


117 : 
81 3 e 


, 


— 


See Iliad ii. v. 30%. and Eneid v. v. 84. 
eh | And 


as PHELOODETES 


And of thy wound be heal'd: then ſhall thy bow... 
Join'd by my arms, lay waſte the Phrygian ſtate. 1335 
How I know this, attend, and thou ſhalt hear. % boſRiltal 
Amidſt the Grecian camp there is a man t no itim 214 
From Troy, a captive, Helenus, a ſeertrtr 0s, 
Of high renown: the fates he thus declare: 
Adding that ere the preſent ſummer yields 1340 
To autumn its dominion; Troy muſt fall!! 
That this is true he ſets his life at gage. 
Aſſured of this, let thy reluctance ceaſe; j 
Embark with us. What honour to be rank ll! 
Firſt mongſt che Grecian heroes, by the ſonns 
Of Pæan to be head, to ſtorm the tow'rs 1 
Of Troy lamenting with deep groans her fall” 
And graſp the higheſt meed that glory gives! q £8383 In 
PHILOCTETES. es 
Oh hated life, why in the Tight of hen OO 
Doſt thou detain me? Why not ſink me down. | 1350 
To the dark manſions of the dead? Ah | me, ay): 
To his monitions ſhall I {till be dea; 

They flow from generous friendſhip. Should 1 yield, 

How in the face of day could I appear? 7 

With whom hold converſe? How, ye eyes that view 13855 
All things around me, would ye bear theſe things? git 


L. 1355. It is one province of Notes, of ſuch at leaſt as we often find on this author, 
to add perplexity and confuſion to difficulty, This paſſage is by no means clear; it is thus 
explained; it may mean either the revolutions of time—or the orbs of the ſun, and perhaps 
of the moon too—or the eyes of Philoctetes himſelf—or the eyes of thoſe that behold him. 
In this laſt ſenſe the tranſlator underſtands it ; the reader will judge for himſelf. 

How 


PP HIL OO T ET ES. 1489 

How bear to ſee me friendly with the ſons 
Of Atreus, authors of theſe cruel wrongs ? | 
How with Ulyſſes, that deſtruRive peſt? 0 0 
Yet not the juſt reſentment of paſt/griefs. -; - 1360 
Pierces ſo deep as that preſaging ſenſe wot 
Of what I yet muſt ſuffer: for the mind, |, 
That to baſe deeds gives birth, aſſiduous trains 
Like an ill parent, other deeds as baſe. 5 3 
At thee indeed I marvel much; to Troy 132365 

Thou never ſhou'dſt ſteer back thy courſe, and me | 
Thou ſhou'dſt keep far from thoſe, who meg 
And robb'd thee of thy father's glorious arms. blu 21 
Vet wilt thou go, confederate in the war 


With theſe, compelling me to join their arms. N 1370 


Not ſo, my fon; me to my country ſen dd. 
I have thy oath, do thou at Scyros ſtay,., .. ., 

And let them vilely periſh in return 
For their vile deeds; a double grace to me, | 
And to thy father; to the baſe afford | 1375 
No aid, but ſhow thou art not baſe like them. 


NEOPTOLEMUS. 
What thou haſt ſaid has reaſon: yet Iwiſh 
That to the gods obedient, and my words, 
With me thy friend from Lemnos thou wou dſt fail. 
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A ſhort paſſage, which in all the editions diſgraces Sophocles, is here omitted, 
Brunck rejects it as ſpurious with great indignation, Color iple adluti centonis mages 
li = At : * A1 1 FP 


38 PHIL O C- 


499 PHILOGTET ES. 
kara 
What, to Sigzum, and the hated ſon | 1380 
Of Atreus, with the anguiſh of . 
3 NEOPTOLEMUS. 
To thoſe, whoſe {kill ſhall ſtanch this putrid gores © 
Heal thy diſeaſe, and free thee from thy pains. 


n 
N this inglorious meaſure doſt thou urge?” 


NEOPTOLEMUS- 


S © & «- >» 


wou lt thou, comply, thy denen bolt ug 
It would advance, and mine. 
PHILOGCTBTES. 
oder Wulle thus thou ſpeak lt, 
Doft thou not bluſh in reverencee of the gods? int Ot as 
FE, 7 OO 
Why ſhould kind office raiſe « bum? let me 


d JOU 116 4 1 
or to th' Atridz kind? | 4 by 
LESLIE LALY 
To thee a friend 
I ſpeak the wendy of eee pe L mo} biel 
PHILOCTETES. 
eee eee eb Fe my foes” 11 £0,390 


Would aaa 510 5 me? 


30 tu | NEOPTO- 


PHIEOOTETES . 
NEO PTOLENM Us. 
Learn amidſt * 
More gentle thoughts. 
* PHILOOTETES. 1195 161K 
. - know thee; thy oe word 
Would footh me into ruin oſt 485 vs 
N S % οοt EMU 8. 
Far from me 
Be ſuch deſign: thou doſt not know—— _ 
PHILOCTETES. et 4 hs 


11 F 11 

The ſons of Atreus left me on theſe tocks: © 2 _ 
NEOPTOLEMUS s OO 

But (think on We they * wifh to ſave thee now. 
PHYIEOCTERE Ss. 

Not to ſee Troy : my ſoul abhors the thought. 
NEOPTOLEMU Ss: 

What can I do, ſince all that I can urge 

Moves not thy mind ? An eaſier part remains, 


To urge my plea no more, but let thee ve, _ / 
As now thou liveſt, thy diſeaſe unhea! En 1 Ze <; 


P H 1 L. 0 Cc T E T E . 
Ves, let me ſuffer what my fate requires 
I ſuffer. But, remember, thou haft pledged | 1 
| Thy hand to bear me to my houſehold gods: ei 0D h THAN 
Perform it; haſte ; and think of Troy no more: 11365 
IT. hath 2 cauſed me groans enough. 
COP 382 NE OPT O- 


492 PHILO CT. E T E s 


N E OPT OLEMUsS. 
Well; if it be thy pleaſure, let us go. 
PpHILOCTET ES. 
That generous word with tranſport fills my ſoul. 


"NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Aſſay thy ſteps. 
PHILOCTETES. 
With all the ſtrength Thave. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Th' avenging Grecians how ſhall I eſcape ? 


0. 4 
Regard them not. | | 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 


Should they my country waſte "i 


| PHILOGTE TES. 
I will be preſent. 


NEOPTOLEMUS. 


What thy potent aid? 


3 HII. 0 c T E is E = 
Theſe ſhafts of Hercules ſhall check their march ; 


No hoſtile pow'r thy country ſhall approach. 
NEO P TOLE Mus. 


Wilt thou do this? Then come, embark with me, . 


And to the rocks of Lemnos bid farewell. 


ee ee 


1410 


1415 


V HERCULES 


PHIL OCT E T E S. 493 


HERCULES, . oro, 
CHORUS. | A 

HE R C U LOH Sift 38: ne biggt 
Not yet, O ſon of Pœas: to my words 
Firſt be attentive. Know thou hear'ſt the voice 
Of Hercules, thine eyes behold his form. 44 Aten . 
Leaving the heav'nly, manſions for thy ſake. 11420 
1 come, announcing the decreps of Je i 44 41 
And charge thee not to ſteer thy purpoſed ri FIVE 
Do thou with fix d attention mark my words. 


Sd << yer 


My fortunes to thy memory I recall. 
What dangers I ſubdued, w hat toils re 1425 


By virtue made immortal, as thine eyes b * Lp 
Behold. And know, thou tos muſt ſuffer thus, 
And by ſuch toils a life of lory 

Go with this leader to the walls o Tro oy 25 4 3 
There firſt thy fell diſeaſe ſhall R "1430 
There *midſt the hoſt of Greece in valour rank'd | 
The nobleſt of her heroes with thy bop 
Paris, the guilty cauſe of all theſe ils 
Thou ſhalt deprive of life, lay waſte the ſtate 


Of Troy, and ſend triumphant to thy Os 0 Non 1 2088 
To Oeta, to thy father, the rich ſpoilsg‚ ß 
Selected by the hoſt, thy glorious, prize. md doi 0 
But bear thou to my funeral pyre theſe ſpoils, bun nn 


The trophies of my bow, —My Fart gg 10 11284 0 
Son of Achilles, I to thee addreſs; ,, 144 
For without him thou haſt not pow 1 to o waſte PN 


494 r eee 


The fields of Troy; nor he without thy arms; 
But, like two lions that together range, 

Guard each the other. I to Troy will ſend 
Sage Æſculapius; he ſhall heal thy wound; 
For Ilium by my ſhafts again muſt fall. 
But midſt the ravages of conqueſt ſpare, 

With reverence ſpare things ſacred to the yas: bY 
This holy awe is pleaſing to high Jove: 


For piety with mottals dothi not dii q,, 


Live they or die, that never periſhes. E 21 
p HILOCGCTE TES. 


1450 


: With joy once more beyord my hopes I hear 8 15 eo 2 9 x 


That voice, with joy that long loſt form behold. 
Thy mandates unreluctant I obey. 


899 


s n 


HERCULES. 
Delay not then: the favouring gales ariſe, / |, 


8 > 

/ = a 2 

„ (1.2 18 
983 - 
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Inviting to a proſperous courſe your ſails. lun 541 1180 


PHILOCTET E 8. 
Well, I now go; but firſt addrefs this land.” 
Farewell thou manſion, guardian of my Hife! 


Ye Nymphs, that o'er th' irriguous vales preſide, © 5 


Farewell, and thou loud roar of daſhing waves! 

Oft hath your foam within this cavern'd rock, 

Drin by the ſtormy South, bedew'd my head. 

And thou, Hermæan mountain, who my groans 
3 


Haſt 


PHILOGTETES 


Haſt oft re-echoed in my ſtorms of woe ! 

Now, O ye fountains, and ye dulcet ſtreams, 

I leave you, now I leave you: this my thoughts 
Never preſaged. Farewell, thou wave-waſh'd ſhore 


Of Lemnos; ſpeed my courſe, and ſend me ſafe 
Whither my glorious deſtiny now calls, 


The counſils of my friends, and that high pow'r 
Whoſe ſovereign will theſe great events ordain'd ! 


CHORUS. 
Let us now go, together let us go, 
And to the ocean-nymphs preſent our vows 
With guardian care to ſpeed our wild return. 
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E L E Or * A. 


HE Choephorz of Æſchylus, and the Electra of Eu- 
ripides have already been preſented to the Engliſh 
reader. Of the neceſſity which e Oreſtes to execute this 
revenge on the murderers of his father, and of the fierce and 
determined character of Electra, enough has been ſaid in the 
tranſlator's prefaces to thoſe tragedies: a ſhort view of the 


management of the ſubje& by the three great poets may not 


be unpleaſing here. Euripides yielding to the bold and ex- 


alted genius of Aſchylus, purſued a plan more adapted to the 


_ exquiſite ſenſibility of his own. mind, and by . preſenting his 
Electra in a ruſtic cottage, and patiently engaged in the labo- 
rious offices of her humble ſtation, he renders her amiable 


before he diſplays the noble elevation of her mind: he always 


knew the way to touch the heart. Sophocles has dared to 
diſpute the palm with: Aſchylus even on his own ground; 
but he was too prudent to meet him at the tomb of Agamem- 
non: the firſt Choral Ode of the Choephoræ, the oblations 

and vows of Electra, her difcovery of Oreſtes there, and their 
united invocations of their father's ſhade,” are ſo ſublime, ſo 
ſolemn, and ſo aweful, that a ſucceeding poet had little to 


hope from a ſimilat attempt. ws Sophocles therefore preſents his 


Electra before the cates 0 of the palace, and has called forth all 


3Tz the 


[ 500 ] 
the magic powers of his poetry in her ſoliloquy; this, and her 
firſt conference with the Chorus, are to an high degree af- 
fecting ; ſhe appears with all the dignity of grief and virtuous 
reſentment ; but in Æſchylus this derives an aweful grandeur 
from the ſolemnity of the ſcene. Sophocles was ſenſible of 
this, and unwilling to loſe a grace, which however he could 
not reach. Aſchylus had repreſented Clytemneſtra as terri- 
fied with dreams and viſions, and ſending Electra with obla- 
tions to the tomb of Agamemnon : her fears are deſcribed in 
that. poet's boldeſt manner, 
© She fanſied ſhe had giv'n a dragon birth.— 
This new-born dragon, like an infant child, 
Laid in the cradle ſeem'd in want of food; 
And in her dream ſhe held it to her breaſt.— 
The milk he drew was mix'd with clotted blood. 
Sophodles alſo repreſents her as terrified with dreams and vi- 
fions, and ſending Chryſothemis in like manner to the tomb; 
'This is the voice of rumour, that ſhe ſaw | 
Thine and my father to the light return'd 
Once more her huſband; in the earth he fix'd 
The ſceptre of his anceſtors, which once 
| He bore, but now Egiſthus; from its top 
Sprouted a vigorous branch, and ſpread its ſhade 
Wide o'er Mycenz and its ample realms, 
Theſe viſions characterize the different genius of the two 
poets : the ideas of Æſchylus are vaſt, exalted, and daring; 
Sophocles is rich, ſplendid, and judicious; Æſchylus had 
ſeized the higheſt excellence of compoſition, the true ſublime, 
and in this he ſhines with unrivaled luſtre; but in the judi- 
3 cious 


[ 502 J 


cious accommodation of theſe conceptions to the conduct of 
the drama, in the richneſs, union and harmony of its parts, 
Sophocles was never equaled. From the departure of Chry- 
ſothemis to the tomb he draws from his own ſtores. The 
interview of Electra with her mother is a wonderful ſcene ; 
the narrative of the death of Oreſtes is well imagined; and 
the introduction of the urn, ſaid to contain his aſhes, ſhows 
the fineſt judgement, (not, ohly es it pritduge circumſtances 
which tend to exalt the character of Electra, but as it renders 
the diſcovery of Oreſtes pesuliarly tender and 2 and 
facilitates the dreadful cataſtrophe-. 2-07 4 1 
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ORESTES, PI bl 0 


8 


- ry 
_- 


ATTENDANT. 


Once led the pow'rs of 


Behold what long hath raiſed thy ardent wiſu. 


HOU ſon of Abe WA 


eee e eyes 


This is the antient Argos; this the grove | 

Of 16, ſtung with frenzy oer/the:earth- 1 1 4th 
To wander; the Lycæan forum this 

Of the Lycæan Phœbus; on the left | 
Glorious through Greece that ſtately temple ſtands 


Sacred to Juno. 


Now we are advanced 


Whence thou may'ſt ſee Mycenz rich in gold; 

And this the houſe of the Pelopida 

With frequent ſlaughters ſtain'd.:. in, times long paſt, 
Beneath his murderers when thy father fell, 

I took thee from thy ſiſter's pious hand, 
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I bore thee hence, I ſaved thee, to this age 

I train'd thee to avenge thy father's blood. 
This hour, Oreſtes, and thou faithful friend, 
Loved Pylades, demands your firm reſolves : 


This hour determine; for the early ſongs 


Of birds call forth the ſan's reſplendent. beams, 


And the ſtars vaniſh from the duſky night. 
Now, ere the foot of man from forth the gates 


Shall tread the ſtreets, conſult ; for from this hour 


Th' _— time to inſtant action calls. 
ORESTES. 


oO thou moſt loved of ſervants, ſtrong the proofs 


Thou giveſt me of thy goodneſs and firm faith : 
For as the generous ſteed e en in old age 

Of his high courage in the fierce alarm | 
Abates not, but with pride fuſtains the charge, 
So doſt thou urge. me forward, and advance 
Een in the front of danger: for this cauſe 

I will unfold my counſils; to my words 

Oive thou attentive heed, and where I judge 
Amiſs, thy riper prudence be my guide. 

When to the fate - foretelling ſhrine I came 

Of Pytho, and enquired by what beſt way 

I on his impious murderers might avenge 

My father's blood, this anſwer Phoebus gave, 
In arms advance not, nor with martial force, 
But ſteal upon them, and with fraudful hand 
Let thy juſt fury ſtrike th' avenging blow.” 


T5 


20 


40 


Theſe 


EL FON N & 505 
Theſe mandates known, as time and chance preſent 
A fair occaſion, enter thou this houſe, 
And learn what paſſes there; me much imports | od 
Clear information; thee they will not know | 45 
Abſent ſo long, and changed by hoary age; 
Nor thus attired ſuſpicion wilt thou wake. 
Thou art a ſtranger, ſo addreſs thy tale, 
Of Phocis, ſent by Phanoteus, now join'd a OG 
In cloſe alliance with them; ſay, and add 50 
The ſanction of an oath, that by the force 
Of ruthleſs fate Oreſtes is no more, 
_ HurPd from his chariot in the Pythian games. 
This be the purport of thy tale. Mean time, Ne: 
Obedient to the god, my father's tomb 7 9m 288 
We with libations and theſe ſever'd locks 8 
Will honour. Thence returning, in our hgandss 
The brazen ſculptured urn, now, as thou know'ſt, 
Hid in the tangled thicket, we will bring; 2) Mot 
That we may thus deceive them with a tale 60 
To them moſt grateful, that my wretched corſe. 
Already on the funeral pile is burnt, | 
And my cold aſhes in this urn encloſed. 
Why ſhould this grieve me, that in words I die. 
When I in deed am ſaved, and by them raiſd 63 
To glory? Nor ill-omen'd ſhall I deem | | 
| 5 * A word 
L. 51. Oreſtes is here acting by the expreſs command of Apollo ; and is not to be con- 
ſidered as impious in this oath, but as obedient to the will of the god. Camerar. 


I. 66, P. Brumoy, who was well acquainted with the ſuperſtition of the antients, reſolves 
I; 30 | tlus 


50 E LE GC TR A 


A word which gives the promiſe of ſucceſs. 

Oft een the wiſe have I obſerved, by fame 

Reported dead, return, and riſe again 

To higher honour. Such ſhall be my boaſt, 70 
I from this rumour ſhall be found alive, 

And, like a ſtar, to my aſtoniſh'd foes 

Yet ſhine, But, O my country, and ye gods 

The guardians of my country, to your care 

Receive me, and protect me in theſe ways! 75 
And thou, my father's houſe ! for I am come 

With vengeance, at the impulſe of the gods, 

To purge thy ſtain away : fend me not hence | 

Diſhonour'd, but to wealth, to greatneſs raiſed, 

Give me thy antient glories to reſtore ! | 380 
of this enough. Be it thy care, old man, | 

The part aflign'd thee to diſcharge. We two 

Muſt leave thee now; th” occaſion ſo requires, 

Whoſe ſovereign power o'er every work preſides. 

8 EL E CT R A, withn. 

O miſerable me! y 


this into the dread of words of ill preſage, His Editor cenſures him as inaccurate, and fays, 
Il n'eſt queſtion ici ni de ſuperſtitions, ni de preſage funeſte. He then gives his ſenſe of the 
line as containing what he might well call * a deteſtable maxim,” Pour moi je ne tiens pour 
mauvaiſe aucune parole (aucune tromperie) des qu elle eſt utile. The critic is very unhappy 
in his interpretation: it is neither conſonant to the manly character of Oreſtes, nor to the reſt 
of his ſpeech. A paſſage in the Helena of Euripides will throw light on this. When that 
lady for the ſafety of her huſband propoſed to ſpeak of him to the king of Egypt as dead, 
Menelaus replies 
| That were an omen boding ill: yet thence 
May aught be gain'd, report of me as dead. L. 1132. 


ATTENDANT. 


* 


FL UuECTHA 


ATTENDANT. 
Some female ſervant with the voice of grief 
Methinks I hear lamenting in the houſe. 


ORESTES. 
Is it not rather poor Electra's voice ? 
Wilt thou we ſtay and liſten to her moans ? 


ATTENDANT. 
That muſt not be: no deed may we attempt 
Ere we perform the mandates of the god. 
Begin with theſe ; and at thy father's tomb 
Pour the libations : that will give us ſtrength 
To a&, and conqueſt to our toils enſure. 


ELECTRA. 
Thou holy light, thou air around the earth 
Extended wide, how often haſt thou heard 
My ſtrains of woe, how often heard me beat 


My bleeding breaſt, when night before the dawn 
Withdraws her darkening veil! For in her ſhades 


The hated couches of this mournful houſe 
Are conſcious to my grief, while I lament - 
My father's ruin: him the god of war 
Sunk not with wounds in a barbaric land; 
My mother, and the partner of her bed, 
Agiſthus, hew'd him with the bloody axe 


As woodmen hew an oak; nor does thy death, 


My father, thy unjuſt and cruel death 


With ſorrow touch one female heart, ſave mine. 
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508 LIE err R A: 
But never will I ceaſe my ſtrains of woe, 

My mournful lamentations, whilſt I view 

The ſtars bright radiance, whilſt I view the day. 
No; as ſome nightingale, her young ones loſt, 
Before my father's cates I pour to all 

My wailings, and the notes of woe, aloud. 

O houſe of Pluto and his gloomy queen ; 

O Hermes, guide to the infernal realms; 
Thou, dreaded Ate; and ye pow'rs revered, 
Terrific Furies, daughters of the gods ; 
Thoſe, who by impious hands were ſlain, you ſee ; 
Thoſe, who by ſtealth the royal bed invade; 
Come, aid, avenge my murder'd father's blood; 
Send me my brother ; for this weight of grief, 
Which ſinks me, I no more can bear alone ! 


ELECTRA CHORUS. 


CHORUS. 
Why, poor Electra, in thy mother's crimes 
For ever wretched, wilt thou pine away 
In never-ceaſing grief? Why {till lament 
The royal Agamemnon, long ſince caught 
In that moſt impious woman's treacherous wiles, 
And baſely to a murderer's hands betray'd ? 
Periſh the wretch, if I may form that wiſh, 
| $o periſh he, who dared the bloody deed! 


110 


115 


120 
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ELECTRA. 


ELLE C OT RIA. 50g 
E LE GT R A. "30 
Ye virgins, who from noble parents boaſt 
Your generous blood, you come amidſt my woes 
To bring me conſolation; - Well I know - 
Theſe things, I underſtand them well, no part 3.68 Þ 
Eſcapes me; yet I will not ceaſe to grieve; 135 
No; I will never ceaſe to mourn, and wail 
My murder'd father's fate. But, O my friends, 
Dear to my heart by every tender tie 
Of mutual love, permit me thus to pour, 2 
Ah me! I pray you, my unceaſing A = 140 
Kohls elde cl erp 
Yet neither will thy griefs or pray'rs recall 
Thy father o'er that lake, whoſe ſullen ſtream  : 
All, ſprung from mortal race, are doom'd to paſs. . 
Why then not moderate thy ſorrows ? WH/W | 
Thus waſte away in wild exceſs of grief, 1 148 
Which from thy ills gives no redemption ? WIV 
This fondneſs for intolerable woe? bs 
E LE G T R A. 
He to all ſenſe is loſt, who can forget | i 
A parent's cruel death. The mournful bid 1 7 
The meſſenger of Jove, that always wails 1 150 YA 


* * 
' 4 


L. 131. It has been the ſubject of ſerious diſpute whether the Chorus is formed of Vir- 
Zins or of Matrons, They are not once ſtiled raph, nor on the other hand is there any 
alluſion to their married ſtate, Turai is a common name. Deianira addreſſes the Trachi- 
nian Virgins, cha. pores, Y. 229. The word dry, v. 236, is uſed only in a fimile, from 
which no argument can be drawn. It is more conſonant to manners that the friends and 
companions of Electra ſhould be Virgins ; ere 
fathers, not as wives of illuſtrious huſbands, 


Her 


a  FALIETCOT:ER.i A. 


Her Itys, her loſt Itys, ſooths my ſoul 
With all the tender ſympathy of grief. 

And thee, unhappy Niobe, I hold 

In reverence as divine, who pour'ſt thy tears 
Fix'd in a rock, the monument of woe. 


CHORUS, 
Yet not by thee alone of all that breathe 
Is ſorrow felt. What ſhare is thine, beyond 
Thoſe in this houſe by blood to thee allied ? 
Such is the life Chryſothemis endures; 


Such Iphianaſſa's ſufferings; ſuch the Youth's, 


Who in concealment and in filence mourns. 


| ELECTRA. 
Him bleſt and glorious this illuſtrious nd 5 
Of rich Mycenæ fhall again recerve, 
The nobly-born Oreſtes, to theſe realms 
Returning by the favouring pow'r of Jove. 
With ardent expectation his return 
I look for, wretched, childleſs, uneſpouſed, 
Reſtleſs, for ever bath d in tears that flow 
In anguiſh for my never-ceaſfing ills. 
Yet all my kindneſs he mean-time forgets, 


All my inſtructions. How have I been mock'd 


L. 155. *Ar is vy werpaly d, di Janping, 
Thus Ovid, Met. Lib. vi. 
Turn'd to folid ſtone, 
Yet ftill ſhe weeps, and -whirl'd by ſtormy winds, 
Borne thro? the air, her native country finds ; 
There fix'd, ſhe ſtands upon a bleaky hill, 
There yet her marble cheeks eternal tears diſtill. 


155 


165 


170 


With 


E LE CTR A. 


With meſſages? He wiſhes to return, 
But to his wiſh he deigns not to appear. 
CHORUS. 

Sink not, Ah ſink not in deſpair. In heav n 

From his high throne Almighty Jove beholds. 

And governs all things : to his pow reſign. * 

Thy flaming indignation ; let not hate 

Too far tranſport thee ; nor forget theſe wrongs. 

Time is a-lenient god.. Nor will the ſon 

Of Agamemnon on the paſtured beach 

Of Chriſa linger, never to return, 1 * 

Nor the dread god that reigns oer Acheron. 
ELECTRA. 

But of my life how much to me is loſt 


Already? And, by hope not chear'd, my illss 


No longer can I bear, but waſte away; - 

My parents loſt, and by no worthy friend 
Protected, like a foreign flave'I ſerves: 
Diſgraceful taſk ! within my father's houſe, 
Ny table ſcanty, and my veftments mean. 
CHORUS. 


Mournful at his return the voice of woe. 
Through all the chambers of thy father's houſe 


Mournful the voice, when the relentleſs axe 


In tempeſt fell. Fraud firſt deviſed, Luſt ſtruck | | * 


The murderous blow, with h 
Forming the horrid image, were theſe a 
Or by ſome god, or daring mort „ Vfought. 


511 


175 


195 


ELECTRA. 


512 E L ECT R A. 


E LE GTR A. 
O day, how hateful to me were thy beams! 
O fatal night, and all the hideous woes 
Of that nefarious ſupper! O vile death, HA ba dnt 
Which cloſed my father's eyes, how baſely Nai, + + .: 5,4 200 
Slain by the hands of two! Thoſe hands deſtroy” d Wt 
My life, betray'd, abandon'd, and undone. 
Oh may the mighty god, that holds his ſeat 
On high Olympus, on their heads repay 


Avenging ſufferings ! N ever may they taſte eee 205 

The ſweet * of joy, who did Ree things! | 0 
CHORUS. 1 

Let prudence teach thee caution: curb thy ſpeech. 

Doſt thou not ſee from what a ſplendid ſtate 

Already thou art ſunk, diſgraced; with . aA d nil 

Suffer'd by thee alone? And greater wrongs :22::4] and 


Still ſhalt thou ſuffer, af thy mourning bent Aol a q 
With wars is always pregnant. To contend | [ 
With potent ſovereigns is unequal ſtrife. 
E L E GF R A. 
I am compell'd by miſeries: yet Iknow' 
My madneſs; yes, my friends, I know it ell; 215 
But, in the anguiſh of *ſuchrdeep-felt-griefs, -/- _ '- ''. - p 
I will not check it whilſt my life remains. 
For who with lenient words can ſooth my ſoul? 
What now can ſage advice? Forbear, forbear 
To comfort me. Theſe griefs ſhall have no end; 220 
Mano e l Noz; 


E L O 1 513 


No; from my ſorrows I will never ceaſe, 
But with eternal wailings mourn my fate. 
CHORUS. 

I ſpeak through pure benevolence of heart, 

As a fond mother anxious for her child, 

Let not thy ills give birth to other ills. 225 
ELCON 

Have then my ills a bound? Say, can the heart 

Feel a juſt ſenſe of virtue, and forget 

A murder'd parent? Nature at the thought ' 

Is ſhock'd. From them no honour would T have; 

Nor, were I wedded to ſome worthy man, 230 

Would I live with him huſhing all my grief: 

To peace, and checking their ſhrill-ſounding flight, 

My father ſo diſgracing. If the dead, "head 

As earth, and nothing more, neglected lies, 

And if no vengeance waits their crimes, farewell 

To ſhame, farewell to piety mongſt men. 
-CHORUS. 

Our duty, by our zeal for thee enforced, 

Induced us hither : if our friendly words 

Offend thy ſenſe of honour, we deſiſt; 

Thine be the conqueſt, and to follow, ours. 


ELECTRA. 
I am aſhamed, my friends, if deed by you 


Indulging an exceſs of grief and tears ; 
But they are wrung from me by bitter force; 


Forgive me then. How can a woman, ſprung 
| 3X 


514 E L E CT R A. 


From noble blood, who ſees her father's wrongs, 
Not mourn as I do, who each day, each night, 
Behold thoſe wrongs encreaſing with freſh force ? 
My mother, ſhe who bore me, is the firſt 

In all deſpiteful treatment. Then I live 

In mine own houſe with thoſe, whoſe impious hands 
Murder'd my father; theſe I feel my lords, 

And at their pleaſure I receive, or want. 

Think then what grief-embitter'd days I paſs, 
When ſeated on my father's throne I ſee 
Ægiſthus, ſee him in my father's robes 

Array'd, and pouring to the houſehold gods 
Libations on the ſpot where his curs d hand 


Shed the king's blood. And (oh that blackeſt ſtan!) 


I ſee the murderer in my father's bed 

With my abandon'd mother, if the name 

Of mother be her due, who ſhares this bed 
With him, unbluſhing with this man of blood 
Cohabits, and no vengeful Fury fears; 

But, as exulting in her horrid deeds, 

Oft as the month leads round the welcome day 
In which my father by her wiles ſhe flew, 

She forms the feſtal dance, and to the gods, 
As guardians of her houſe, the victims lays. 
Theſe things I ſee, and weep, and waſte away 


250 


255 


260 


I. 265. Clytemneſtra, in imitation of the ſolemn honours paid to the gods and heroes on 
the New Moons, called therefore {ume iz, inſtituted a monthly feſtival, with ſacrifices to the 
Gods her Preſervers, on the day on which Agamemnon was murdered. This was celebrated 


with ſongs and dances, and a feaſt inſolently called Epulæ Agamemnoniæ. 


2 


ia 


Eu LAKE GTA 


At a vile feaſt, that bears my father's name, 
In ſecret mourning, for I dare not pour 
My tears to ſooth the anguiſh of my ſoul ; 
For ſoon this woman, to her noble name 
A foul diſgrace, calls out, and with harſh words 
Reviles me, © Wretch, deteſted by the gods, 
To thee alone then did thy father die ? 
Does none but thou lament him? Get thee hence, 
And periſh : never may th' infernal gods EY 
Soften the ſorrows which now rend thy heart!” 
Thus ſhe reviles me; but if one ſhe hears 
Speak of Oreſtes as returning, wild 
With rage ſhe comes, and thunders in my ears, 
« Thou art the cauſe of this; this is thy work; 
By thee Oreſtes from my hand was ſnatch'd, 
By thee in ſecret hence convey d: but know 
Thou ſhalt be puniſt'd as thy deeds deſerve,” 
Then to her ſavage menace adding flames 
Comes her illuſtrious huſband, that diſgrace 
To manhood, who his coward battles hghts, 
Polluted monſter, with a woman leagued. 
Whilſt expectation always prompts my hopes 
That, arm'd with vengeance to repreſs theſe ills, 
Oreſtes will return, I pine with grief. 
Still he delays to act ; and this delay 
Sinks all my preſent, and my future hopes. 
In ſuch a ſtate, my friends, the human mind 
But ill preſerves a calm well-temper'd frame, 

3X 2 
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And 


510 E L E C T R A. 
And holy reverence; but, oppreſs d with ills, 
By ſad conſtraint turns all its thoughts to ill. 
CHORUS. 
But tell us, is Ægiſthus, while we hold 300 
This converſe, near, or diſtant from this place ? 


ELECTRA. 
Far diſtant in the country : were he near, 
Think not I thus might walk before the gates. 


CHORUS. 
If it be ſo, more freely may we hold 1 
Diſcourſe, and unreſtrain'd enquiry make. 305 
ELECTRA. 
What thy mind prompts thee, aſk, from him ſecure. 
CHORUS. 
Firſt of thy brother then it is my wiſh 
To know. Returns he, or delays he ſtill ? 
ELECTRA. 
Oft hath he promiſed ; nothing he performs. 
In arduous actions men muſt oft delay. | 310 


ELECTRA. 
But him without delay I fondly ſaved. 


CHORUS. 
But of his noble nature be aſſured ; 


This will impell him to protect his friends. 


. ELECTRA 


EB L E GT X A. 517 

E LE CT RA. 

Of this my ſoul hath ever been aſſured; 
Elſe in this ſtate I had not lived ſo long. 315 


CHORUS. 
Speak now no more; for from the gates I ſee 
Chryſothemis advance, thy ſiſter ſprung 
From the ſame parents: in her hands ſhe bears 
Sepulchral offerings, honours to the dead. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS, ELECTRA, CHORUS. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS. | 
Why, O my ſiſter, is thy voice thus raiſed 320 
Before the portal? Will no length of time 
Teach thee no more to feed thy feeble rage 
With thoughts as vain? I feel theſe preſent ills, 
And, if I know my ſelf, had I the pow'r,, 
Would ſhow my thoughts: but, while the ſtorm is bigh,. 325 
I deem it prudent to let down my fails, 
Nor dream of mighty deeds, while void of force 
I cannot hurt. Thus would I thou ſhow'dſt act. 
Yet what I ſay perhaps hath not ſuch ſtrength - ; 
Of reaſon as thy firmer conduct ſhows; . | 4 330 
But, as becomes my birth if I would live, | 
The potent muſt in all things be. obey'd: 

ELECTRA. 
How ſhameful this, deſcended as thou art 
From ſuch a father, to forget his worth, | 
And court thy mother's favour! For by her 335 
All 


818 HIM ET CO TAU R A. 


All thy monitions to me were enjoind, 
Her teaching, not the dictates of thy heart. 
What ſhould I think ? Thy nature muſt be baſe; 
Or, if not baſe, no memory of thy friends 

Doſt thou retain. Thou ſaid'ſt, hadſt thou the power, 
Thy hate thou ſoon wou'dſt ſhow them: yet with me, 
On vengeance for my father always bent, 
Thou wilt not act, but rather'with-to check 

My purpoſe. Is not this to add to ills 
Baſe cowardice ? But tell me, or learn thou 

From me, what good ſhould I obtain, my grefs 
Should I command to ceaſe? Do I not lire? 

But ill, I know ; yet I am fatisfied. 

I grieve their hearts in paying to the dead 

Theſe honours, if the dead have yet a ſenſe 
Of honours. Thou doſt hate them : but thy hate | 
Is in words only; thon canſt bear to live 

Amidſt thy father's murderers. But my ſoul | 
Would never bend, would never yield to them, 

No, ſhould they bring me all thoſe gorgeous gifts 
With which thou now art deck d. To thee be placed 
A table richly ſpread, with diſhes piled ; 
But let my homely fare be only ſuch 

As nature loaths not. I have not a wiſh 

To gain thy honours; nor indeed wou'dſt thou, 
Did reaſon rule thee. Now thou might be call'd 
The daughter of a father firſt in fame; 

Be call'd thy mother's : fo ſhalt thou appear, 


345 


350 


, 366 


To 


E L. E C T R A. 
To all that judge aright, of nature baſe, 
Falſe to thy murder d father, and his friends. 


CHORUS. 
Now, by the gods, let nothing paſs in wrath, 


Much mutual good your reaſonings might produce, 


Wert thou to hers attentive, ſhe to thine. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS. 


I have been long accuſtom'd to ſuch words 

From her, my friends; and never had I touch'd 

This tender point, but that ſome dreadful ill 

Advances on her, which will check her griefs. 
ELECTRA./ 

What dreadful ill is this ? If more ſevere 

Than theſe, thy counſil I no more oppoſe. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
1 6 © las it I will tell thee all. | 
They purpoſe, if thou ceaſe not thy loud griefs, 
To ſend thee where no more thou ſhalt behold 


The ſun's bright radiance,” in ſome chearleſs vault 


To live, far diſtant, there to chant thy woes. 


Reflect; nor henceforth blame me when theſe ills 


Fall heavy on thee: this is wiſdom's hour. 
ELECTRA. 
Thus will they treat me? Is their purpoſe fix d? 


CHRYSOTHEMIS, 


Soon as Ægiſthus ſhall return, : | .. 
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ELECTRA. 


520 E E E G F N X. - 
ELEOTR guns he 
And foon 
May be for this return. X05 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
th What dreadful wiſh 
Halt thou thus raſhly form'd > 
E L E ee 
2 1 ? Fhathe Dy 149k 
If thus he thinks to 40. | 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
| That thou may'ſt feel 
Their vengeance! What it thy meaning? - 
E LE Cc T R A. 
1 from you 
That I'may y. rr er 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
And haſt thou for thy life 
No care, no thought: 
E LEO R A. 
e G ou 
Exciting admiration! 
G HRYSOTHE MIS. 
; Woudſt thou take 290 
Calm prudence for thy guide, it might be ſuch. 


| ELECTRA. n 
Teach me not baſeneſs to my friends. 


C HR VIS O- 


E L E O T R A ar 


CHRYSOTHEMTS. 


I teach 
No baſeneſs, but ſubmiſſion to the great, 


Who hold the lover PoWi r. 


1 5 
ELECTRA. 


| _ Cringe to them thou; 
1 ſcorn to cringe. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
Well were it not to fal! 399 
Through wayward willfllneſs. R 
ELECTRA, 
ir I muſt fall, 


My father” s death avenging let me fall. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
Of us our father, well am I aſſured, | 
Requires not this. „ 
ELECTRA. 
Such words the baſe alone 
Can e'er applaud. 5 55 | 5 8 
| CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
Will no perſuaſions move | 4⁰⁰ 
TIP heart to yield aſſent? 
"ELECTRA. 
$3 Wor Ten Ae 
Far be ſuch weakneſs. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. PA: 


Hence then will 1 go, 
And execute my charge. 


1 ELECTRA. 


322 E E E CG FT RIU A. 
rern 
What charge? To pa; <;n 
Bear'ſt thou thoſe 1 8 5 8 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
By my mother ſent 
To pour Hbakions at! my Either s tomb. | 405 
FLECTRA, 
What ſay'ſt by, Sent. to him hong when he lived, 
She moſt abhorr'd ! N 


CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
And with her own hand ſlew, 


E L E 2 T R * 
F by her friends? J 
Who thus adviſed her? 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
She was moved, I think, 
By dreadful viſions, terrors of the night. . 410 
EL E CGT RA. 
Gods of my fathers, give us now your aid! 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
What from theſe terrors animates thy hope ? 
ELECTRA. 
Tell me the viſion, thou ſhalt know my hopes. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
I know not all; but little can T ſpeak. ' 


So wou'd(t thou = 


ES f ELECTRA, 


E LI E Q TI RI A. $23 


oth, E LE CT R A. | C 

Tell me that little : oft imperfect words 415 

Sink mortals low. or raiſe their bistg bab. 7 132 
CHRYSOTHY MIS. 

This is the voice of rumour, that ſhe ſaw-w 

Thine and my father, to the light return'd, „ 

Once more her huſband; in the earth he fix; . 

The ſceptre of his anceſtors, Which once 4 

He bore, but now Ægiſthus; from its top 

Sprouted a vigorous branch, and ſpread its ſnade 

Wide o'er Mycenz and its atnple-realms.' 7 

This from one preſent, when ſhe told her dream 


To the bright Sun, I heard. No more than this - 435 


I know, but that ſhe ſent me to the tomb 

Struck with this fear. Nowoby Tbs a. 

I pray thee, be perſuaded; do not run 

On ruin through perverſeneſa : ſhau dſt tha now 

Reject me, thou m_ EAN thy:alls... 2612 
„ ENA eech 


But nothing, my loved fiſter, of theſe gift? Is 294 

Affix thou to the tomb; it is not meet. 

It is not holy, that ſuch offerings, ſent rn 

By this malignant emma Hhould be placed; A r Lak. | 
' 7 


L. 425. This is in 3 to the rede of the antients, When — viion or 
dream, or other circumſtance of ill or uncertain preſage occurred to them in the night, they 
told it in the morning to the earth, to the air, to the ſkies, or to ſome deity, See the Al- 
ceſtis of Euripiges, I.. 246. . Megea, L. 64- Iphigenia in Tauris, E- 52, pl zhe trapſlation. 
5 Am. Feel propriety. made was as th RICE the gay * 


the night. 


. : 4 2394 
3Y2 Or 


; | 
b 
8 
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Or ſuch libations to out father s hade 435 
Be pour d: no: give them to the winds, or dig 
Deep in the covering earth, and hide them there; 
That nothing of them where our father reſts 

May ever come, but lie a precious ſtore ret 

For her when dead, and in the realms below. 1 440 
For were not ſhe, of fall her ſex, moſt loſt fl gow 350 
Ta ſhame, this hateful goblet to the man | 
Her own hands murder'd never had ſhe crown'd, 

For canft thou think the dead within his tomb, ne 
His indignation ſoften'd, will receive. - | - M190 4 445 
Theſe offerings from the hand by which he tied) 'r 
Diſhonour'd, mangled with relentleſs hate, 

Amidſt th' ablutions all the ſtains of blood ; ] 
Wiped on his head? And canſt thou think theſe 18 = 
Will make atonement for the murderous deed ? 450 
It may not be: then think of them no more. 
But cut thou off thy fair and criſped curls, _ 

And from my wretched head (ſmall gift indeed, 

But all I have to give) theſe ſqualid locks; las ect] 
With them preſent my zone, not richly wrought 4355 
With bright embroidery: bow before the tomb, 

And pour thy prayers that from beneath the earth 

Propitious he would come, againſt our foes 

* n PEAT] that with nt hand 


„e See the Choephorz of Æſchylus, L. 437, and the tranſlator's note. 


L. 448. e- eee 
* Heath. 
| His 


1 L reo rern 


His ſon, Oreſtes, may return, and live, 

And trample thoſe, that hate him, in the duſt: 
Then will we crown his tomb with richer gifts 
Than now we can preſent. - Theſe things I think, 
Yes, I will think he makes theſe things his care, - 
And therefore with theſe dreams appalls her ſoul. 
Do thou, my fiſter, in this hope perform 

Theſe things, for my ſake, for thine own, for his, 
Deareſt of all that breath'd this vital air, 

Our father, laid in the unſparing tomb. 
CHORUS. 
This from a pious heart the virgin ſpeaks : 

Our love exhorts thee to diſcharge the truſt. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
Yes, I will do it: for when juſtice bids, 
Reaſon diſputes not, but makes haſte to act. 
But by the gods, my friends, whilſt I attempt 
Theſe works, amidſt you well the ſecret guard; 
For ſhould my mother know it, much I fear 0 
I ſhould have cauſe the daring deed to mourn. 


ELECTRA, CHORUS. 
CHORUS _ 
S TR OP H E. N 
If wiſdom with one præſcient ray 
Illumes the darkneſs of my ſoul, 
The vengeful Fury ſpeeds her way; 
Before her, baleful omens ſcowl; 
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465 


470 


475 


I hear 


I hear the flapping of their wings; i 

The force of juſtice in her hands ſhe brings. 

The dreadful viſions of the night I hear: nod” 
They breathe ſweet muſic to my ear; 4385 

My courage kindles at th” inſpiring found. | 

Thy father rouſes in the realms below; _ 

Neer will the king of Greece forget his wound, 


Ne'er the old Axe of brafs, that ſtruck th' inſidious blow. 


ANTISTROPHE, 
She comes, with all her hundred hands, 490 
Her hundred feet, the furious pow'r, . | | 
No more in dreadful ambuſh ſtands ; 
She comes, ſhe knows her torturing hour ; 
With feet of braſs I hear her tread; 
She marks th' unholy, blood-polluted bed: 495 


Vengeful *gainſt thoſe th* accurſed attempt who dared, 


And thoſe the horrid deed who ſhared, 
She ſends theſe boding ſigns, nor ſends in vain. 
If aught of truth terrific dreams diſcloſe, | 
If aught the oracle's prophetic ſtrain, 500 
This viſion of the night our happier ſtate foreſhows. 
: E P O D E. 
How black with miſeries to this land, 
O Pelops, was thy fatal courſe, 
When jealous Piſa's dangerous ſtrand 
Saw thy ſwift car's victorious force! o 
For 


E L E C T R A 527 


For ſince by rage, untaught to ſpare, 
The hapleſs Myrtilus was ſlain, 
Hurld headlong from the golden car, 
And plunged into the roaring main, 
Strife in this houſe ddights to dwell, 510 
And Murder ſhrieks with hideous yell. 
CLYTEMNESTRA, ELECTRA, CHORUS. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
At large then thou art ranging, I perceive, 
Ægiſthus abſent, who within theſe gates 
Always reſtraurd thee, that thou mightſt not ſhame 
Thy friends: now free from his controul, to me 515 
Thou ſhow'ſt no reverence; but thy froward tongue | 
Oft ſpeaks of me as haughty, and unjuſt 
In my commands, and inſolent to thee, 
And thine. My nature knows not inſolence; | 
Nor ſpeak I harſhly to thee, but provoked _ 520 
By thy repeated harſhneſs, and reproach, j 
That by my hand thy father died. (Thy plea. 
This only made) By me thy father died; 
I know it well, nor ſhall deny the deed; 


For juſtice ſtruck the blow, nor I alone; * 525 


And thee, if wiſdom ruled thee, it behoved 

To aid me: for thy father, thus bewail'd, 

Alone of all the Grecians ſteel'd his heart 

To ſacrifice thy ſiſter to the gods: 

He never felt, like me, a mother's throes. 530 


528 EL EE CTR A. 
I urge not that: but tell me for what cauſe _ 
Or for whoſe ſake he bade this victim bleed, 
Say'ſt thou for Greece? No right had Greece to flay 
My child. Or was it, for his brother's ſake? 
He flew my daughter : ſhould not L repay i i + |. 
Such deeds with juſt revenge? Had be no child? | 
Had he not two? And theſe with juſter right 
Had been devoted, as of parents born 
Whoſe cauſe avenging Greece embark'd for Troy. | 
Or had th' infernal god more keen deſire x 540 
To gorge him with my children, than with hers ? 
Or was this barbarous father's love grown cool 
To children born of me, but warm to thoſe 8 
Born to his brother? Was not this the part N 
Of an unfeeling father, to all ſenſe 345 
Of goodneſs loſt? I think fo, though I ſpeak 
What to thy thoughts is adverſe; ſo my child 
That died would ſpeak, could ſhe her voice regain. 
Hence for this deed no ſorrow, no remorſe | 
Hath ever touch'd my heart. To thee perchance $550 
I ſeem to judge amiſs : but weigh things well, 
Let juſtice hold the beam, then blame thy friends. 
| E L E CI RA. 
Thou wilt not ſay this harſhneſs was provoked 
Now by my harſh reproach. But, grant me leave, 


L. 537. Hefiod fays That, befides Hermione, Menelaus had a ſon, nnn 
by Helena. — Rn . 


Of 


_— 
ah 
CE. 

* 
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Of my dead father, and amy ſiſters death, 86853 
As truth and reaſon prompt me, I Will pe. 
C LVYTEMNESTR A. 

Thou haſt my leave: and had thi always tun 
Addreſs'd me, nothing karl had been feplied. O d 
E LEO TRA. tod beo 1 

Then I will ſpeak.” My father by th * ob a 55 rom 3! 90 
Was ſlain: thou wy dale te Hp © 
And can there be a del of blacket hain, a an 
Een though he jultly died} Burt will 1 E FR TM paſs 
That not with juſtice didſt babe the 4 * * W e wha = 
No: the perſuaſions of that Wicket n man, © 1 bene #3 85 xe 
Thy baſe compeer in guilt,” ams e a e. Ak ö a wie 868 


* N FU 


The huntreſs queen Plane, why fo long e Regs 2 
At Aulis vengeful ſhe reſtfaltrd the FR 4 wy 1 | 2 * 8 
Or I will tell thee; her thou way not ak. N oy a D 
Once rouſed a dappled Hart, that bore aloft e 0 87 
His branching horns and glorying i in the prize 3 


Utterd ſome vaunting words: at theſe incenſed | LY : 
The daughter of Latona in that port * 
Detain'd the fleet of Greece, that for ber Flart TN 15 
A recompence my father 1 might preſent 2 15 00 8 5 
His daughter: to the goddefs thus ſlie fell . 1 e Rey 


A victim; elſe the fleet had beem detain 4 a. 1 wel g 
Moor d in that bay, and not a gale had kicks” e N 
Their fails for Trey, or to the ports of Greece. oval 7 
For 2 reluctant and by fad conſtraiut, 20% 47 £3 N 


a 


32 i He 
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He facrificed his daughte:iſtto Greece, "0" beob yea 10 
Not for his brother's KE Hut (to allo 1 n 24 
Thy plea) to grage the ppartn hag his alt. 1-9 

Been to the deed, aſſenting; tor. that cauſem vm Ad you's 
Behoved it thee to ſlay him, By) what right ⁊ Mon aw L888 


Take heed thou giveſt not langtion to arlaw 
Mongſt mortals, whigh n Sean wil recyil, - lira I at 1 


On, tame own head. If hlo 901 2 uſt be r repaid... uon: nikll eg wr 
| With blood, if * ſtice doth h 8 office, th Ws od ea n b 


The firſt muſt die. Take heed, ner urge a fle „ dvd: WP 


eee — me, i © n ib doiſluj diw 200 38047 


Aſſents to tell me, , why doſt t thou proſe, Yo 2aciltynoq dn: or 
In actions moſt diſgraceful t to thy aas 


Why with a blood-ſtain'd murderer ſhare thy.couchy.,....,; 
Thy vile aſſociate 1 in m). fathers, death = ach. lui 99415" 17 596. 


7 503 D l 


How canſt thou bear him children, and expoſe. 


Sprung hallow'd? How can 1 prove theſe nw. 
Or wilt thou ſay 2 for r thy. daughters rden, 3 920 4714 
Theſe deeds are done t to ſatiate thy revenge be 600 
Shame on thee if thou ſay ſt ſo; f or. to. wed... 
An hoſtile ruffian for r a daughter” $ fake, adi b ais101 


Throws a foul ſtain on honour. by But. thy foul . 


Rejects monition : ever on thy tongue 1 b oy, Sony 
Is this complaint, that we with rude een . 608 
Inſult our mother: Am, I then thy * 161 
Rather thy ſlave, and lead a feryile life, 8 Wo rr 


Ever beneath the yoke of ills oppreſo d d, ie ded 
[4 7 | By 
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By thee and My compber. Thy other child, | 

The poor Oreſtes, ſcarce eſcaped thy hang 610 
With miſery, exiled! from his country, lives. 7 
Oft doſt thou taunt me that Etrain the buff 
To vengeance on thee: he thou well aſſu re! 
This I had done, had I the po- N. Now „ l ebe e 


Proclaim me to the world. aa baſe of foub 615 


As inf | 
emen 1 7 . 01 sel vd3 bid] 
t - 


If in theſe arts I am expert, 8 T 
, (44 , Means 3] DC) 
That nor thy nature I diſgrace, nor 1 


A ATT 2 
CHORU 25 „ 
1 ſ ſhe b 185 Al * 91 "Hhiether faſt 1. 33 Y i Jbsd dos! 2108930 
= urns n 7b agi xr ot om diufub uo H 
*** anger, no regard, 1 lee, is paid. 5 _ 620 
- Ca 2 * - G3 2 2224 40 4 A 120 1 4 
CL YTEMN Ns TRA. 
And what regard from me to her 1 Is duc PR 
81000 19 I . 
Who with ſuch rode revilings d dares ſult, 7 1 | 
And at that age, ber mother? What baſe deed] | 90 


Would ſhe not you irre unbluſhing to to act? £ 
| 41712 
ELEC 728 R 4. 


At what hath paſs d, believe 1 me, 1 now bluſh. 5 4 3 625 
Whateer thy thought, I: am not now to learn N 
That nor my age, nor me - theſe things become: 
But thy unkindneſs, and thy deeds; by force 
Conſtrain me. By, the baſe baſe deeds Are taught. 


N : T4 
* 1080 


— 1 "© U „ 
— ;, — 1 4 4 


0 L 7 T EM NE 8. R A. 1 14 9H 
Habluſhing infolenge ! Do I, my. ena vim Ngu⁰Om 2692 630 | 


My deeds, give birth 8 a a hd 
vi 3Z 2 | ELECTRA. 


| 


| 


482 EFHEEOTR A 
£11} LIE G B A. OY ach bag 29111 i 
Id is thy ſpeech, not miar; for thine the dee 
And deeds will always Hud according ſpeech 15 ien 318 
CLN TEMIN Bs TD RK... 
Now by Diana, wien Wgiltkus tones, * * 9811} £0 92 d OT 
This arrogance unpanifird ſnall not paſſ S. "Gs 


£10 Fr, ET E bn A” 511 o) on 1251500 


fi 01 1} 8 es 1 10 Halo 2A 
I had thy leave to ſpeal; yet fee, — 1 " 8 

WO tus 1 ans tlg ft 7 
Thou art enflamed: thy pallion will not hear. 


99413 107! T9061 92117989 cs wor 
CLYTEMNESTR A. 
Becauſe thou hadſt my leave f to peak i thy . 
Wilt thou diſturb me with Illo -omen'd words, vg 
Nor ſuffer my oblations ts the gods? | XD TI 2 "I 
e . . 
. I ſuffer, I encourage, Capprovez a | thy ed ay ing 
Preſent thy offerings ; blame my voice no more; 3 | 


” 70 
4+ > of 7 
_ 


> &4. 


— * * 


27 ud 11 ew WF | 


, 
— 


No word the holy ſilence ſhall diſturb. 5 
r 1 

Thou, my attendant, the cblations bring E 

Of the earth's various fruits, that I may pour f . OT 648 


My pray rs to royal Phœbus, from my ſoul 
To chaſe the terrors that appall me now. | 


O thon, who hold'ſt thy guardian ſtation Bere 
Now, Phoebus, hear the whiſpers of my voices 
1am not mongſt my friends; nor to the bebe, 650 

„ ee 19 


8 ZF 
By envy moved her ever-clamorous tongue 


Through all the city wild reports would ſpread. 
Hear me e'en thus; thus low muſt be my voice. 


The nightly viſions of this doubtful dream, 
If they portend me good, Lycæan king, 
Bring thou to good effect; if ill, avert . , 


That ill from me, and turn it on my foes ! 


From this highMſtare if treacherous malice works 


To fink me, cruſh, oh cruſh the cloſe deſign, 
Frotect me always in this life of bliſs, | 4 
To ſway the ſceptre, and to rule the houſe 

Of the Atridæ, happy in thoſe friends 

Whoſe pleaſing converſe daily I enjoy, 


And in thoſe children, who ne'er grieve my heart 


With wayward clamours and malignant hate. 


Hear me, Lyczan Phoebus, favouring hear, 
Grant to us all, as we implore thy grace: 


All other things, though ſilence chains my tongue, 


Thou, as a god, my ſoul confides, muſt know: 


Nought from the ſons of Jove can be concea d. 


533 


655 


665 


670 


ATTENDANT, CLYTEMNESTRA, LOG 


TRA, CHORUS. 


ATTENDANT. 
From you, ye female Argives, may I learn, 
Is this the manſion of Mycenz's king? 
-CHORUS. 
Stranger, it is: thou haſt conjectured well. 


2 


ATTENDANT. 
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AT TEN DAN. Petit of 
And this, if not amiſs I judge, his queen: 675 
nn Fig 1 1 1 
N CHORUS. 


Well haſt thou mark'd our ſovereign : this is ſhe. 


ATTENDANT. 
Hail queen. I bring thee grateful tidings, ſent © 
By one to thee and to Ægiſthus dear. 
| CLYTEMNESTRA. 
I welcome thy addreſs. But ſay by whom, 680 
Bearing this friendly meſiage, thou art ſent. ö 8 8 88 
ArTENDANT. 
From Phanoteus of Phocis, mighty queen: 
Important are the tidings which he ſends. ; 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
What are they, ſtranger? Tell me: from a friend 
* but friendly tidings wilt thou bring. 685 
f ATTENDANT. „ weck 
To ſpeak in biet Oreſtes is no more. 27 EL 
| r. 
0 N me! This day I am, undone. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
What ſay'ſt thou, ſtranger, what ? Regard not ber. 
ATTENDANT. 
Again 1 ſay Oreſtes is no more. 


ELECTRA. 


Then I am nothing; I too am no more. 6090 
| |  CLYTE M- 
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CLYTEMNESTRA © | 
Attend thou to thine own eoncertis. To me 
Speak truly, ſtranger ; tell me how he died. 

ATTENDANT. 
And therefore was F ſent: hear then the whole: a 
The glorious conteſt of the Greciart games 
Led him to Delphi: when the herald's voice h 695 
Eoudly proclaim'd the firſt, the rapid race, ; 
He enter'd with a ſplendor that from all 
Drew wonder and applauſe: that graceful form 
Deceived not expectation; he firſt reath'd | 
The goal, and bore the honor d prize away.” * 709 
But, of his many deeds to fpeak in brief, 8 8 
In {kill and ſtrength one equal I ne er ſaw. 
Know then at once midſt the heroic games 
In the five conteſts, as by law ordain'd, 
To him the praiſe of conqueſt was affign'd, 1 
By the preſiding umpires! voice announced. Boy 
Applauding Greece the happy victor haiPd, 
Call'd him an Argive, ſounded: loud his wi 


Oreſtes, ſon of Agamemnon once 
The leader of th' illuſtrious hoſt of Greece. 710 
Such was this day: but when ſome god decrees 

His doom, not e' en the 1 can eſcape. 


L. 504 Theſe five conteſts, the Pentathlon; — — —— 
ing the Quoit, throwing the Spear, and Wreſtling, 
"Amun, Todwitind, Afoxtr, "Arora, Idan. 
The Diaulus was a foot-race, in-whichi the competitors turned round a pillar at the end of he 
ſtadium, and ran back to the barrier from which they ſtarted, * 


The 
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The next day's conteſt was the rapid courſe! 

Of rolling chariots. With the orient ſun | 

Ardent midſt many rivals he advanced; vic; 18G 
One an Achzan, one from Sparta, two | | 

From Libya, {kill'd to rule the harneſs'd car: 

With theſe Oreſtes, his Theſlalian mares 

Reſtraining : From Ztolia came a youth, . 
His courſers colour d like the burniſhd gold: 720 
Nor was Magneſia wanting to the courſes _ 

Proud of his ſnow. white ſteeds an Anian came, 


one came from Athens built by hands divine; 
The liſt of heroes a Bœotian cloled. {1 -, 1 0 
Now ſtanding where th' appointed umpires d 1 0 


By lot their ſtations, and arranged the cars, 

Soon as the trumpet gave the ſignal, ſwift 

They bounded from the barrier, chear'd their ſteeds, 

And toſt their ſlacken d reins; the rolling wheels 

With thunder ſhook the plain, and clouds of duſt 730 

Roſe to the ſkies. Together all were mix d, | | 

Nor ſpared the laſh, impatient each to paſs nic El. 

The others axle and high-ſnorting ſteeds; NY 

For o'er their backs and ſummits of the wheels ior) 
Their whitening foam they threw, and firey breath. 738 

But ever, the laſt pillar as he reach'd, "5 307 ; 


L. 736. The chariot-race was not always of the fame length; it conſiſted at different 


times of four, of ſeven, of eight, of twelve courſes or rounds. Mr. Weſt fixes this race, 
in which Oreites is ſaid to have contended, at eight. At each round great ſkill and dexterity 

were ſhown in turning at the laſt pillar, the rig; . e e eee 
the near horſe, and giving the other free ſeope. | | 74 
He 


: 
- ©. 


| E L E CTR A 537 
He drew his axle nigk, fot on the right | 

He gave his ſteed the reins, the nearer curbd. 

Thus far the rapid cars roll'd on;ere&;z 0, 
Till now the Ænian's wild unmanaged Needs. 740 
Broke from the ground, and at the ſeventh return 21 
Reckleſs their fronts with headſtrong fury daſſd 

Againſt the Lybian chariot. From this ſhock, 

Of one, wheel claſh'd with ſhatter'd wheel, and fell; 17 
The wreck of cars fill'd all the Phocian plan. | -745 
This ſaw th' Athenian, and, with ſkilful hand T 
W heeling aloof, his courſer's ſpeed reſtrain' hy 

And paſs'd the wide confuſion, of the ſtorm _. 

RolPd in the middle courſe. His ſteeds e | 
Oreſtes drove, the laſt, but high in hope 750 
Foremoſt to reach the goal: but when, he ſar Nac 
One only left his rival for the prize, 


With ſharper voice he chear'd his 1 mares, elo e 
N ö | 


And follow'd cloſe. Now fide by ſide they drove, | 

Now one, the other now, his courſers heads 756 

Puſh'd forward. All his other courſes ſafe . TY 

Now paſs'd, firm in his car, its wheels erect, 12 | 
Oreſtes on the left relax'd the rein, : #47 
And, as his courſer round the pillar wheel'd, frre . 
Daſh'd unawares againſt it; in the nave RT 
The axle broke, and roll'd him o'er the 8 3 
Entangled in the reins: his GUS uncheck 


L. 742. This was the conſequence of their running on the infide of the pillar, round 
2 


4 5 | is = 
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Break forth at large, and bound amidſt the courſe. 
But when th' aſſembly faw him from the car 
Hurl'd headlong, they with tries deplored the youth, 
Hs gallant actions, and his hapleſs fate, 

As low his head was trail'd along the ground. 

And now th' attendant train, his firey ſteeds 

Scarce check'd, unbornd him ſo deformd with gore 
That not a friend could know the mangled corſe. | 
The funeral pile wes raiſed; the body burn'd, 

And to ſome Phocians is the charge _ 

With ſpeed to his paternal land to bear 

The poor cold aſhes of the mighty man 

Cloſed in a narrow urn, that this dear land, 

| Which gave him birth, may bear his honour'd "MY 
Theſe, lady, are the tidings which I ry 

How mournful to relate! But to behold, 

As we beheld it miſery never ſhowd 

Scene of like 1 1 eyes. 


Led. „ | 2þ- 4 

Alas, alas! Our lords imperial ſtem, 

Honour d ſo long, is periſh'd from its roots. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 

What an event is this! Almighty Jove, 

Shall I with joy receive it, or with grief ? 

It brings advantage : yet it grieves my ſoul 

To gain the ſafety of my life by ills. 

ATTENDANT. 

Why at theſe tidings, lady, ſink with grief? 


755 


2 CLYTEM- 
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CLYTEMNESTRA, 
Nature will touch a mother: though with wrongs 
Her heart be rent, ſhe cannot hate her child. 
ATTENDANT, 
Unthank'd is he that brings unwelcome news. 


CLYTEMNESTRA 
Why ſhow'dſt thou ſay unwelcome and unthank d? 
It is not ſo: thou bring'ſt me certain, proofs 
That he is dead, who, born of me, renounced 
My breaſts, and all a mother's nurturing care, 
Became a fugitive, with ſtrangers lived, 
And never ſaw me ſince he left this land, 
But charged his father's murder on my head, 
And menaced fierce revenge; ſo that by night 
Sleep never cloſed mine eyes, nor ſweet repoſe 
By day was mine; but each imperious hour 
Appall'd me as a victim mark'd for death. 
But now, this day, my terrors are no more 
From her, or him; ſhe was the greater peſt,” 
A fury nouriſh'd in my houſe, that wiſſid 
To lap my blood: but from their threats ſecure 
I now ſhall paſs wy fearleſs life in peace. 
ELECTRA. 
Ah wretched me! I now have cauſe to mourn 
Thy wretched fate, Oreſtes, een in death 
Thus taunted by a mother. Is this well? 
CLYTENMNESTRA.. 
Not well with thee : but it is well with him. 


839 
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ELECTRA. 
Hear, Nemeſis, avenger of the dead ! 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 


She heard whom ſhe ſhould hear; and well decreed. 


ELECTRA. 
Triumph, inſult ; for proſperous is thy ſtate.” 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 


That ſtate will thou and thy, Oreſtes fink ? | 
| ELECTRA. 


No: we are ſunk, and therefore fink not thee. 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Great 1s thy merit, ſtranger, great thy meed, 


If thou haſt check'd that ever-clamorous tongue. 


ATTENDANT. 


Now, if theſe things are well, I would depart. __ 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Not ſo; that would refle& diſgrace on me, 
And on the friend who ſent thee. Go thou in, 


And leave her here with clamorous grief to wail 


The ruin which hath ſunk her, and her friends. 


ELECTRA CHORUS. 


ELECTRA. 
Did this unnatural mother ſhow one ſign 


Of grief or pity ? Did ſhe ſhed a tear ? 


815 


820 


L. 811. There is great force in this invocation of Nemeſis, as it was the office of that 
goddeſs to protect the relicks and the memory of the dead, The reply of Clytemneſtra al- 


ludes to Iphigenia. 


Or 
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Or once lament a ſon by ſuch a fate 
Cut off? She left us with a ſmile of joy. 
My dear Oreſtes, how haſt thou deſtroy'd 
Thy poor unhappy ſiſter by thy death ! 
Thou haſt torn from me the fond hope, which chear'd 
Alone my ſinking mind, that thou wouldſt live, 
Live to avenge my father's death, and me, 
Unhappy me. Now whither ſhall I go? 
Now I am left alone; deprived of thee, 
And of my father, I muſt be again 
A ſlave to thoſe whom moſt my ſoul abhors, 
The murderers of my father. Is this well ? 
But never from this moment will I deign 


To dwell with them: no, ſtretch'd before this gate, = 


Unfriended, I will pine my life away : 
And let them kill me, if this gives offence 
To thoſe who here are lords: death were a grace, 
And life a grief: I have no wiſh to live. 
CHORUS. 
Where are the thunders of almighty Jove ? 
Where the reſplendent Sun? If they behold, © 
And calmly in oblivion wrap theſe things ? 
| Electra weeps. 
CHORUS. 
Why flow thy tears ? ted | 
Electra wweeps and laments aloud. 
CHORUS. 
Ah, mitigate thy grief! 


541 
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820 


ELECTRA. 
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E LE CT RA. 


Why wilt thou thus oppreſs me? From the dead, 


Already ſunk to the infernal realms, 
To 2 80 of hope turns ſorrow to deſpair. 


CHORUS: 
83 I know, the prophet-king, 


Was for the golden bracelets to thoſe realms | 
Sunk by a woman's falſehood ; yet he reigns | 


Beneath the earth, by all the ſhades revered. 
Electra weeps. | 
CHORUS. 
How l for deſtructive was the deed. 
ELEC T R A. 
And on her vengeance fell. ö | 
CHORUS. 
It fell ſevere. 
"'ELEGTR/A 
I know it, yes, I know it; midſt his grief 
A warm avenger roſe : but I have none, 
I now have none, for mine is ſnatch'd away. 
CHORUS. 
Unhappy virgin, mournful are thy ills. 


ELECTR A. 
I feel them all, an aggregated maſs, 
Of various, endleſs, dreadful, hated griefs. 
| CHORUS. 
We ſee thou · haſt abundant cauſe of grief. 


ELECTRA. 


8 


- 
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EL E dT RA. 
With comfort then miſlead my ſenſe no more; 
For from my brother, from th' illuſtrious ſon 
Of my great father, I no more have hope. 865 
CHORUS, 
Death to all mortals is the common doom. 
ELECTRA. 
What, when the firey-footed ſteeds contend 
For conqueſt, as that poor lamented Youth 
To periſh, ſo entangled in the reins | 
CHORUS. | . 
This ill, which no preſaging thought, no care — 870 
ELECTRA 
No care indeed, if in a foreign land ; 
He lies neglected, to his mangled corſe 
No mournful office by theſe hands perform'd, 
Without a tomb, without my ſtreaming tears. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS, ELECTRA, CHORUS. 
 _CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
Joy, my dear ſiſter, wings my quick return, Ei Fe 875 
And with more ſpeed than decency allows, | 
I bring thee joy, and reſt from all the ills 
Beneath whoſe anguiſh thou ſo long haſt groan d. 
ELECTRA 

What haſt thou found to mitigate my griefs, 

Which never lenient medicine can heal? 880 
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CHRYSOTHEMIS. 


Oreſtes is return d; know that from me, 
As certain as thine eyes behold me here. 


| ELECTRA. 
Thy own misfortunes ſure have hurt'thy ſenſe, 
Or makeſt thou at thy ills, and mine, a mock ? 


CHRYSOTHEMIS. 


No, by the gods that guard our father's houſe, 

This is no mock : Oreſtes now is here. | 
ELECTRA. 

And from what mortal hath thine ear received 

This vain report, which wins thy firm belief? 


G HRYSOTHE MIS. 


Not from another, from my ſelf I ſpeak; 
I ſaw th' undoubted proofs, and thence believe. 


E LE CT RA. 


What proof, what confirmation haſt thou ſeen, 
Which warms thy ſoul with this diſtemper'd heat ? 


CHRYSOTHEMIS. 


Nay, by the gods, my ſiſter, hear me; hear 

The whole; and of my reaſon then pronounce. 
E I. E ETA. 

Well, if in ſpeaking thou haſt pleaſure, ſpeak. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
Then I will tell thee all that I beheld. 


My father's honourd tomb as I approach'd, 
White on the ſummit of the mound I ſaw 


885 


05 


Large 


n M RE O H N 4 
Large ſtreams of milk late pour d; the ſepulchre, folk 
Wherein he lies inurn'd, with wreaths of flow'rs, 900 
Glowing in all their various dies, hung round. 

I ſaw, and wonder'd, and on each ſide turn d 

Mine eyes, if any mortal might be nigh 3/ © 

But all was ſtill: then nearer I approach'd | 
The tomb, and on the pyre's remoteſt verge 90 
Saw criſped locks freſh. ſevered from the head. 

Forthwith Oreſtes ruſh'd upon my thought. 

Such as my mind had imaged him of oldg : : -» 

And theſe I deem'd the pledges of- the Youthci/, 3 ym ni dad 
Dear to my heart: I took them in my hands, gro 
And from my eyes guſh' d tears; account not theſe 

Omens of ill, for they were tears of joy. 

And now, as then, my ſoul is well aſſured. | | 

That from him only could theſe honours come: 


For to what mortal elſe, ſave thee or me, 915 
Could this accord? I did it not, I know, Hanh f 


Nor thou; for from this houſe thou dareſt not move 
Een to the gods. Nor doth my mother's foul 
Harbour 


L. 917. Notwithſtanding the decent reſervedneſs of female manners in antient Greece, 
the Virgins were not only allowed to be preſent at certain religious ſolemnities, but their at- 
tendance was neceſſary : they formed a E part in the lagred Pegs and were 


* 


lebration of theſe magnificent and bela rites was the greateſt wan. Thus the 
Chorus of Virgins addreſſes the Electra of Euripides, 
The Argives, thus he ſays, proclaim 1 
Three days of feſtal rites divine, 
And all the Virgins haſte to Juno's ſnrine. 


4B Electra 
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- Harbour ſuch thoughts; nor could/ſhe do the deed 
Unnoticed. Theſe ſepulchral honours then id £11912 6 
Come from Oreſtes. Let deſpair no more 
Sink thee, my deareſt ſiſter: the ſame god 
Oer the ſame mortals doth not always rule; | 
Stern was his pow'r; but now perchance this dag 
On a firm baſe ſhall huild our happier ſtate. , 925 
b:E LE NH TRA. | 9; 
Alas thy frenzy, how I pity thee ige f | 
CH BY PO T/EEEMI S077 
What, in my ing eee, b b I & 
S ee e 
Thou know'ſt not where thou art, nor what thou ſay'ſt. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
Not know what in bright day theſe eyes beheld ! ! 
ELECTRA, 
Oh, he is dead, my ſiſter : all thy hopes 930 
In him are vaniff'd : look to him no more. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
Ah wretched me, who hath arrived to bring 
Theſe mournful tidings ? 


. 
* 

1 

3 7 . 


Electra replies, 
| No more, my friends the gorgeous veſt, 
Which in her happier hours Electra graced, + 
No more the gem in gold enchaſed 
With vivid radiance ſparkling on my breaſt, 
Delight my mind : my feet no more 
; The mazy-winding dance ſhall tread, 
No more the train of Argive virgins lead, 
L. 193. See alſo L. 335. 


ELECTRA. 


E LI E C T R AG 


EL EGT RA. 
One, who when he died 
Was near, was preſent. | 


CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
WMbere is he? My heart 
Sinks with pole Radar, GC 
E L EC T R A, 
5 Within theſe gates, 
And to my mother no unwelcome gueſt, 


l CHRYSOTHEMIS, 


1 


Unhappy me ! What mortal then could bring 
Theſe ſolemn honours to our | father s tomb ? 


E L E CT RA. 
Some friend, as I conjecture, placed them there, 
Memorials of Oreſtes now no more. 3 


CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
O wretched ſtate ! Joy wing d my ſteps to bear 
Theſe tidings to thee : little did I know oy 
What woes were gather d round us: when I came, 
In their full force our former ills I find, * : 
Their horror heighten'd by more recent griefs. 


1 E CT RA. RN; 
This is our ſtate. But wou'dſt thou be adviſed 
By me, thou ſoon wilt free us from the ills 
Which now opprels us. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS.,, 


Can 1 raiſe che dead 
Again to life ? 


4 961020 
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EL E G rR K 
I mean not thiit'; hat mind 


Hath not ſuch Sextet 
EURTSOPAENTS. 


What wotrdſt thou Fe, 


Within my VIS to aid thee? 


E7 L E c T R * 
8 | Ren Dare tc to . 
As I ſhall give thee chaſe en 8 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
12 lf it produce 755 
Aught of advantage, 1 Thall not refule | | 
My aid. | 
FO LY 


But weigh this ls no oe deſign PoE 


Can without toil ſacteed: 
CHRYS o THE MIS. 
I weigh it well; 


And far as I have pow, will bear it all 
With thee. in ; 


"ELECTRA. 
Now hear the purpoſe of my ſoul. 
The aid of friends (this truth is not unknown 
To thee) we have not; the infernal king | 
Hath ſnatch'd them from us; and of theſe deprived 
We two are left alone. I, whilſt 1 heard 
In youth's freſh vigour that our brother lived, 


„ 282 


955 


Fed 


BL E © T KR A. 
Fed the fond hope that he would one day come f | ö 


With vengeance, for his father's murder, arm'd. 
He is no more: I now look up to thee, | 
That, with thy ſiſter jom'd, thou wilt be bold, 
And kill the bloody author of this deed, 
Agiſthus. It behoves me now no more 2 | il 
Aught to conceal from thee. Thus ſpiritleſs 51 = 
How long wilt thou remain? What honeſt hope 970 | 
Is left thee yet? To thee is teft to mourn, ti 
Of all thy father's treaſured wealth deprived; 
To thee is left to ſigh, and to grow old 
So long neglected, uneſpouſed, cut off SET 7 
From nuptial rites. And haſt thou yet an hope 975 
Theſe ever ſhall be thine? With keener eye {7 % 8 
Forward Ægiſthus looks, nor will permit 

One ſcion &er from the or me to riſe, 

Which muſt be fatal to him. Then purſue The 1 
My plan of vengeance : thine will be the praiſe 980 

Of pious reverence to thy father's ſhade, | wy 
And to thy brother in the realms below. 1011 £13 114 
Nay more, thou wilt aſſert thy noble birth; | 
Thou waſt born free, and free thou wilt be call'd Hi 
Thenceforth, and to thy bed ſome generous Youth, 985 2 
Worthy thy bigh-born race, will then aſpire; | | | f 
For all with reverence on that virtue gaze, | E 
Which vindicates its honours. Seeſt thou not 

What glory thou wilt. throw round thee and me, 
To me aſſenting? Who, when we appear, 


> 
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Argive or ſtranger, with this voice of praiſe 

Will not ſalute us? “ See theſe ſiſters, friends, 
Theſe dared to vindicate their father's houſe; 

Theſe on his foes, though ſeated on his throne, 
Of their own lives regardleſs, greatly led Nv 
The pow'rs of vengeance: theſe ſhould all men love, 
Theſe all ſhould reverence; on the feſtal days, 
And in the full aſſemblies, theſe deſerve: : 

Honour from all; their noble virtues * FUN 


Such meed.” Thus all the world ſhall found our peniſes 


That while we live, and when we die, our fame 
Shall never fade. Then liſten to my voice, | 
My deareſt ſiſter ; for thy father dare, 
Dare for thy brother in this work engage; 
Redeem me from my ills, redeem thy ſelf; 
And know thou this, that to the nobly born 
To hve diſhonour d is the fouleſt ſtain. 
| | CHORUS. 
This is a theme of danger, and requires 
Prudence in her that ſpeaks, and her that hears. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
Greatly behoved her ere ſhe ſpoke, 'my friends, 
(But that intemperate paſſion rules her mind) 
The guard of prudence: this ſhe caſts away. 
On what high hope depending art thou arm'd 
With this fierce daring, and doſt call me forth 
To act beneath thy guidance? Seeſt thou not 


Thou art a woman, not a man, in ſtrength 


I000 


1005 


1010 


1015 
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Inferior to thy foes; and that each day 

A more exalted ſtate their fortune finds, 

Whilſt ours flows backwards, and to nothing fi ſinks? 

A foe ſo potent who ſhall dare attack L020 

And without ruin from his force retreat? 

Take heed left to our preſent ills we add 

A weight of heavier ills, ſhould any hear 

This bold diſcourſe; for little would ayail, | | 

Little advantage us our glorious fame, 1025 

If with diſgrace we die; for not in death 

Is the moſt dreadful ill, but when we with 

To die, and have not death within our pow'r. 

But I implore thee, ere thou cruſh us quite 

In hideous ruin, and o'er all our race 1030 

Bring total deſolation, check thy rage; 

And this bold converſe I will always 5 i 

Secret and undivulged. Do thou reſtrain 

Thy daring ſpirit, and by time be taught, * =: 

Weak as thou art, to ſovereign pow'r to yield. 1035 
CHORUS.” | 

Aſſent: no greater good can mortals gain 

Than ſage diſcretion; and a prudent mind. 


E LECTRA. 
This is not unexpected: well I knew 


L. 1026. Chryſothemis well knew that the fear of death would have no influence on her 
high-ſpirited fiſter ; ſhe therefore points out eire umſtances of greater terror. To die, ſhe 
ſays, is not the moſt dreadful ill; for not death, but the pain and indignity of puniſhment, 
from which death would be a deftireable refuge, ir N nen Gs r. 
reaſoning is pertinent and ſtrong, 


T hat 


332 e Ti N A 
That thou with ſcorn wou dſt ſpurn what I propoſed. 


Then ſhall this hand alone perform the deed, 
Nor uneffected leave the glorious work. 

8 C HR VSOT HE MIS. 
Oh, had this ſpirit, when our father died 


Been thine! What deeds had then thy hand atchieved! 


Such was my nature then, but leſs confirm d 
My ſpirit. | 


G HRYSOTHE MIS. 


May thy ſpirit through thy life 22 
Remain the ſame! | } 8 
E L E CT RA. 


Theſe cold monitions ſhow 


Thou wilt not give me aid. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 

For ill deſigns 

May be repaid with ils. 

| E L EGT RA. 

I muſt applaud 

Thy prudence, but abhor thy tunid mind. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS. 


This I can bear to hear: and when to me 
Thou giveſt applauſe—— 


ELECTRA. 


Never: applauſe from me 


Thou never ſhalt receive. 


1o45 
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C HR VSO T HE MIS. 
ILlͤhat in its length 
Of courſe will time decide. 
E LE CT RA. 
Away; in thee 
I have no aid. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
| Thou haſt, were but thy mind 
Open to reaſon. 4 f Ai 
c 1 EL EICTeRAS 17. 
To thy mother go, {AT 1055 
Tell her theſe things n &Þ 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
001 L harbour not ſuch hate 
Againſt thee. 2 M IHTOZY ABD _ 
EE E GT. RA. D 11913 5 
Yet thy mind can harbour i, 
To lead me to diſgrace.” 


CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
Not to digracey! [8991s Atti 
But prudence. : I H A HY OA AHD 
E LE C TR A. 
Muſt I follow what ohen on Hir bak 
Seems right? LE 25 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 


When reaſon does her office, thou 1060 
1 be wp Os | 


40 ELECTRA. 


= EEEGECTR A 
| 2 I ?EAJECTRTA i 2 


What ſhame to ſpeak ſo 2 
And act ſo ill! tir 


C HRVYI SOT HE MIS. 
Thou clearhy haſt explain'd 
Thy own diſeaſe. 
IL ELECTRA :: 
What, ſeem I not ta ſpeak. 


With juſtice ? 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
S2 There are times when — 
To ruin. 11 


EER 
By fuch laws I will not live. 

C HRVYSOTHE MIS. 
But if thou doſt theſo thigh _ * * 
Me, and my prudence. A 052 Dat yd 13 
ELECTRA 

it IT Shit eee 
Nothing appalrd by these. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS. 


Art thou reſolved ? 
And will no counſil move thee? = b 
| E LECTR A. 
5 Ny efron 
II counſils are tho hateful. Y! 


91 153 10 
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oft} 197 1 
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CHRYSOTHEMTS. 


and 1070 
Thy mind appears to all T fay. Un 
L Ser 
, "0 By long enn 


Deliberate thought my purpoſe firm is fix d. 


e ee, 
I leave thee, fince thy mind with ſcorn rejects Flee 
My words, nor can 1 favour thy deſigns. | | 


"I 8 


ELECTRA. ART er 
Go chen; and wiſh. it with what warmth. thon weyn, 1075 
I never will hold converſe with thee more. 22 

Folly alone a thing ſo ſlight | would court. 7 


TXT xr 


This may thy rai think bee think 10 mall: 
But midſt thy ſufferings thou wilt deem me wiſe. 


% Also ont Hab gi 3:71 
E L ECG TRV GHO RUS 
CHORUS. . 
| STROPHE 1 =» „% 

Mark you the birds that ſkim the air, 7 5 | f l 5 1080 | 
Oer their full neſts they wave the buſy wing, 

By nature taught with pious care 

Food to their callow young to bring, 
To ſwell their plumes, and fit them for the lies. 


Is man in nature's lore thus wiſe? _ 89 1085 
402 | - = Bats 
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But, by the'Thunflerer's angry flames | 
© By Themis on her heavenly throne ſublime, 


Vengeance ſhall ſoon o 'ertake the crime. 


O thou, who filliſt this world, wide Ms - | 


Bear hence thy Joyleſs voice of woe, 
And fill with NR dread the world below: 1. 


N T1S.TROPH BH 


There "midſt the dead th“ Atridæ tell W 


151 


That guilt criumphan in their houſe remains; 55 on 15 


That there the ſcreaming Furies dwell; 
That Diſcord * wett the ſiſters r reigns. 
Toſs'd in the ſtorms of fate, alone, betray'd, 
Electra ſighs in vain for aid ; | 
Still for her father pours her tears, 10 
Still in wild, melancholy notes eee 
Like Philomela's mournful ſtrains: 
No rage of tyrant pow'r ſhe fears; 
Content in death to cloſe her eyes 


Theſe furies might her venteful hand ſurprize. 


S T R OP HE 2. 
Thus low ſinks one of high-born race ? 
Thou art not ſunk; to riſe be thine: _ 
© The noble ſoul will ne er diſgrace oy | 
The glories of its antient line; | 
Nor, when misfortune darkens round, | 
Obſcure and dead to fame be found. 
O'er thee, unhappy, generous maid, 
Hath miſery caſt her baleful ſhade; 


Tilo 


110g 


1110 


That 
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That ſhade thy choice, through high l 
Of guilt and all her gorgeous onal bar t 
Aſpiring to enrich thy name 15. 92615290) 260 
With wiſdom's and with virtne' ny Stelen INS. 
ANTISTROPHE 2. 

Oh may'ſt thou live in royal ſtate, | 
Triumphant Oer thy. proſtrate foes, 
As now beneath their hand thy fate 
Hath ſunk thee in diſgrace and woes! _ toy 
For I have ſeen thy generous foul _ 1120 
Burſt from misfortune's harſh controul ; 

Have ſeen thee with a fix'd diſdain 
Advance againſt her threat ning train, 
Bearing the high heroic thought | N 
By heav'n- deſcended juſtice taught, | e | 
And all the firm mind's holy fires N 4 
Which piety to Jove inſpires. ] 


ORESTES, PYLADES, ELECTRA, CHORUS. 


ORESTES. 


Say, female Argives, are we well inform . y 
Our ſteps unerring guided as we wiſh? , 


CHORUS. 


What wou dſt thou aſk ? Why hither art thou CY 1130 


o REST Es. 


I ſeek the manſion where Ægiſthus dwells. 


. are thy ſteps: no blame thy guide deſerves. 


CHORUS. 


ORESTES. 
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O REST ES. 
; To thoſe within which of you will announce 


Our preſence, charged in common with affairs 
of no unwelcome nature to your lords? [ 
CHORUS. 
She, as by birth neareſt to them allied. 
OR ES TE 4 


Go, lady, let them be with ſpeed inform'd 
That men from Phocis fent Ægiſthus ſeck. 


EB LE 0 TRA. 
Unhappy me! Bring you. undoubted proofs _ 
Of that report, which reach'd our ears before ? 
ORE 8 * E . 
I know not : of Oreſtes is my charge T 
To ſpeak, by aged Strophius hither ſent. 
ELECTRA. 
Whit, ſtranger ? How am I oppreſs'd with fear ! 
oOREST ES. 
Of the dead youth the poor remains we bear, 
As thou may'ſt ſee, in this ſmall vaſe encloſed. 
ELECTRA. 
Then I indeed am wretched : now my grief 
Is certain; it is brought before my eyes. 
ORESTES. 
If for the poor Oreſtes flow thy tears, 
Know that within this urn his body hes. 


1 
* 


Ag 


1140 


1145 


ELECTRA. 


E L E GTX A. 
ELECTRA. 
W O ſtranger, if this vaſe 
Contain Oreſtes, give it to my hands; 


That o'er his aſhes as I pour my tears, 
ana and all my race I may bewail. 


0 R E STES. 
Whoe'er ſhe be, entruſt it to her hands; - 
For not in hatred makes ſhe this requeſt, 
But as a friend, or one by blood allied. 


"ELEC TERA. 
Thou ſad memorial, now the ſole remains 
Of what was once Oreſtes, to my heart 
Moſt dear, with other hopes I ent thee hence, 22 
Not to receive thee thus; for 1 in my hands 2 | 
I bear thee, nothing now ; 32 ſplendid Youth, 
To glory born, I ſent thee from this houſe, _ 
Oh hadſt thou died, ere by theſe hands, preſerved, 
And, ſnatch'd from ſlaughter, to a foreign land 


I ſent thee ! Hadſt thou died i in that ſad day, | f N N ; 


Some little portion of thy father's tomb _ 


559 
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7 > 
1 1155 
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1160 


1165 


Thou wou'dſt have ſhared : but thou haſt periſh'd n now 5 | 


Far from thy houſe, and from thy country far, 
A wandering exile, from thy ſiſter far. 

Nor in the cleanſing lavers did I bathe PIG a 
With theſe fond hands thy corſe, nor, as became 

A ſiſter, bear from the conſuming flames 

The mournful burden. By a ſtranger 8 hands 


Theſe duties paid, thou comeſt a little duſtt 
Cloſed 


1170 
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Cloſed in a little urn. Unhappy me, 1175 
(How vain is all my former nurturing care, MI 
All the ſweet toil for thee employ'd, how loſt ! . 
Een for thy mother thou didſt never ſhow. 
More fondneſs than for me; no menial hand 
Around thee was engaged; thou waſt my charge, 1180 
And thy fond tongue ſtill lifp'd thy ſiſter's name. 
All-theſe endearments in one day are loſt, 
With thee they died; thou, like a ruſhing ſtorm, 
Haſt paſs'd away, and with thee ſwept them all. 
My father is no more, I am no more, 1185 
And death hath ſnatch'd thee hence; our foes exult ; 3 1 LR 
My mother, how unworthy of that name! 150 


4 . 


10 cl. 


Is wild with joy: yet ſecret meſſage oft 
Aforetime haſt thou tent, that thou wou'dſt come 
Dreadful in vengeance ; but unhappy _ {MY 190 
Thy fate and mine, hath check d the great intent, 7 5 
And, for my loved Oreſtes, ſent thee thus, 
Cold aſhes, and an unavailing ſhade. 

Wretched remains! And what a wretch am 11 | 
Thus art thou, come ? How mournful! Woe is me! 195 
What ruin on thy ſiſter haſt thou brought ! e 
Ves, dear Oreſtes, ruin on my head | 

Thy death hath brought. O miſerable me ! ! 

Receive me then within thy ſheltering urn, 1 
Nothing to nothing; that henceforth with thee 1 1200 
I in the realms beneath may ever dwell. | g 
For whilſt thou here hadſt life, with thee I ſhared 
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One common fortune: now it is my wiſh 
In death to ſhare thy tomb. The dead are free 
From all the various woes of mortal life. 1205 


CHORUS. : 
s Thou from a mortal father drew'ſt thy birth; 
Thence be admoniſh'd : thy Oreſtes too 
Was mortal; let that thought aſſuage thy grief. 
Death is the debt of nature all muſt pay. 


Oo REST E S. 
Oh, I muſt ſpeak ; to my diſtracted thoughts 1210 
I muſt give utterance; ſtruggling in my breaſt 
Theſe ſtrong emotions will break forth in words. 
ELECTRA. | 
What grief is thine ? Why this e en ? 
ORESTES. 
See I in thee Electra's honour'd form ? 
h ELECTRA. | : 
I am Electra, and a very wretch. | | 1215 
oREST ES. 
Ah, my heart bleeds to ſee thee thus. 


ELECTRA. 
| For me 


Why, ſtranger, doſt thou grieve ? 
Dog REST ES. 


Oh, how . 
With foul and impious treatment ! 


4 D ELECTRA. 
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ELECTRA. 


Such my ſtate, 
Such as by thee deplored. 
ORESTE'S. 
Of nuptial rites 


Deprived, and train'd to miſery ! 
| ELECTRA. 
Thus on me 
Why doſt thou gaze, and-ſigh? 
OR'ESTES. 
I till this hour 
Knew nothing of my ills. | 
ELECTRA. 
How from my words 
Doſt thou now know them ? 
ORESTES. 
I behold thee now 
In many ills conſpicuous. 5 
| _ RIECTR A. 
Of my ills 
Thou ſeeſt but few. | 
| ORESTES. 


How more abhor'd than theſe 
Can I behold ? | 


ELECTRA. 
| With murderers that I dwell 
By ſad conſtraint. 


# % 


ORESTES. 


1220 


1225 


E. IA CON 563 
O RE S T E S. 


Murderers of whom? What ill 
Doth this denote ? 


E-L.E CTR A. 
My father: and to them 
I live perforce a ſlave. | 
OB E. S. T E. S. 
| By whom compelld 
To this neceſſity ? 5 
FERCT EX 
© A mother's name 1230 
She bears; a mother's tenderneſs for me * 
She never felt. n 
OR EST ES. 
How? Cruel is her hand- 
Or doth ſhe feed thee mongſt her ſlaves? 
ELECTRA. 
She treats me, and with every. barbarous ill. ; 
QBES'TES. 
Haſt thou no friend to aid thee? From ſuch wrongs: 1235 
None to protect thee? | | 


ELECTRA. 
None: I had a friend, 
His aſhes thou haſt brought. 
| RES TE s. 
n Thy:wretched-ſtates - 
With pity I behold. : 
4D2 ELECTRA 


| 


564 E LE OCO TA RIA 
E L E GT RA. 
Okt all mankind 
Thou alone pityeſt me. 
onEST ES. 
For I alone 
Am come with ſorrow for thy ſufferings moved. 
ELECTRA. 
Art thou by blood allied? 
ORESTES. 
5 If theſe were friends, 
I would ſpeak freely. = 
ELECTRA. 
Speak then: they are friends 
In whom thou may'ſt conſide. 574 
O REST ES. 
| Sie back that urn 
And thou ſhalt know the whole. 
ELECTRA. 
125 Oh, by the gods, 
Deal not thus with me! 
O REST ES. 
Let my words prevail; 
No ill do they intend thee. 


ELECTRA, 
This dear pledge 
I pray thee take not from me. 


1240 


1245 


O REST ES. 


E LSETCOT:; Ry An | 565 


O REST. E S8. | 
To thy prayer 
I cannot yield. 


ELECTRA. 
How wretched ſhall I be, 
If, loved Oreſtes, of thy tomb deprived ! - 


ORESTES. 
Speak words of happier omen; for no cauſe . 1250 
Haſt thou to mourn. 


EL EUTKY}A; 
Have I no cauſe to mourn 
A brother's death ? 


ORESTES. 
Thy ſtate it ſuits not thus 
To ſpeak. "Wo 8 
ELECTRA 
Am I unworthy of the dead ? 


ORESTES. 
Of none art thou unworthy : but to thee 
This now is no concern. | . 
E L ECT RA. 
Not though I bear I255 
His aſhes in this urn ! 8 1 


O REST ES. 
2 That was a tale 
Framed to deceive. Oreſtes lies not there. 


ELECTRA. 
1 


> - 
— — 
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| ELECTRA 

Where then is my-unhappy brother's tomb ? 
ORESTES. 

It is not: for the living hath no tomb. 
BLECTRA. 

Young man, what ſay'ſt thou? 

ORESTFTES. 

Nothing falſe I ſpeak. 

; ELECTRA. 

Doth he then live? 


ORESTES. 
If here I ſtand alive. 
ELECTRA. 
Art thou Oreſtes | 


ORESTES. 
Mark this ſignet well; 
It was my father's : this will prove my truth. 
| _ELECFTRA 
O welcome day ! ef3k 
ORESTES. » 
Moſt welcome ta us both. 
ELECTR A. 
Is it thy voice I hear ? Art thou then come ? 
And in theſe arms Oreſtes do I hold ? 
8 O. REST ES. 
And henceforth ever may'ſt thou hold him thus! 


1260 


1265 


ELECTRA. 


E 1 TO TNA 


E L E GT RA. 
Le daughters of Mycenæ, my loved friends, 
Vou ſee Oreſtes but by fiction dead, 
And by that honeſt fiction thus preſerved. 


CHORUS. 
We ſee him; in thy fortune we are bleſt, 
And tears of joy ſteal trickling from our eyes. 


| ELECTRA. 
Thou gem, thou offspring of the-deareſt man, 
To me for ever dear, art thou then come 
Thus haſt thou found—at length art thou arrived— 
And doſt thou ſee whom thou haſt wiſh'd to ſee ! 
O REST ESS. 
Behold me here: but check thy tranſports, wait 
In ſilence the event. 


ELECTRA. 
Why ſilent wait? 
O REST ES. 
Within theſe hoſtile gates leſt any hear. 
ELECTRA. 
Now by Diana, chaſt unconquer'd queen, 
My ſoul diſdains to tremble at a rout. 
Of helpleſs women here for ever throng d. 


ORESTES. 
Yet women ſometimes feel the martial flame, 
And greatly dare: of this thou haſt ſtrong proof, 


. 2087 


1270 


1275 
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ELECTRA. 
Oh, thou haſt touch'd upon a dreadful ill, 1285 
For ever open to the light of heav'n, 
Inexpiable, monſtrous, from the mind 
Never to be effaced, our mournful lot. 


ORESTES. 
I know it well; and when the proper time 
Shall warn me, will remember the foul deed. 1290 


| E LE CT RA. 
All times to me are proper, and all times 
Warn me to ſpeak what juſtly I may ſpeak : 
Scarce is the liberty of ſpeech now mine. 
ORESTES. 
| Preſerve that liberty, by knowing wel! | 
This is no time to give thy ſpeech free ſcope. 1295 
ELECTRA. 
Hath filence then ſuch merit, that my words 
Muſt yield to it, whilſt thou art in my ſight, 
Thus unexpected, thus beyond my hopes? 
O RES T E S. 
Soon as tk gods commanded me, 1 came. 
ELECTRA. 
This to my former pleaſure gives new life: 1.300 
If by the mandate of the gods thou comeſt, 
That gives a preſage of their heav'nly aid. 
oOREST ES. 
I would not check thy pleaſure; but I fear 


Its wild exceſs thy reaſon will o'erpow'r. 
ELECTRA. 


E 1 E C 3 11 R A. 56 9 
1 ELECTRA. Nn 
After ſuch length of time ſince thou haſt deigwd 135306 
To make me happy with thy dear return, | a | 5 
Do not, ſince thou haſt found me thus oppreſyd | 155 8 
With many ſorrows, do not take from os? uy ect jul 
The heart-felt UT : which thy preſence gives. 1 5 | 

OR Es E 8. N 

That pleaſure none w. date to take from thee. Iz 


| : 1 
' G * + : - 19727 
27 nat FL ch: 1 {£21 [ITE a 4 5 


& "IH LI D 1 11 52 


2 D l 0 . ES T E. 8. 1 ae vt Þ 
How can Ib but aſſent? - #15 Nateorg all 
E LE CR Fo | 1100 
O my loved friends, I hear that pleaſing voice 
I could not hope to hear. But when I heatd;; 1:5 0: 4 (19D 
News of thy death, I gave my grief ng voc, 
Nor rent the air with mournful cries :.but ner, 1318 
I hold thee, that dear aſpect now I views! ., b 10 [aoty RT: 
Which in my ills I ney er could forget 991 ½ 
RES T E Sei fo 597 eis ail: He 
Theſe words of tranſport ON | if} ci 210; i 
Nor tell me that my mother is:moſt vile dT e | 
Nor that Ægiſthus with a laviſh hang Hat vo tus 1320 
In ſenſeleſs riot waſtes my father's wealth. ti Aich 108 MORE: 
Such converſe would engage th important time, KA 
Preventing action. Wich the preſent hour 
What beſt accords inform me: like my feff' 111 0 
8 Shal 


— 
— — 
— 
„ 
— 


Shall I appear, or 1 FR 
Cruſh our inſulting foes ? But take hon . 
Nor, when we enter, let thy mother ſee 


A ſmile of gladneſs brighr ning on thy n 


But wear the marks of ſorrow, as my death 


Were real: when the work ſhall be atchieved, 
Then we may ſmile, and | freely ſhow our joy. 


| E L E 0 A A - 
Thy will, my Wha ſhall in this be guide 
To mine: from thee this pleaſure” I received, 


It comes not from my ſtores : nor would 1 grieve z 


Thy heart een for a moment, might Foam 

The greateſt prize: ill thus ſhould 1 advance 
Our preſent fortune. Well to thee is known 
The ſtate, as we could wiſh'it, of this boſe,” 
Ægiſthus abſent, aud my mother here. 

Nor fear that ſhe will ſee a fmile of joy 
Brightning my face; to her I ſtill miſt wear 


The gloom of deep- fix dehatred; and my cg Þ {66 


Since firſt I ſaw thee, have not ceaſed to flow; 


But they are tears of joy. How ſhould they ceaſe ? 


For in one inſtant I have ſeen thee dead, 


And living. Theſe things fo ſurpaſs my thought, 


That ſhould my father from the dead ariſe, 


I ſhould not think it a mere ſhadowy form, 
I would believe I ſaw the real man, 


Since on this dangerous taſk- thou art return d, 
Be the whole conduct thine, Had I been left 


1325 


1330 


1335 


X : 
1345 
o + ers ”- 
; 13 


8 EEK Try 

Alone, I had not fail'd my ſelf to fave 
With glory, or with glory to have died. 

ORESTES. 
I wiſh thee to be ſilent, for I hear 
The ſteps of one advancing to theſe gates. 355 

ELECTRA. I 
Strangers, go in: you bear what in the houſe 
None will reject, nor will receive with joy. 


ATTENDANT, ORESTES, PYLADES, ELEC- 
TRA, CHORDS: : 


8 3p 
Fil 77 : 1 


| ATTENDANT. 


What madneſs this? Is life no more your. care? 8 
Where is your prudence? Where e your, heedful thought 
Of danger ? Know you not that you now ſtand Rs 1360 
Not on the verge, but in the midſt of ills, | „ 
The greateſt ills? And had not I long watch'd 
Within this portal, your deſigns | had found 
An entrance ere yourſelves; my cautious care 
To this I have oppoſed. But now break off | 1365 
Your long diſcourſe, and theſe wild cries of joy, 
And enter: the important moment calls 
For action: miſchief lurks _— delay. 


L. 1356.. This is artfully fad. As Electra how e was contig d6-fee aptaan th 
addreſſes Oreſtes and his friend as ſtrabgers, and bids them enter.—Camerar,—The latter 
part of her ſpeech has that eee 
meant than meets the ear.“ 


4E 2 ORESTES. 
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572 | „ 
O R L S TD E 8. is ail] noi 


Of things within ? 2 4 TRA f 3; (ohh 


ATTE N D A N. T. d 04 dot dim 1 
As thou cou dſt wiſh: ande one 1370 
—ͤ— ther. 1 1 55 


2 8 CL 


0 R ES TE S. . 
Win en, as behovod, 
Report me dead? : 
S313 ATT ENMDAINN TI. 
| | Though thou art living here, 
There thou art deemd one of * ſhades below. 


ORESTES. "68 8 an 

21511 1594. 
Do they __ at this? What did they ay? be 
1 331190241 et TOY 21 DITION Yo 


"ATTENDANT. eee ee 
Firſt do the deed,” then thou ſhalt know. With chem q 1375 
All now is well, cen t 'that are not well, by 


e ar an 


Lib % 1007 de 241 £1112: 
Who, I conjure thee tell me, is this man? eee eee 
144. 30 £ 10 Sn aha bbs PRES * 5 

ORESTE Monz Sed 1 2151 1 
Doſt thou not know—— s bliz Stadt bros tuo no wo 


E L/ECOTRA; 7 .cn ſt 21 DYE. 
* . * 103 
O REST ES. | | 
Him, to whoſe hands aſſign'd thy 1 Mete N 
reer 5 5e 


ELECTRA. 


E L ECT IA. 573 
ELECTRA. 

Is this the man, when my loved father felMW 
Mongſt many 1 war 11+: -anot irh: Sante; 2 T 
O NES TES... 68 1 * 

This is the man: e d e 62109 er? Nb Kat 
A i AER 
O thou dear light! Preſerver of the t'o ble ; W ITN EN | 
Of Agamemnon, ſole preſerver! How | e pit 1 1365 | 
Art thou come back? Art thou that faithful man, e 


Who from a thouſand'threatening ls preſerved ee *. 
My brother and my ſelf? Blelt be thy Bands | 99113 OOTY 
That bore him hence. How peaſant a are the I FAY Fo 
Of thy return! But wheh we late converſed,” has, 


Why keep thy ſelf unknown?" Why not diſcloſe 
The antient friend? Why 2 —_ 473 with words, 

When thou hadſt deeds to fill my my ' foul \ with joy ? 

Hail, O my father! For methinks'T fee © 

My father: hail ! Of all mankindthisiday 1:1/ 1395 
Thee have I hated moſt, and moſt have loved. 

A T T'EN D WNT, & (its 

Ceaſe thy enquiries. What remains untl 

The rolling courſe of many nights and dass 
Will ſhow thee. Now, O princes, is the time 

To act; now Clytemneſtra is alone: 1400 
Now not a man is in the houſe; if no- 

You make delay, with others wiſer far 0 

Than theſe, and more in number, you muſt fight. 


2.9 L _ Q 
- . 1 


ORESTES. 


O REST ES. 
Not words, my Pylades, but deeds muft no An 
Take place: this inſtant let us enter, firſft 13405 
With reverence bending to my father's gods, 
- That in this portal have their hallow'd ſeats. 
E LEG T RA. 
Royal Apollo, hear them, faxouring hear; Adil 18 b uo? O 
Me too, for oft before thee bave I ſtood, 0 
Offering with pious hand whatcer was mine -—- 
To offer, hear me. Now, Lyczan king, . 
I bring thee all 1 have, my pray rs, my vows. e 
My adoration: in our great attempt ai mit god 28 
Propitious give us aid, and ſhow mankind _ 8 1 30 
The vengeance of the > gods on e desde! — 5 1415 


ATT 2 8229 ha 8 
5 F FORD inn +, Fr ee. , „* 7 
10 i 1411 " JIE ear wi, 4 i SILLS AL LL 3 1 144 14144 + 
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H , R 1 5. 4 £34 g 5 to * — 7 

et c Ho F 16113 09 
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S FROP HR. 0 disH 
See this Mars againſt his foes ils 10 r. 2491181 TH 
Breathing ſlaughter: 9 Den bated I vA f 
Faithful to the ſcent of blood ' 
On him eee nr J anf 1 
Dogs of hell, with eager chace::/ © 1 »/ 420 
Train'd the murderer a ſteps to trace: ol! [17 
On they ruſh with herrid jo. 
Keen, and eertabe 0 e 77 ff -! no: 5 tot 
Did not this my ſoulipraſage®/'/0' 1/1/17 .-ol-b £71 
Slumbers now his vengeful rage? Fot Dis 1301 1425 


6 ANT I- 


E LE CT R A. 575 


AN EHT 

«FB See him prompt to aid the dead, mt 
Range theſe courts with ſecxet tread. ; 
Oer each room his eyes are roll d,. Ld $a; eh 
Scenes of royal pomp, of old ** e 
With his father's treaſures ſtord. ie wy Ig 1430 
Fierce he graſps his keen-edged ſword. 9 
Hermes, brooking no delay, 


Leads him on the deſtined way; 7 6. 14148171 ; 214 ai hy 


- 
- 


And the great avenger ſhrouds, © © © © © 
Guileful, in a veit of clouds. 1435 
ELECTRA; c H ORUS. no "Dig I76ET 
ELECTRA. 
My deareſt friends, they now are in the act, 
Een now: in ſilence then await thi bee M 
d 
How! ven vc Wige lor, 
| ELECTRA. +,» ; 
A cauldron bor the burial ſhe Prepares, e, 
And they ſtand nigh. 1 
d HO RUS. 
ei e come ? 1440. 
ELECTRA. 3 0 fl mill 


To watch: that thould Ægiſthus chance t to comme, L 4 
He may not enter ere they are aware. | 


CLYTEMNESTRA, within, 

O miſerable me! Beneath this b 12 40 

Have 1 no friends! Are none but murderers here? 
ELECTRA. 


* EERGTRARAMT AN 
One cries within. Hark! Hear yu nt my friends? 1445 


H OR V8.0 0 your 
I heard; and ſhuddering'korive thi I&my blood, 2 © 


blo. 0 hence Nn - "mig 


CLYTEMN N >< ESTRA 15 14 5512 , 


DT: 


Where art thou, O Fgiſthys ? ? Wretched N ! - 


ELE C. T R. A. r e crriol1 
Again that piercing cry! _ >< e 
- vim andtbb oi no mid eb. l 


G 


CLYTEMNESTRA,. - within, 1; /\ 


AT My ſon, my, fon- ;; - {ft lic t 


Have pity on thy mother! DA ATOAAA 


Fe | 
But from A Hi IS NI 
He found no pity, none bis father found. n i » oor T4 


£13 UGWBS 191 


C H OR, U,S.., 
Unhappy realm ! Unhappy race! Now fate, 
Day after day deſtroys thee, quite  deliroys. 


CLYTEMNEST' A, , Within, 


Oh: e 101910 2111 Lat: n FO Aug: n 
| LEO RA, | 
Pl: 199 L Miche canſt, repeat 
That ſtroke. AATDO.4..1, 
GC LY.TE MNE STR A, within, 00 
Ah wretched me, another wound! 
ELECTRA. ' [3 
Oh that Zgiſthus had like cauſe to groan! © 1455 
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E L E C T R A 577 
CHORUS. 
The curſe now haſtes to be fulfilkd : they live, 


Who lie beneath the earth ; and ſtreams of blood 
The dead, from thoſe who ſhed their blood, exact. 


© ORESTES, PYLADES, ELECTRA, CHORUS. 


ELECTRA. 
See, they are here, their hands diſtain'd with blood 
From the firſt victim of their fury pour'd. 1460 
I need not aſk, Oreſtes, what is done. 
O RES T E S. 
All is well done within theſe gates, if well 
The Oracle commanded. She is dead, 
The wretched woman. Henceforth fear no more : 
| Diſpraceful inſults from thy mother's pride. 1468 
CHORUS. | 
Forbear. Ægiſthus plainly I perceive. © 
I 
Go back, with ſpeed go back. e 
RS ſi 
See you this man 1 
Comes he upon us? L > ET IIS 
ELECTRA 
He will ſoon be here; 
Rejoicing from the ſuburbs he returns. 
HO RUS. 
Retire within the portal: as before 13470 
You well conducted that attempt, ſo nowW | 
4 F | ORESTES. 


578 E L E CT R A 


O REST ES. 
Fear not: we will effect it to thy wiſh. 

E L E C T R A, 
Nay, linger not a moment.” 


ORESTES. 
I am gone. 


ELECTRA, CHORUS. 


ELECTRA. 
What here th' occaſion calls for, be my care. 
This man then—It were well to ſooth his ear 1475 
With a few gentle words, that he may ruſh | 
Without a thought on their avenging ſwords. 


EAGISTHUS, ELECTRA, CHORUS. 
AGISTHUS. 

Where are theſe Phocian ſtrangers, who, I hear, 

Have brought the tidings that amidſt the wreck | 

Of claſhing cars Oreſtes breath'd his laſt? 1480 

Which of you knows? Of thee I aſk, of thee, 

Thee in times paſt of ſoul untamed: as thee 

It moſt imports, thou canſt inform me beſt. 


E'L!ECTRA 
Too well I know : I were a ſtranger elfe 
To what concerns the deareſt of my friends. 1485 
+29 Sh AGISTHUS. 
Where are the ſtrangers? Tell me. 


ELECTEA. 


E L E CT RR A 379 
ELECTRA, 
Enter'd here, 
And welcome gueſts. 


What, ſpoke they of his death | 


As certain? 
ELECTRA. 
What convinces more than words, 
They brought undoubted proof. 
AGISTHUS. | 
May I behold 
That proof which carries certainty ? * 
ELECTRA. 
| Ĩ)hubou may'ſt: 1490 
That fight thy envy will not raiſe. 
AGPSTHUS. 
8 817 20 Great j joy 


Thou giveſt me now: not fach hath been thy wont. 


ELECTRA. 
Go then: if this can give thee joy, rejoice. ; 
5 A TRIES... + / 
Be ſilent, and ſet wide the gates, that all OR 
Of Argos and Mycenz may behold : 1495 
That if a man of them had in his thoughts | 
Cheriſh'd vain hopes, he now may view this corſe, 


L. 1494+ giſthus, imagining that theſe Phocian 38 had brought the dead body 
of Oreſtes, expected to find it laid at the entrance of the houſe, ad limen, ſuch being the 
general uſage of antiquity: under this expectation he commanded the gates to be opened. 


4F 2 And 


580 E LK ETCOTa RIA 


And bear my curb; nor, hardening in his pride, 
Draw on his head the terrors of my wrath. 
ELECTRA. 
I know my duty: for by time my mind I 500 
Is taught obedience to the ſovereign pow'rs. 
The gates are thrown 8 ; the _ of pg lies 1 2 9 | 


ORESTES, PYLADES, EGISTHUS, ELECTRA, 
CHORUS. | 
AGISTH v 8. 
O bs this is a a ſight, which hath not fall'n 
But to my wiſh. If Vengeance waits my joy, 
I know not. From the corſe remove the veil, | 
That he my lamentations may receive, I50 5\ 
For nearly to my blood he was allied. 
ORESTES. 
Remove it thou: thy office this, not mine, 
To view, and kindly to addreſs the dead. 


AGISTHUS. 
I will: thou doſt adviſe me well. Go thou, 


Call Clytemneſtra. Is ſhe in the houſe ? ISIO 


OR E S TES. 
AT ſhe is near thee; ſeek her not elſewhere. 


L. 1503. It was the office of Migiltbus, ab nedrly related, to lament over the body of 
Oreſtes ; on the contrary he expreſſes an indecent joy: this was an inſult to the dead; he 
recollects himſelf, and apprehenſive of the vengeance of Nemeſis, determines upon a friendly 
addreſs to the deccaſed. 


L. 3 509. 111 [OL hevtees en 
N 4 AGISTHUS, 


EB. LE G TR A 62 
GIS T Hus, Wr 200 


Ah, what a ſight is this : 217941 2170 mort 28. 
19 2o1135909v aid am oF 
OR E 8 T E 8. 


x 


Whom dot thou fear? 

Or whom not know? " 
AA G 1 8 T H U 8. 

Ah me, . OT 

Of what inſidious hunters am I fall'n ! elan 93901 nid 


nb a " gpidon Dun Ruf N 
o REST ES. 13 
Doſt thou not yet perceive that with the « arty 1515 


Ew 'd by thee, long converſe thou! haſt held? 1 


K GIST HU 8. 
Ah me! too well I know it; and theſe words 
Can from none other but Oreſtes come. 0 . 


929 5 


Excellent prophet! bi: ty den ba. 0 9221 32 on F 
Deceived thee. 


FT TETE 


E GIST HUS. 
I am loſt, in ruin ſunxk : I520 

Yet hear me; let me ſpeak; I will be brief. 

E L E GFT R A. 
No; hear him not, my brother; by the gods. 
Hear no protracted ſpeech. What would a wretch 
Plunged in the midſt of evils, and to death 
Devoted, profit by a ſhort Gays... .. as nbi K KS 
No; let him die this inſtant, and when dead een, 


593. E L E C TR A. 


Obtain ſuch burial as his deeds deſerve, ' - 7 
Far from our ſight: . 
To me this vengeance only can atone. | 
fe o REST ES. 
Enter the gates this inſtant; for not words 
Muſt now decide the conteſt, but thy life. 


EGS T Hs. 
Within theſe walls why lead me? If, the deed 
Be juſt and noble, why in darkneſs done ? 
47 l is ready, lap: not kill me here 7 

| | 0 R E 8 T Es 

Give not the law to me. Go; where thy hand 
Murder'd my father, there thy blood ſhall flow. 
| EGISTHUS. 


This is of ſtrong neceſſity: this nouſe 
Muſt ſee the preſent and the future Ms. 


Doom'd to the race of Pelops by the fates. 


ee ORESTES. 
Ills doom'd to thee : prophetic is my vpice. 

XA G. IIS T H US. 
Thou canſt not from thy father boaſt this ſkill. 


O RBS ES. 
No more replies; no more: delays: away. 


EG ILS T H U.S. 
Lead thou the way. 
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L. 1527. Egiſthus and Clytemneſtra were buried wittiour the as 4 x little diſtance 


from the walls; theſe murderers, being thought unworthy of a tomb in the place here 
— lay. Pauſan. Corinthiac, | 


3 | ORESTES. 


Lien RA; 


O REST ES. 
Before me thou ſhalt go. 


EGISTH US. 
Haſt thou a fear I ſhould eſcape thy ſword ? 


ORESTES. 

To make death bitter to thee, as thou wouldſt 
Thou ſhalt not die: now to command is mine. 
Thus by ſwift-ruſhing vengeance periſh all, 
Who dare to violate the ſacred laws: 
Leſs frequent then would impious deeds be ſeen. 

CHORUS. 
O race of Atreus, ſcarce haſt thou arrived 
Through many ſufferings at thy antient ſtate 
Of liberty, by this bold deed atchieved! 
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